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THIS  play  was  printed  in  the  year  t66b/ 'and  Hath 
the  Letters  J.  S.  in  the  title-page.  Chcti^ood',  in 
his  Bfiujk  TbetUpe^  P*  47'  ftiy»,'That  it  was  itfiiVed'm 
167 1 5  when  a  prologue  was  fpoken  before  it,-  in  which 
were  the  fbllowicg  lines  :        > 

"  *Twas  Shirley's  mufe  that  labour'd  for  it^  birth, 
"  The'  now  the  fife  rcfts  in  the  filcnt  earth." 

The  plot  is  taken  from  the  ftory  of  PlangiSs,  in  Sir 
Philip  Sydney's  Arcadia.     The  fame  fubjcft  had  before 
^  been  made  ufe  of  by  Beaam6xit  and  Fletcher^  in. their 
ylay  of  Cupid's  Revenge. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSON  iE. 


Bpro&bas^  King  •flhfria. 
l^LAvou$,  JUs  Som. 

$UBVLV9^     1 

Inophilus,  Son  to  Rinatus,  and  Frifnd  to  tin  Mnen. 

ZoPXROj      7      .  _ 

NicisTBs,   >  Captains. 

Abamnbs,  3 

ARTBdzo^.  ^  i$ifbrmt^g  Conrtitfj, 

LiBACER,  ^^^^rW«f. 

Miffingir. 

Captains  and  Soldisrs. 
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A  N  D  R  O  M  A  N  Ai 


OK, 


THE  FATAL  AND  PESERVED  END 


OF 


DISLOYALTY  and  AMBITION- 


A  C  T    L       ScsNB  I. 

Muftr  Nitetes  end  Aramna* 

I  Have  obferv'd  it  too ; 
Bat  the  caufe  is  as  unknown  to  mt, 
Aa  adions  done  in  coantrie^ 
Not  fonnd  oat  yet* 

Some  wench,  my  life  to  a  braft  farthing; 

Nicetu* 
As  like  as  may  be :  '  " 

We  fol(&r9  »re  am  given  that  way  ;  cifedally 

B  3  Vfktm 
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When  our  blood  boils  high,  and  pulfes  beat 

Alarmy  to  Cupid's  battles  ;  we're  apter 

To  fally  on  a  young  flaming  girl. 

Than  on  an  enemy  that  l^raves  it  before  our  trenches. 

I  a&  it  not  to  know  his  privacies ; 
For  if  his  freedom  doth  not  acquaint  me  with  them^. 
Let  them  be  fecret  ftill — yet  I  could  wilh 
An  opportunity  to  tell  him,  a  little  circumfpedion 
Would  be  handfome,  and  fet  a  glofs  upon  all. 
Times  might  be  chofen  of  lefs  public  notice  : 
It  looks  fo  |)Oorly  in  a  prince  xo  b&  thus  carelei^ 
Of  his  own  aiFairs  :  mcn'do  fo  talk  on't— 
Here  comes  Inophilus ;  if  any  body  knows,    ' 
It  muil  be  he. 

Enter  Inophilus, 
Inophilus, 

Your  ftrvant,  captains.     Saw  you  the  prince  to-day  I 

Nicetes, 

Not  we :  we  hop'd  to  hear  of  him  from  you. 

Inophilus* 

'Tis  firange  a  man  adorn'd  with  fo  much' 
Wifdom,  fhould  on  the  fudden  fall  off  from  the 
Care  of  his  own  fame !  I  am  his  friend,  and  fo 
I  know  are  you  ;  but  to  (peak  plainly  to  you. 
He's  grown  my  wonder  now,  as  much  as  other  mens. 
I,  that  have  found  a  fweeinefs  in  his  company 
Beyond  whatever  lovers  dream  of  in  a  miftrefs. 
That  as  he  fpoke,  methought  have  fmell'd  the  air 
Perfum'd  ;  nor  could  have  wifh'd  a  joy  greater 
Than  living  with  him,  neKtt  thofe  of  heav'n ; 
And  thole  preferr'd  the  more,  becbufe  I  knew 
Plangus  would  be  there. 
1  fay,  even  I,  of  late,  am  grown  out  of  love 
With  any  thing  that's  mortal ;  fince  I  have  found 
Plangus  fo  far  beneath  (I  will  not  fay 
My  expedlations)  but  the  affurances 
All  good  men  had  of  future  gallantry. 
He's  melancholy  now,  and  hath  thrown  off 
The  fpirit  whicn  fb  well  became  him  ;  and  all  that 

10  Sweetnefs 
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!? 


jSweetnefs  which  bewitch'd  men^ti  h^ms. 

Is  grown  {o  r^g^td,  fo  incompofed  to  all  commerce^ 

Men  fear  he'll  ikortly  quarrel  with  himfelf. 

Nay  more,  he  dqth  not  anfwer  the  fondneft  , 

Of  his  father's  love  with  half  that  joy 

He  Qs'd  to  do. 

Aramms, 

'Tis  now  aboQt  a  week  I  have  obferV'd 
This  alteration  %  it  ihakes  him  like  an  ague 
Once  in  two  days ;  but  holds  him  longer 
Than  a  fit  o'th'  gout.  They  whifper  ^bout  the  court 
As  if  the  king  had  chid  him.fi)r  it. 
And  now  at  length  found  his  haunts* 
*  Intphilus. 

A  poor  difcovery  !  Who  might  not  find  'em  out. 
That  would  be  fo  uncivil  ?  I  was  about 
To  follow  him,  but  thought  it  an  ienoble  way. 
Beneath  the  name  of  friendfhip,  and  fo  defifled. 
About  four  days  ago,  meeting;  him  i'th'  long  gallery^ 
I  aflc'd  him  how  he  did  ?  Taking  me  by  the  hand. 
He  wrung  it,  and  after  ^  figji  or  two,  told  me, 

**  Not  very  well *'     But  he  had  bufincfs,  and  foWfc 

parted, 
I  faw  him  not  again  in  twenty  hours  after  | 
And  then  I  afk'd  him  where  he'd  been  fo  long  f 
He  told  me  (as  if  he  was  afhamed 
To  deny  me  fuch  a  poor  requeft)  i  mull  not  know  : 
And  when  I  told  him,  his  often  abfence  was  obferv'd  ; 
Is  it  ?  (faith  he)  I  cannot  help  it ;  but  it  ihall 
No  more  be  fo  ;  and  at  the  HIl  he  ftole  away  ; 
Since  when  I  faw  him  not. 

Nicetes. 

O  this  wicked  peace  !  Inophilus, 
Js  there  no  hopes  of  war  ? 
To  lye  at  home  to  fee  our  armours  ruft ; 
We  could  keep  the  prince  fober  and  merry  too« 
Jf  he  would  but  exchange  his  court  for  a  camp* 

.  Inophilus. 

The  king  is  old,  and  doats  upon  his  fon  | 
J9  loth  to  veature  him  to  danger ; 

B  4  Yet 


Yet  at  this  time  tl^fit  is  qpcnftin* 
The  A^g^f  l^ne  nWd  to  fmj  diek  ti3fa|ite» 
And  are,  for  cejtaio*  firfipaniig  ^inv^filMi : 
Some  fay  they  Jb^vi:  got  MP  Xhma  alreai^. 

Nay,  then  there's  hopes  : 
If  we  could  but  find  the  piiiHMB  with  a  buff  coat  again, 
I  fhould  be  once  i&Qre  loorsy.  ['^<^i<"i^< 


S  C  E  "N  £    n. 

Enter  Epborlas  tie  kipg,  Mi^^f^  EuiuUts,  tmd  Aramn(t$^ 

tbte^  m4(» 

^pbrrkifSjt 

SEE  the  afl^baS^d^r?  entertained 
With  fRch  an  evennefs  as  fhpqld  be  tts'4  to  men 
We  neither  fear  nor  )ove  ;  let  nether 
Too  much  ohfeguioufnefs  teach  tjicm  infolcmcy, 
liqj^  any  i^  ufage  brand  us  with  incivility  ; 
Stay  you«  Rinatus.  VffeJ^u 

\Sixeunt  Eubuh^  aniAra^nj^]^ 
——Open  thy  bofiw^  and  receive  torrents  of  fbrrow^ 
That  lie  like  rocks  oiriea4  iipon  my  foul ; 
Honeft  I^iji^tns,  ^is^f^^xio.^  bids  me  truft  thee 
With  a  ni^^bty  ft^r^t.     Thou  canft  not  chu(e 
But  Know>  my  fqn,  qf  late,  is  much  r^tir'^. 
t  do  not  like  that  yo^th  (hould  b^  thus  nielanchofy : 
Let  them  enjoy  themfelves  ;   for  age  will  CQ^e> 
Whofe  impotency  will  deny  all  pleafures. 
I  do  believe  he  loves  me.     Hah^ 

Rinatus^ 
Yes,  doubtlefs,  beucr  than  fick  men  health  | 
Or  thpfe  who  i|^e  pieiit'd  up  in  darkne^^ 
Love  the  fun.    '     ' 

Ephorhas. 
I  fpeak  not  as  if  I  thpiigbt  he  4^4  Wtf  | 
For  thou  know'ft  1  humour  bim^  afEord  him 
Liberty  enough]^  I  never  chi4e  him,  nor  exprefi 

Thoi 
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The  leaft  diflike  of  any  ^fiipiit  Am  not  I  e  gentle  fttker  I 
Mechinks  were  1 9  fi)n  teaio  to  fucb  ft  father, 
I  ibooM  xiot  thin^  )|f  Uv'<^  t^o  )(»){;  •   (hpulj'ft  thou« 
fiinatus  ? 

No  more  doth  he,  upon  m/  foul : 
One  command  of  yours  would  make  him  venture  upon 
Light'iung,  nay  almoft  make  him  a^  a  $m 
A  thing  hr  feara  to  name. 

I  do  believ^  thee ; 
Bttt  yet,  mQthinks^  fhould  he  be  grown  So  impioiii« 
There  might  be  found  exci^ie^i* 
A  crown  is  a  temptation ;  e(pecially  fp  near  one : 
'Tis  not  with  princes  as  with  other  foos  ^ 
And  I  am  told  too      "j- 
Hath  not  my  hand  the  palfy  ? 
l>oth  a  crown  become  grey  hairs  ?    Tp  be  a  king 
Might  make  fome  men  forfwear  all  confcience. 
But  I  know  piangvs  hath  f^M*  nobler  thoughts — ^ 
And  yet  an  empire  might  e^ccufe  a  parricide^ 

Rinatus, 

Sir !  fqre  you  are  a  ftranger  to  your  Ton  ; 
For,  give  me  leave  tq  fay^  your  fears  are  vai«  ; 
So  gtti^t  a  virtue  as  the  prince's. 
Cannot  anticipate  his  hopes  by  any  fin. 

Sonour  ajid  duty  have  been  ac<|uainted  with  hixQ 
ow  too  long  to  be  divorced. 
Some  fycophants  there  are 
(Such  creatures  ftill  wUi  haunt  the  cpi|rt)  I  know 
Love  not  the  prince,  becaufe  he  loves  not  them. 
Sir,  ihut  your  ears  to  them,  they  will  betray  you 
To  your  ruin.     Jealoufy's  a  difeafe 
Should  be  below  a  king,,  as  that  which  feizeth 
Pn  the  bafeft  fpirits.     Oh,  (hut  it  from  your  foul ! 
pne  may  read  in  jkory  what  dire  e$e6ts 
The  fury  hath  brought  forth.     Kings  make  away 
Their-only  fons,  and  princes  their  fathers  ; 
^nd  when  they  have  done,  they  may  defpair  at  leifure. 

Epborbas. 
I  {lo  not  think  Plangas  Hath 
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Hath  plots,  or  on  my  crown,  or  me  5 

He  was  virtubus  always;  and  is  ftill,  I  h^pe  : 

But  why  is  he  (o  much  from  court  then,  and  alone  too  f 

I  do  but  aik  the  queflion. 

Rinatus. 

1%  can  be  no  defign,  believe  me,  ^x,^ 
For  crowns  are  won  by  other  courfes. 
Afpircrs  muft  grow  popular,  be  hedg*d  about 
With  their  confederates  ;  then  would  he  flatter  you. 
Be  jolly  (till,  as  if  no  melancholy  thought  were  in  him.. 
A  guilty  confcience  would  then  teach  him  policy. 
And  he  would  feek  to  take  fufpicion  from  all  his  carriages  5 
Innocence  makes  him  carelefs  now. 

Rphorhas. 

Thou  haft  almoft  refolv'd  me. 
The  tempeft  in  my  foul  is  alpiQft  laid,  • 

And  wants  but  time  to  calm  it. 
Youth  hath  its  whimfies,  nor  are  we 
To  examine  all  their  paths  too  ftridly. 
We  went  awry  ourfelves  when  we  were  young. 

Rinatus. 

Sir!,  ,    ^  ♦ 

Ephoroa$, 

Thou  may*ft  be  gonp,  Rinatu^  1 

[Exit  Rinatus^ 


S  C  EN  E     III. 


Ephorhas  folus* 


TH  E  blefling  of  an  hcneft  fervant  \ 
This  Rinacos  is  truer  unto  me. 
He  loves  the  king  as  well  as  I  Ephorbas  ; 
And  may  I  live  but  to  reward  him  I 
i^or  he's  too  honeft  for  a  court. 


Enitr 
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Enter  ArUjto^ 
How  now,  Artefio  ?  thy  looks  fpeak  ilrong  amazement  | 
I  am  with  child  to  hear  the  news :  Pr'ytnee 
Be  quic}c  in  the.  delivery. 

X  Artejie, 

The  prince,  an't  pleafe  your  majefty— 

Epborhas, 
What  of  him,  Artefio? 
.  Artefio^ 

.  I  have  obfervM  is  much  retir'd  of  late.    . 

Epborhas^ 
So  have  I  too ;  this  is  no  news. 

Artefio* 
And  I  can  whifpcr  in  your  ear  the  caufe. 
'Twas  chance^  no  policy  of  mine,  betray'd  his  privacies  5 
111  offices  are  not  the  engines  I  defire  to  rife  by ; 
Only  iove  to  the  young  prince  makes  me  reveal  them« 

Ephorbas. 
Nay,  nay,  without  apology ; 
If  it  were  tresi,fon,  it~fhould  not  go  down 
The  fooner  for  all  the  gilded  preparation. 
Nof  am  I  of  fo  feminine  a  humour. 
As  to  miftruft  affedlion  delivered  bluntly  : 
Plain  meaning  fhould  be  plainly  told  ; 
Bad  wares  may  have  falfe  lights,  good  can  abide  the  day^ 

Arttfie. 
But  I  know 
The  nature  of  my  office  : 

Though  kings  ftill  hiug  lurpicion  in  their  bofoms. 
They  hate  the  caufers  j  love  to  hear  fecrets  too. 
Yet  the  revealers  ftill  fare  the  worfe. 
Being  either  thought  guihy  of  ends  or  wcaknefs  \ 
And  fp  elleem'd  by  thofe  they  tell  them  to. 
Either  unfit  or  dangerous  to  be  truftcd. 
Perhaps,  fir,  when  the  prince  and  you  are  friends  again. 
You'll  tell  me,  that  had  my  love  been  real, 
I  fhould  have  whifper'd  the  prince's  errors  to  himfclfc— 

Epborbas, 
Without  a  fyllable  of  prologue  more. 
Or  I  fhall  verify  your  fears. 

Artefio* 
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4rtefio. 
Tn  this  brave  city  (take  it  as  brief  as  majr  be) 
lliere  lives  a  beauty*  fit  to  command 
Them  that  command  the  worldj^ 
And  might  be  Alexander's  -miftrefs^  were  he  yet  allve^ 
And  had  added  empires  as  large  as  his  defires : 
She's  but  a  private  merchant's  wife ; 

Yet  the  prince  is  fo  far  gravell'd  in  her  affedlion^  , 

I  fear—' 

Then  there  is  hopes  I  may  recall  him : 
Juove  is  a  childifh  evil,  though  the  efiedU 
Are  dangerous.     A  prince's  errors  grown  publiclc^ 
Will  be  fcandalaus.    Poor  boy !  perhaps 
The  jealous  hufband  may  commit  a  murder  ; 
X  would  not  have  hipi  cut  of  fo  young  i 
Love  (hould  be  princes  recreation,  not  their  bufinefiu 
What  phyfick  muft  we  give  him  for  his  cure  i 

I  dare  not  counfel  you ; 
But  in  my  poor  judgment  fome  gentle 
Fatherly  perfuafions  will  work  upon  fo  good  a  natore^ 

Epborbas,  '  . 

'    Could'ft  thou  but  pebbly  effeft  ' 

How  I  might  take  him  napping  ? 

Artefan 
That  is  beypnd  my  (kill :  , 

But  \  can  ihew  you  the  houfe,  and  time 
He  walks  from  hence  in«  which  will  be 
About  an  hour  hence ;  for  then*  her  hu(band 
Comes  home  from  the  Ryalto. 

Epborbau  j 

Time  will  not  tarry  for  a  king  ;|  let's  go^ 

\ExiUMt;,      '  I 
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SCENE    IV. 

WHat  is  become  of  tkis  yottiig^  pritaee  ?  or  where 
Doth  he  beftow  himfelf  ?  Dodr  he  wall  inYifible  ? 
Where  have  I  been  to  look  him  f  the  horfes 
Are  in  the  ftables,  his  page  audi  at  home  too« 
That  us'd  to  be  as  infeparable  companions*^— « 

Entgr  Nktttfp  Armmmt^ 

Aramms. 

Well  met,  gebtlemeR !  where  h  the  tantt  Pitagns  ? 

»       Nkttet. 
We  cannet  tell^  nor  have  we  been  to  ftekr  him. 
If  at  the  Gcrutty  we  fhould  hear  prefentljr ; 
If  not,  we  might  be  too  officious  in  his  fearchj 
And  our  enc^vrf  might  make  his  abfence 
Bat  fo  much  the  more  notorious  s 
And  I'm  confident  he's  well : 
His  virtue  guards^kLm  ftill  from  all  miiUtanoes* 

Inopbilmi. 
Though  his  company^s  the  deareft  diing  I  love« 
Yet  for  his  good  I  could  ii^^  his*  abfence,  . 
But  that  I  doubt  a  mighty  milchief  might  spring 
From  this  fmall  grain  of  indifcretion. 
The  king  is  old,  and  there  are  knaves  about  the  courts 
That  (if  he  knew  it  not)  Would  tell  him  fb : 
And  men  confcious  to  themielves  of  a  deficiency. 
Are  ilili  moil  jealous  of  a  growing  worth.  ' 
Perhaps  a  thinking  father  {for  plodding 
Is  old  age's  ficknefs)  may  take  notice  of 
His  fon's  retirement,  and  mi{conilrue  it  fo  r 
Nothing  is  impoffible-^^Heaven  fend  it  otherwife ! ' 

Aramnesm 
This  care  becomes  you,  fir; 
But  I  dare  fwear  'tis  needlefs  :  the  king 
Is  but  an  ill  diifembler ;  and  had  he 
But  the  leaft  thought  of  fuch  a,  thing,  he'd  hide  it 

Left 


Love  is  above  thefe  vanities;    Should  ^ 

The  innocent  thing  my  hufbahd  take  thee  herdi 

He  could  not  fpite  me  but  by  growing  jealous  ; 

And  jealoufy's  black  effed  would  be  a  cloifter 

Perhaps  to  kill  me  eoo :  that  that's  MtSoffible, 

I  cannot  die  fo  long  as  Plangus  loves  me* 

Yet  fay  this  piece  of  earth  ftiould  play  the  coward^ 

And  fall  at  fome  Unlucky  iboke. 

Love  would  ttanfport  my  better  half  to  its  center^ 

Plangus'  heart,  and  I  ihould  live  in  hiiik.. 

But,  fir,  yott  haire  a  fame  to  lofe^  which  iliOttkl  hi 

A  prince's  only  care  and  darlin^^ 

Which  ihould  have  an  eternity  beycmd  his  life  : 

If  he  Aiould  take  tha^  from  yoa«  I  ihooM 

Be  kUl'd  indeed. 

Why  dok  thtitt  ttfe 
Thefe  arguments  to  bid  me  go,  ' 

Yet  chain  me  to  thy  tongue,  while  the  angiil^ltki 
Mufick  of  thy  voice  entnMg  my  thirily  ears> 
Charms  up  my  fears  to  smmoibility  t  ■'    { 

'Tis  more  impoi»ble  f&t  me  to  kave  tiiee» 
Than  for  this  carcttfe  to  ({uatt  away  its  grtwe^bone^ 
When  it  lies  deMtute  of  a  fonl  to  infismi  it. 
Mariners  ntight  With  far  gfBUttt  ea^s 
Hear  whole  Sioals  of  Sis^fts  fingiog* 
And  not  leap  ont  to  theit  dit$stt^km^ 
Than  I  forfake  fodaitger^us  a  fwcvtneft* 

I  will  be  dumb  then. 

I  will  be  deaf  firft.    X^te  tihoaght  a  wajr  now^. 

I'll  run  from  hence,  and  l^fve^my  fbnl  Isvhindvmd^' 

It  fhall  be  fo— and  yet  ie  fhadi  not  ne]t]ier: 

What !  fhall  a  ^oflmnd  bflitffii  a  prince  bis  hbiaSt 

For  fear  ?  A  huiband !  'tis  but  tA  airy  title ; 

I  will  command  there  fhall  be  no  foch  thiilg. 

And  then  Andromana.  is  miwe,  or  his,  or  any  man^ 

She  will  herfelf.    Thefe  cesremonies 

Fetter  the  ^cft-td,  and^I  was  hven-  to  fiet  it« 

Shatt 
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!S)^all  man,  that  nobie  creature,  be  afraid 

Of  words,  things  hittifelf  made  f 

Shall  founds,  a  thing  of  feven  fmall  letters,  give 

Check  to  a  prince's  will  f 

Did  you  not  proAiie  me,  dear  fir  f 
Have  you  not  iworn  too,  yOu  would  not  flay  beyond  tfat 

time  \ 
Have  baths  no  more  validity  with  princei  ? 
Let  me  net  think  £k 

Plangus. 

Come,  I  will  go^  thou  ihalt  n5t  afic  in  Tavn  % 
Bat  let  us  kifs  at  parting,  it  may  be  oar  lalty  perlia^5»     ' 
—I  cannot  now  move  one  foot,  though  all  the  forieft 
Should  whip  me  forward  with  their  fnakes. 
Woman,  thou  flol'ft  my  heart,  juit  now  thou  Itdl'ft  it.      * 
A  cannon  bullet  might  haf>0  kiu'd  my  lips 
And  left  me  as  much  life. 

[  nt  kiitg  having  UJM4  tomti  infiftfy. 
—Are  we  betrayed  ? 
What  art?  fpeak,  or  refolve  to  die; 

Kingi  / 

A  well-wiiher  of  tlie  prince's.  '^^  i  > 

Plangus*  '• 

The  king } — It  catinot  bet 

King*  '       '■ 

Though  thou  haft  thrown  all  nature  olT^ 
I  cannot  what's  my  duty.     Ungracious  b^ ! 
Had'ft  been  the  offspring  of  a  finful  bed,  •  - 
Thou  might'il  have  claim'd  adultery  as  ^i^^erkatiice ; 
Laft  would  have  been  thy  kinfman,  and  whilt^normitjr 
Thy  looker  life  could  have  been  guilty  of,     i 
Had  found  excufe  in  an  unnatural  conception* 
Pr'ythee  hereafter  feek  another  father  : 
Bphorbas  cannot  call  hiAi  "fon,  that  m'a^es  hrft  hid  dei^* 
Had  I  but  known— (but  we  are  hoodwink'd  fItU  '^    ' 

'  To  all  mifchances)  I  fiienld  have  had  a  foiiy 
That  would  make  it  his  (lady  to  embf ate  Cditu^tiOAj 
And  take  delight  in  ujnlawfal  iheet^;^      ^i..\.   .    .      .  ».  x 
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%t  A  N  D  R  O  MA  N  A  ;   O  R, 

J  would  have  hugg'd  a  monfter  in  mihe  anh9 
Before  thy  mother.— >Good  >o  heavens  ! 
What  wiU  this,  world  come  to  at  lafl  ? 
When  princesy  that  fhould  be  the  pattern! 
Of  all  virtu e»  lead  up  the  dance  to  vice  i 
What  ihall  we  call  odr  own^  when  our  own  ^ivea 
Saniih  their  faith,  and  prove  falfe  to  us  f 
Have  I  with  to  much  care  promised  my  felf 
So  pleafing  a  fpring  of  comfort,  and  are  all 
Thofe  bloiToms  nipt^  and  buds  burnt  up  by  the  Brc 
Of  lull:  and  fm  ?  — • 
Have  I  thus  long  laboured  againft 
The  billows,  that  did  oppofe  my  growing  hopes. 
And  muft  I  perifh  in  the  haven's  mouth  T 
No  guiph  but  this  to  be  devoured  in  f 
Could  not  youth's  inclination  find  out 
Another  rqck  to  fplit  itfelf  upon  ? 
Had'il  thou  hugg'd  drunkennefs,  the  wit 
Pr  mirth  of  company  might  have  excus'd  it. 
Prodigality  had  been  a  fin  a  prince 
Might  have  been  proud  in,  compar'd  to  this. 
Or  nad  thy  greener  years  incited  thee  to  treafon 
And  attempt  a  doubting  father's  crown. 
It  had  been  a  noble  vice. 
AmbitiiMi  runs  through  the  veins  of  princes  ; 
It  brings  Forth  ads  great  as  themfelves  and  it ; 
Spurs  on  to  honoui",  and  refolves  great  things. 
But  this,  this  Jeachery  is  fuch  a  thing,  * 

Sin  is  too  brave  a  name  for't.    A  prince 
(I  might  fay  my  fon,  but  let  that  pafs) 
And  dare  to  ihow  himfelf  to  nought 
But  darknefs,  and  black  chambers,  whofe  motions 
Like  fome  planet  are  all  excentric. 
Not  two  hours  together  in  his  own  fphere. 
The  court?  —  but  I  am  tame  to  talk  thu&; 
Begone  with  as' much  fpeed  as  a  coward  would 
Avoid  his  death  ;  and  never  more  prefume 
To  look  upon  this  woman,  this  whore, 

Thott  loieftlioth  thy  eyes  and  me  elfe.  , 

[Phnguf  is  going  out,  iut  fcmts  qgaift^  \ 

Sir 
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Plangus. 

Slr»  tHe  reverence  that  I  owe  my  father. 
And  the  injury  I  kave  done  thb  gentlewoman^ 
bad  charm'd  me  up  to  filence  ;  but  1  muft 
Speak  fomething  for  her  honour : 
when  I  have  done,  command  me  to  the  altar. 
Whilft  (I  cbhfefs)  you  tainted  me  with  fin, 
I  did  applaud  you^  and  condemn  myfelf. 
It  look'd  like  a  father's  care. — But  when 
You  ns'd  that  term  of  whore  to  her  that  ilands  therc^ 
I  would  have  given  ten  thouiand  kingdoms 
'  Voa  had  had  Ab  more  relation  to  me. 
Than  hath  the  northern  to  the  fouthern  pol^. 
I  ihould  have  flown  to  my.reveBgerfwifter  than  lightning* 
Bat  I  forbear,  and  pray  imagine  not  what  I  had  done* 

King. 

Upon  my  life,  ^e  is  Very  handfome.  \Af^^* 

Plangus, 

To  be  a  whore  is  more  unknown  to  her^ 
Than  what  is  done  in  the  Antipodes  ; 
She  is  fo  pure  ihe  cannot  think  a  fin> 
'  Kor  ever  neard  the  name  to  underftimd  it* 

King. 

No  doubt,  thefe  private  meetings 
Were  to  read  her  moral  lectures,  and  teach  h^ 
Chafiity. 

Plangus* 

Nay,  give  me  leave,  ^r,  ^ 

I  do  not  i^y  my  addrefles  have  be^n  all  fo  virti^oaa  | 
For  whatfoever  bafe  defines  a  flaming  beauty 
Could  kindle  in  a  heart,  were  all  alive  in  me. 
And  prompted  me  to  feek  fome  eafe,  by  quelkhing 
Burnings  hotter  than  ^tna. 
Imagine  but  a  man  that  had  drunk  mercury^ 
And  had  a  fire  within  his  bones, 
Whofe  blood  was  hotter  than  the  melted  ore; 
If  he  flibuld  wifli  for  drink>  nay  fl^al  it  tOb» 
Conld  you  condemn  him  ? 

£fioriaj» 

Marry'd,  do  th^  fay  ?  [4^« 
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I  did  endare  a  he^t  feas  coald  not  COOl  j 
It  would  hate  kill'd  a  falamander. 
Then,  taught  both  impudence  and  wit, 
I  iingled  out  my  foe,  u^*d  dl  the  arts 
That  love  could  think  upon,  and  ift  the  end 
Found  a  moil  abfolute  repulfe. 

WelU  Plangtrs,  j^nth  excufes  the  firft  fault. 
Burn  rdapfe  exceeds  all  pardon. 

ISxeutttKinj;  andPlan^nii 


-8  C  fi  N  E    IV* 

AHdrorhaha* 

CUR S T  be  old  age, ^nd  he  thit  firtl ndmber'd  four- 
fcdtel 
What  devil  has  betray'd  us  to  ia  doating  fool  \ 
Did  I  but  now  promise  ttiyfelf  what'hopes 
Ambitious  th6ughts  COnM  ffeach ;  and  ihall  1  fink 
Down  to  my  firft  foundation  without  the  pleafure  of 
A  tailed  greatnefs  f  Death  ^t*d  difgrace ! 
'  I  dare  provoke  the  utmoft  of  j(S^x  malice, 
Aftc/  A'e  fv/eetnefs  6f  fome  ftiai-p  ffeVenge. 

"Enter  Litacer,  in  bafit* 
.  ,  ^  Ziiacer* 

MsdaitoriMy'iftaftei*. 

-AndroMaua* 
You  may  toth  hang  togd'ther. 

Lihacerm 
Why,  this  il  is,  if  k  man  ithduW  kill  his  father 
For  you,  he  ftouM  bfe  fhtis  rewarded ;  as  ibon  as 
Your  turn's  fervcd,  I  may  be  hanged  that  did  it. 

Andromdnk, 

.^li^ce  he  is  dead ;  hovy  w^s  it  tlbhe  ? 
' '   '       *  Libacevm 


J 
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Why,  nothing ;  only  as  he  was  Uki»g  waUv 
At  the  Ryaljto,  hb  foot  flip'd  a  little. 
And  he, came  tumbling  in  the  fea ; 
Whence  he  was  tak^n  up^  but  not  alive, 

Heav'n  profpers  not  thefe  courfesA 
I  fee  it  plainly ;  let  them  be  aft^d  with  as  much  clofen/ifs» 
Or  to  what  end  foever^  they  never  thrive.     Libacer» 
We  are  undone,  undone  ;  tbe  king  hath  found 
His  fon  here,  and  I  have  \o%  him  to  eternity* 

You  women  are  the  fhallowefl  creatures ; 
You  never  look  beyond  the  prefept. 
B,Qme  was  not  built  in  one  day,  madam  ; 
Oreatnefs  is  never  fweet  that  CQmes  too  eafily. 
Should  Plangus  be  a  fool  now^  and  obey  h}s  fatW  -^ 
Pox  o'this  virtue,  it  fpoils  mod  men  living. 
We  have  hopes  yet ;  revengQ  is  fomethipg. 
And  if  my  old  trade  fail  not. 
Princes  are  mortal  as  well  as  other  men  ; 
Yet  my  foul  infpires  me  with  half  a  conlideac0 
That  Leon  hath  not  dy'd  in  vain.   I  ufe  to  fee 
As  far  into  mifchief  as  another :  I'll  go  to  himj 
And  if  I  bring  him  not  within  this  half  hour. 
As  hot  and  eager  on  the  fcent  as  e'er  he  W4S, 
Take  me  and  hang  me  at  my  coming  home. 
•^-^  Madam,  hbre  is  a  meffenger  from  court. 

\^As  k*  is  going  out  iff  mats  Ariifi»* 
Andromnna* 

If  from  thence,  I  may  be  bold  to  afk. 
How  Plangus,  the  nobleft  prince  alive,  4ot^  \ 

Artefio^ 

Madam,  as  well  as  foldiers  can 
That  are  lick  for  honour;  I  fuppofe  by  this  time 
H'ath  left  the  court,  and  is  gone  in  queft  for  glory. 
Which  he  intends  to  ravifh  from  young  Argo*^  brow. 
The  Taliant  leader  of  the  Argives'  army. 

C  0  Andromana* 


5«  ANDROMANA;  or, 

Vm  confident  tlien>  fir. 
Your  bufinefs  is  not  to  me  ;  if  any  body  elfe 
Hath  fent  you>  fir,  be  pleas'd  to  (pare  the  mefiTage, 
And  tell  them>  I  neither  have  learnM  the  tricks 
O'th'  court,  nor  yet  intend  it :  I  want  no  new  gowns^ 
And  have  heard  men  forfwear  themfelves 
In  better  language,  and'  to  better  purpofe 
Than  gaininig  ot  a  lady's  honour. 

Artefio. 

Madam,  my  bufinefs  is  from  the  king. 
Who  doth  intreat  you  would  be  pleas'd  to  blefs 
The  court  this  afternoon  with  your  fair  prefence. 
And  bring  an  anfwer ;  I  muft  not  ftay  for  one. 

[Exit  Art. 
Andromana. 

Nov  we  do  fee  an  end  of  all  our  mifchiefs ; 
The  prince  is  gone  from  court,  and  the  king« 
Hath  fent  for  us ;  Doth  not  the  name 
Strike  terror  to  thy  curdling  blood  ? 

Lihacer* 

No,  by  my  troth ,  not  at  all : 
As  far  as  I  fee,  you're  better  than  you  were. 
I'll  lay  my  life  the  old  man  would  turn  gamefter^ 
Take  my  counfel,  play  deep  or  not«t  all : 
Not  an  ace  under  a  kingdom.    Your  grace, 
I  hope,  will  remember  your  poor  friends. 

Andromana* 

If  I  do  find  any  fuch  thing. 
Let  me  alone  to  melt  his  ice. 

Go,  get  me  mourning  with  all  hafle.  [Exit  Lib, 

Let  toward  fortune  £>  her  word ;  I  (hall 
Create  my  greatnefs,  or,  attempting,  fall ; 
And  when  1  fall,  I  will  deferve  my  ruin.  [^^^^^ 
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ACT    11.        Scene    I. 

Enter  Plangtu,  Nicetts,  Aramnes* 
Nicetis. 

WH  A  T^  fir,  and  are  you  melancholy>  when  fate 
Hach  fliowerM  a  happinefs  To  unexpeded  on  us  ?   . 
This  ugly  fneaking  peace  is  the  foldier's  rock 
He  fplits  his  fortunes  on.     Bawdry's  a  virtue  tp't. 
Pox  o'  thefe  beaver-hats,  they  make  one's  head  ake 
Worfe  than  a  cap  of  fteel ;  and  bear  not  off  a  knock 
The  tenth  part  fo  well. 

Plangus, 
You're  mad  fof  fighting,  gentlemen. 
And  we  ihall  have  enough  of  it. 
The  ArgiveS)  fifty  thouiand  ilrong. 
Have  like  a  whirlwind  borne  down  all  before  'em ; 
And  I,  with  thirteen  thoafand,  that  remain 
Yet  undifbanded  of  the  laft  expedition. 
Have  command  to  fight  that  multitude 
Of  old  tough  foldiers :  while  ours. 
In  a  month  or  two,  won't  have  pick'd  up  that  valour 
That  in  this  idle  time  hath  dipt  from  'em. 
*They  have  forgot  what  noife  a  mufket  makes  ; 
And  dart  if  they  but  hear  a  drum  : 
Are  thefe  fellows  either  enow,  or  fit. 
On  whom  a  kingdom's  fafety  fhould  be  built  ? 
Indeed  were  they  to  encounter  fome  miftrefs. 
Or  ftorm  a  brpthel-houfe,  perhaps  (hey'd  venture ; 
But  for  my  part,  I  yield ;  nor  would  I  oppofe  my  father: 
If  he  fees  good  we  perifh,  I  am  already  facrific'd ; 
Yet  our  enemies  fliall  dearly  purchafe  their  viAory. 
pray  iQok  to  your  charge,  Nicetes,  and  you 
Aramnes,  with  all  care  and  fpeed  ;  and  when  you  comc 
Into  the  field,  then  let  me  fee  this  countenance, 
T^%  frowning  fmile,  and  I  ihall  like  i(. 

P4  Hove 
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I  love  a  nian  runs  laughing  upon  death— 
But  we  lofe  time  in  tdk. 


[£>•  Nic,  Arfin$, 


MM 


,  SCENE    n. 

Jpnter  Inophilus*        / 

Inofbilus, 
T7  O  U  ^  ferrant,  captains.    Sir,  pray  a  word  with  you. 

PJangus, 
Pr'ythee  be  ihort,  Inophilus,  thou  know'ft  my  bufinefs, 

Inopbilus, 
Sir,  I  am  mad  to  fee  your  tamenefs  : 
A  man  bound  up  by  magic  is  not  fo  ilill  as  you  ; 
Nothing  was  ever  precipitated  thus. 
And  yet  refus'd  to  fee  it's  ruin.  ■■ 

Planguj, 
Thou  art  tedious^  I  ihall  nok  tarry; 

Inofhilus* 
You  are  made  general. 

Plangus4 
I  know  it. 

IttopMlus^ 
Againft  the  Argivcs. 

Flangus. 
So. 

Jnophilus, 
With  thirteen  thoufand  men,  no  more,  fir. 

Plangus. 
1  ani  glad  on't,  the  honour  is  the  greater. 

Inopbilus^ 
The  danger  is  the  greater ;  you  will  be  kill'd^  fir. 
And  lofe  your  arniy. 

Plangtis, 
h  this  all  ?  I  care  not. 

Inophiluu 


^  • 
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Impbilus* 

Bat  fo  do  If  and  fo  do  all  your  friends. 
I  fmell  a  rat,  fir  j  there's  juggling  in  this  bufinefs; 
I  am  as  confident  of  it  as  I  am  alive. 
The  king  might  within  this  twenty-four  hour* 
Have  made  a  peace  on  fair  conditions. 

Flangus* 

Bot  diibonourable, 

Inopbilust 

And  would  not. 
Dn  a  fuddcii  ufeth  the  ambafladors  fcurviljr, 
And  provokes  the  Argiyes,  yet  himfelf 
In  oo  pofiure  of  defence. 

Plangus* 

But—— 

Inophiluu 

Pray  give  me  leave,  fir. 
After  this,  you  are  on  a  fudden  created  general. 
And  packM  away  with  a  crowd  of  unhewn  fellows, 
Whofe  courage  hangs  as  loofe  about  them 
As  a  flat's  petticoats.     Sir,  he  had  other  fpirits 
In  the  court,  created  for  fuch  perils. 
Excufe  me,  I  know  you  fear  not  to  meet  deftrudion  \ 
But  where  men  are  fure  to  perifti, 
'Twere  well  the  perfons  were  of  lefs  concernment. 
He  might  have  let  you  (laid  till  you  had  gathered 
An  army  fit  for  your  command,  and  fent 
Some  petty  things  upon  this  expedition, 
Whofe  lofs  would  have  been  nothing,  and  of  whon^ 
It  might  have  been  recorded  in  our  ftory 
As  an  honour,  that  they  died  monuments 
Of  the  jcing's  folly.     But  let  that  pafs ; 
You'll  fay  perhaps,  you  only  have  a  fpirit 

Fit  for  fuch  undertakings Iwifti  you  had  net  ; 

Your  want  then  would  not  be  half  fo  grievous. 
But  here's  the  .prodigy  !  you  muft  fight  them  prefently* 
Come,  'tis  a  projedl  put  into  the  king's  head 
By  fome  who  have  a  plot  on  you  and  him* 

Plangus. 

It  may  be  fo,  Inophilus,  and  I  believe 
All  this  is  true  you  tell  me,  and  it  might  fiartle 

A  man 
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A  man  were  lefs  refolv'd  than  I. 
Bat  clanger  and  I  have  been  too  long  acquainted* 
To  (hun  a  meeting  now;  I  am  engag'd. 
And  cannot  any  ways  come  off  with  reputation. 
Hadft  told  me  this  before,  perhaps  t  might 
Have  thought  on't— and  yet  I  fhould  not  neither.  ^ 

If  the  king  thinks  I  am  grown  dangerous, 
' Tis  all  one  to  me  which  way  he  takes  me  from  his  fears. 
He  could  not  do  it  handfomer  than  thus ; 
It  makes  lefs  npife  now— 

But  come,  I  imifl  not  fear  fuch  things,  Inophilus: 
The  king  hath  more  virtue  and  honour  than 
To  do  thefe  aftions,  fit  only  for  guilty  fouls  ; 
Nor  muft  I  fear  when  my  Inophilus  fights  by  me. 

JnQfhiluf, 

Troth,  fir,  for  all  your  compliment. 
If  you  have  no  valour  but  what  owes  itfelf  to  my  company^ 
You  re  Uke  to  make  cold  breakfaft  of  your  enemies ; 
I  have  otner  bufinefs  than  to  throw  away 
My  life,  when  there  is  fo  much  odds  again  ft  it : 
ril  flay  at  home,  arid  pray  for  you,  that's  all,  fir, 

Plangus* 

How  !  wilt  not  go  then,  Inophilus  ? 

Inophilus* 
The  tirne  hath  been,  I  thought  it  better  fport 
To  buftle  through  a  briftly  grove  of  pikes  ; 
When  1  have  courted  rugged  danger  with 
Hotter  defires  than  handfome  faces. 
And  thought  no  women  half  fo  beautiful 
As  bloody  gaping  wounds : 
But,  fir,  to  go  and  caft  away  myfelf  noWt 
Would  not  be  gallant,  nor  an  adion  worth  my  enyy ; 
'Tis  weaknefs  to  make  thofe  that  feek 
My  ruin,  laugh  at  my  folly,  with  jaws  ftretch'd 
"Wider  than  the  gulph  that  fwallows  us. 
I  know  when  honour  calls  me,  and  when  treafon 
Counterfeits  her  voice. 

Plangusn 
Well,  ftay  at  home  and  freeze. 
And  lofe  ail  fcpfe  of  glory  in  a  miftrefs*  arms. 

Go, 
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Go,  perifh  tamely,  drunk  ^ith  £n  and  peace  ; 
And  may'ft  thou,  Jince  thou  dar'ft  not  die  with  them. 
Outlive  thy  noble  friends. 

Inofhilus, 
J' thank  you^  fir^  but  I  cannot  be  angry. 


SCENE    m, 

fndr  Nicetes  and  Aramnes,  <wttb/omi  cmptains  and  foldUri^ 

Nicftest 

YOndcr*s  the  bones  o'lh'  army  rally*d  up 
Together,  but  they  look'd  rather  as  if 
They  ^ame  home  from  being  foundly  beaten, 
Methinks  fuch  tatter'd  rogues  fhould  never  conqoftr^  • 
Vidory  wQuld  look  fo  fcurvily  among  'em. 
They'd  fo  bedaub  her,  if  (he  wore  clean  linen. 

Captains, 

S\r,  we  wear  as  found  hearts  in  thefe  torn 
Breeches,  as  e'er  a  courtier  of  them  all. 
We  ar^  not  afraid  of  fpoiliqg  our  hands  for  want 
Of  gloves,  nor  need  we  almond-butter  when 
We  eo  to  bed.     An4  though  my  lieutenant 
Is  pleafed  to  be  a  little  merry,  you  fhall  fee  us  die 
As  handfomly  in  thefe  gid  cloaths  as  thofe  wear  better^ 
And  become  our  wounds  as  well,  and  perhaps 
Smell  as  fwect  when  we  arc  rotten. 

PJangus, 

We  hope  it. — Captains  ai^d  fellow- foldiers. 
We  are  proud  of  this  occaiior.  to  try  your  valours ; 
You  fliall  go  no  farther  than  your  prince  doth« 
I'll  be  no  bringer  up  of  rears. 
Let  not  the  number  of  the  foe  affright  you. 
The  more  they  are,  the  more  will  the  honour  be» 
The  lion  fcorns  to  prey  upon  a  hare. 
Nor  is  th^  blinking  taper  fit  to  try  eagles  eyes. 
The  weight  of  glory  makes  our  danger  light ; 

When 
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When  vidory  comes  eafilyi,  'tis  half  a  fh^^ne  ) 

To  conquer* 

[Soldiers  Jlf9uf»  ^n4  i^^M^t^ 

I'll  ftay  at  home  and  grieve,  thai  fo  iqiai^ 
Daring  fpols  ihould  die  on  fuch  advantage. 

[Exit  ln9. 


scene;     IV, 
Enter  the  King^  folus* 


King, 

HER  hnfband  dead  too  I— ^ Fates,  ict  me  dit, 
J  am  too  happy  to  remain  long  thus 
Without  a  ruin,  great  as  the  height  I  fell  from. 
Plangus  was  my  only  oMacle,  but  him  I  have 
Removed — -  But  love  commanded^ 
His  prefence  would  have  countermanded  all  attempts  | 
I  need  not  fear  his  magick  at  this  diftance. 
His  looks,  and  a£Uons  were  one  entire  enchantment* 
And  powerful  over  a  lady's  heart. 
I  fent  for  her,  but  ihe's  not  come  yet. 
Who  waits  without  ? 

Enter  Jrtejia^ 
.  -^rtefi^. 

There's  a  mourning  lady,  fir. 
Would  fpeak  with  the  king. 

King. 
Admi(  her,  and  begone.    - 


SCENE 
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SCENE     V. 

tnter  Andromana  in  mournings  'with  a  hood  9<ver  her/act^ 
which  Jht  thro^-ws  up  njuhen  Jbe  Jees  thg^  idng*. 


King. 

SO  rifeth  Phofebus  from  the  gloomy  night, 
(While  pale-fac'd  Dian  maketh  haile  to  hide 
Her  borrowed  glory  in  fome  neighboring  cloud. 
Envying  the  beauty  of  the  new-born  day) 
When  darknefs  crowds  into  the  other  world* 
Madam,  why  kneel  you  ?  You,  at  whofe  name  [ih  ku$eb» 
Monarchs  themfelves  might  tremble,  and  mortals     - 
'Bo'9i  with  rcv*i'6ttcc  great  as  they  pay  to  altars : 
Scepters  ihould  break  in  pieces  and  adore  you  ; 
At  whofe  fight  the  fun  and  moon  fhould  bluik 
Themfelves  to  blood  and  darknefs,  and  falling 
From  their  fphere,  crulh  the  audacious  world. to  atogu^ 
For  daring  to  behold  a  luflre  fo  much  greater 
Than  their  own. 

Andromanm. 

Sir,  give  me  leave  to  wonder 
What  fin  I  have  <h>mmitted,  which  calling 
Down  the  vengeance  of  the  gods. 
Hath  made  me  author  of  all  this  blafphemy. 
Sir,  r  bcfeech  your  majeily,  if  you  are  angry 
With  your  creature,  fpeak  fome  cruel  word  and  blail  BU^ 
Scorn  me  not  into  the  other  world,  where  I  have 
Sins  enough  of  my  own  to  blufh  for,  and  fhall  not  ae^ 
To  dye  his  Cheeks  for  other  mens  offences. 

King* 

Lady,  though  Parthian  darts  are  not  fo  fharp 
As  arc  thofe  kuli^rtg  words,  yet  that  breath  which 
Utters  them,  is  fweeter  than  the  morning  dew. 
Pll  be  dumb,  for  praifes  cannot  add,  but  rather 
JDixninifh  Andfotftana^s  worth,. 

Andromana. 
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Andromana. 

I  wohder  now  no  longer  at  this  language^ 
'Tis  fuch  as  kings  are  bred  in. 
But  I  befeech  you,  flr,  if  there  be  aught 
You  will  command  your  fervant ;  if  Andromana 
tMuil  do  br  fufFbr  any  thing,  for  great  Ephorbas, 
Lay  by  yourfelf  a  miiltit^,  ^hd  i-emember 
A  merchant's  wife  mud  hear  you. 

King, 

Your  hufband  Leon's  dead>  I  hear^  lady«i— • 

{j^tjt  wetfU 

Nay,  'Q)ar^  thbfe  pearls,  Inadaxti,  cali  not  away 
Such  treafure  upon  the  memory  of  on6. 
Who,  if  the  bell  o/men,  deferves  them  not* 
Come,  come,  forget  thefe  fdrrows,  lady. 
And  w^ar  not  mourning  Weeds  before  the  world's 
Deilrudtion  ;  hide  not  thofe  fair  eyes^  whofe  fplendoQt 
Would  enrich  bur  court. 
Madam,  though  none  there  be  in  court 
Can  merit  fuch  a  "beauty,  yet  I  myfelf 
Have  taken  pains  to  fearch  a  hufband  for  you  i 
Wh^t  think  you  of  myfelf  i 

Andromahd, 

Great  fir,  your  care  is  like  yourfelf. 
All  noble,  but  fuits  with  me  no  better 
Than  Phoebus*  horfes  did  with  Phaeton^ 
*Ruin'd  the  world  and  him.     Firft,  fir. 
You  do  debafe  yourfelf  to  honour  her, 
Whofe  worth  is  lefs  confiderable  than  lovers'  oaths  % 
My  hu.fl)and*8  alhes  are  fcarce  cold  yet, 
And  would  your  majefly  have  me  forfake 
My  honour,  and  his  memory,  fo  foon  ? 
X  iave  not  paid  oblations  due  to  his  afiies  yet* 

King, 

You  compliment  away  the  worth  we  know 
You  have/  Andromana  :  what  fay  you  to  the  prince  } 

Anir^mana* 

I  fay  he  is  the  prince,  and  great  Ephorbas'  fon  ; 
He's  Plangus :  and  if  you  think  there  yet  remains 

5  A  title 
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A  title  that  can  be  either  better  or  greater, 
I  think  him  worthy  of  it. 

Bat  doft  think  him  worthy,  Andromana  ? 

Andromana, 

O  heavens  !  Is  Jdve  worth  heaven  ? 
Or  doth  the  fun  deferVe  to  be  a  light 
To  all  the  world  ?  Can  virtue  dcierve  honour  \ 
Or  labour,  riches  ?  Can  Gods  merit  altars  i 
It  might  have  been  a  puzzling  queftion 
To  them  whofe  ears  have  not  been  blefs'd 
Widi  Plangus'  worth.    But  this,  *cis  fo  below  him— • 

King. 

But  fay  he  loves  thee. 

Andromana* 
,   I  dare  not  fay  fo : 

For  when  I  think  a  prince  pretends  to  fuch  poor  things 
K%  I  am,  I  feel  an  ice  runs  through  my  veins. 
And  my  blood  curdles  into  flakes  of  fnow. 
And  bids  me  fear  him ;  not  with  an  awe,  or  reverence^ 
But  as  a  fpotted  finful  thing,  which  is  the  worfe 
For  being  great.     'Tis  fuch  a  fear,  as  I 
Should  conceive  againfl  an  armed  raviiben 

King. 

Thefe  things  mzy  be  expeded,  lady,^  I  confe(s. 
From  blood  that  boils  in  flames  hot  as  the  fun 
In  fcorching  Libra,  or  flurdy  Hercules, 
When  he  unmaiden'd  fifty  in  one  night ; 
But  froin  a  man  whofe  years  have  tam'd  thofe  vices, 
Whofe  love  is  dotage  and  not  lull. 
Who  doth  adore  a  handibme  virtue,  and  pays 
His  vows  to't,  you  fliould  have  other  hopes. 
Plangus  is  young,  a  foldier,  and  by  confequence . 
Something  which  youth  excufes.     But  Ephorbas 
Hath  left  thofe  toys  behind  him,  when  he  ihook  off 
His  youth. 

Andromana* 

Sir,  now  my  fears  are  out. 
O  virtue !  are  there  juft  Powers  which  men  adore. 
And  throw  aw^iy  their  prayers  upon,  that  lend 

Their 
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Their  eyes  to  human  anions  f  or  was  the  naml  I 

Of  heaven  invented  to  dill  petty  finnert  i  \ 

Sir^  Aire  I  am  miftaken^  '  \ 

You  are  not  great  Ephorbas,  fir,  whofc  virtue 

Is  a  theme  of  wonder  to  all  neighbour^  nations ; 

Pray  help  me  to  him,  I  would  fee  that  angel ; 

The  kingdom's  honour,  and  good  men's  ian£iuary; 

But  if  you  are  the  man,  whom  I  have  pray'd  for 

Oftner  than  I  have  flept ;  pray,  iir^  belie  not 

A  virtue  which  I  have  hitherto  admired* 

I  fee  you  are  a  ftranger,  lady,  give  me  leave  to  fay  (4 
To  Ephorbas ;  but  if  a  lady  of  thy  melting  years 
Can  love  this  graynefs,  I  vow,  my  fcepter^ 
Throne,  kingdom,  and  myfelf  are  tljine ; 
Thou'rt  fit  to  be  a  queen.  [Shejtarts  hdcki 

Andromana, 

A  queen !  fir,  have  your  fubjefts  anger'd  you  ? 
Have  they  rebell'd,  or  done  fome  fin  that  wants  a  name  F 
I'll  cleave  to'th'  pavement  till  I  have  begg'd  a  ycngcanc^ 
Great  as  their  crime  ;  but  this  you  mention 
Is  a  puniftiment,  which  your  fubjeds  muft 
Study  years  to  curfe  you  for  ;  no  fin  deferves  it. 
You  would  blind  my  eyes  with  throwing  gold  before  'cm^ 
Or  fet  lAe  up  fo  high  on  the  lleep  pinnacfic 
Of  honour's  temple,  that  you  would  have  me 
Not  be  able  to  look  down  on  my  own  fimplicity. 
You  can  create  me  great,  I  know,  fir,  but  good  yoti  cannot; 
You  might  compel,  entice  me  too  perhaps  to  fin  : 
But  can  you  allay  a  gnawing  confcience. 
Or  bind  up  bleeding  reputation  ? 
I  did  never  hear  that  phyfick  could  afford 
A  remedy  for  a  wounded  honour. 

Ephorbas* 

Th'art  a  fool,  Andromana. 
You  muH  be  mine,  confider  on't« 

Andromana* 

Sir,  you  may  command  your  vafi*aL 

King* 

That's  kindly  faid. 

3  Andromanm* 
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Andromantt. 
—I  humbly  take  my  leave ; 
lefs  proteft  yon !  [Sxit. 


SCENE     VI. 
Enitr  Rinatiu,  Euiulut,  and  Jramnti. 

Bpharhat. 

WAIT  on  diat  lady  fonh. 
Rinatiu. 
Would  tKere  were  not  a  woman  in  the  world. 
So  we  had  our  prince  again  !  Sir,  are  yoa  mad  ? 
Or  have  forgot  you  are  a  father  i  Yon  have  undone  U 
EpherbM, 
Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

>  Riaalut. 

0  £r,  the  prince—— 

Spharhat. 
He  is  not  dead,  Rinatas,  b  he  ? 

Rina}a$. 
Sir,  if  he  be,  'tis  you  have  murder'd  him: 
"Was  it  for  this  yon  were  fo  jealous  t'other  day  ? 
May  my  Inophilus  never  pretend  to  virtue, 
I'll  teach  him  a  more  thriving  art. 
Come  to  the  window  a  little,  £r,  and  hear 
How  the  good  people  curfe  you  ;  as  cold  weaiher 
As  it  is,  lome  are  fo  hard  at  it  they  fweat  again. 
Spharhas. 
Pr'ythee  unriddle;  haft  thou  drank  hemlock 
Since  I  faw  thee  laft  / 

Rinattti, 

1  would  not  be  in  my  wits  for  any  thing 
I'th*  world,  my  grief  would  kill  me,  if  I  #ere  : 
He's  mad  that  will  fpeak  fenfe  or  reafon. 
Now  you  have  thrown  away  our  prince  thus : 

Vol.  XI.  D  V 
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Whofe  innocence  was  clearer  than  his  own  eyes : 
Can  you  think  how  you  have  murdered  fb  much  virtoej. 
And  hot  blufh  yourfelf  to  death  ? 

Epborbas. 

I  think  indeed  I  feni  him  general     . 
Againft  the  Argives  ;  but,  'twas  his  own  deiire^ 

RinatuSm 

'Twas  not  his  own  defire,  iir,  to  have 
But  thirteen  thoufand  men,  iir,  was  it  ? 
Was  that  army  fit  to  oj>pore  great  Argo  ? 
There  came  a  meiTenger  jiift  how,  that  faw  the  prince 
Not  iixteen  miles  from  hence  (for  thither  is  the  foe  march'd) 
Draw  up  his  men  to  engage  the  enemy. 

Ephorhas, 

Por  Heav*n*s  fake,  Rinatus,  poft  him  back  again^ 
Bid  him  retreat ;  command  my  fon  from  me, 
.Not  to  go  on  till  greater  forces  follow  him. 
If  it  be  poflible  redeem  the  error; 
I'd  give  my  kingdom,  life,  or  any  things 
It  were  to  do  again. 

I'm  glad  to  fee  this  now ;  Heaven  fend 
It  ben't  too  late  ! 

Epiorbas^  ' 
Nay,  ftand  not  prating.  {A  hom  nniihin^ 

Rinatus* 
*Tis  from  the  army,  fir,    O  Heaven,  I  fear ! 

'  Epborbas, 
If  from  the  army,  pr'y  thee  put  on  better  looks, 

»  T 

Eritr  Mejfenger* 
Mejknger, 
Your  fon,  nay  more,  your  dying  fon. 
Commanded  me  to  bring  yoii  word. 
He  dy'd  true  to  his  honour,  king,  and  countrymen  ; 
Nor  let  me  ftay  to  fee  the  brighteft  lamp  go  out, 
Thaf*ever  grac'd  this  orb.  {The  kmg  faints. 

Rinatus, 
O  heaven,  the  king  !  why  this  is  worfe,  fir^j 
Than  the  otlier;  let  us  not  Idfe  you  both. 

fyborbas. 
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Efhorhas. 
Let  me  but  hear  how  'twas  he  made  his  exit» 
And  then  my  glafs  15  run>  I  will  not  live 
One  minute  longer. 

MeJ/enger* 

Sir,  thus  it  was 
'Tis  fcarce  three  hours  ago  iince  the  brave 
Plangus  march'd  from  Lixa  with  an  army, 
Wh<5c  fouls  were  richer  than  their  cloaths  by  far. 
Though  their  valour  had  put  on  all  the  bravery 
That  foldiers  ever  wore.     The  prince,  whofe  prefence 
iBreath'd  new  fire  into  thefe  flaming  fpirits, 
Refolv'd  to  meet  the  enemy  with  his  handful. 
And  with  a  winged  fpeed  fell  down  to  th'  Elean  flreighta. 
Determining  there  to  try  it  with  him. 
His  foldiers  alfo,  true  fons  of  war,  contemning 
So  great  odds,  when  victory  and  their  country 
"Was  to  crown  the  conquerors,  whetted 
Their  eager  valours  with  impatient  expedation 
Of  the  enemy  j  who  trufting  to  his  multitude  came  on 
Wing'd  both  with  fcorn  and  anger,  to  fee  that  paucity 
Should  dare  difoute  viftory  againft  their  odds, 
Plangus,  who  though  he  faw,  yet  could  not  fear 
Deibu£ti6n,  and  fcorn'd  to  avoid  it. 
When  the  king  commanded  him  to  meet  it, 
Marihal'd  his  army  to  the  beft  advantage. 
And  having  given  Zopiro  the  left  wing. 
The  body  to^varnes,  himfelf  chofe  out  the  right,  ' 
Becaufe  he  would  be  oppoiite  to  Argo. 
And  keeping  a  referve,  as  great  as  could  be  hop'd  for 
From  fo  fmall  a  company*  not  above  five  hundred  men. 
He  gave  the  command  of  them  to  Zenon« 
Who  with  his  fellows  took  it  ill  they  ihould  be  fo  long  idle. 
And  had  not  the  honour  to  be  thought  worthy 
To  die  with  the  moft  forward,  and  would,  no  queflion,  have 
Refus'd  the  charge  ;  but  that  the  fmiling  prince 
Promis'd  them  they  fhould  have  time  to  die. 
Words  here  were  needlefs,  nor  had  he  time  to  ufe  them. 

Rinatus. 

What,  was  Inophilus  idle  all  this  while  ? 

D  2  Meffengir. 
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MeJ/enger» 

I  only  heard  the  prince  wifh,  juft  as 
He  fpurr'd  his  horfe  againft  the  valiant  ArgOj 
He  had  fewer  by  a  thoufand  men  : 
So  he  had  Inophiltis. 

Rinatus. 

O  traiterous  boy ! 

Meffenger. 

The  prince  and  Argo  met ; 
And  like  two  mighty  tides  encoanter'd.     Here  death 
Put  on  her  fable  livery,  and  the  two  gallants, 
Whofe  valour  animated  each  army,  bandyed  a  long  time 
With  equal  force,  till  «t  laft  great  Argo  fell ; 
And  on  a  fudden,  multitudes  of  men 
Accompany'd  him,  fo  that  the  wing 
Went  prefently  to  rout  and  execution. 
Zopiro  alfo,  and  Evarnes,  having  flain 
Their  oppoHte  leaders^  breathe  death  and  deftrudUon 
To  their  reeling  foes. 

Thus  flulh'd  with  victory  and  blood,  the  Iberians 
Reveird  through  the  flying  fields  till  there  came  on 
The  enemy's  referve  of  twenty  thoufand  men. 
Who  frelh  and  lufty,  grinded  their  teeth  for  anger 
At  their  fellows'  overthrow,  and  pouring  on 
Our  weary  foldiers,  turn'd  the  ilream  of  vidlory. 
But  the  prince's  valour,  and  good  fortune,  foon 
Overcame  this  oppofition,  and  having  rallied 
His  broken  troops,  went  to  relieve  his  friends 
Who  had  far'd  worfe,  when  prefently  he  faw 
Evarnes,  who  had  pil'd  up  enemies  about  him. 
As  an  obelifk  of  his  own  death  and  vi£lory. 
Fall  bleeding  at  his  foot,  and  having  kifs'd  it 
With  his  dying  lips,  in  treated  him  to  fave 
Himielf  for  a  more  happy  day,  and  died. 
'Twas  not  long  after  the  gallant  Zenon 
(Who  had  performed  that  day  deeds  of  eternal  fame. 
And  with  his  few,  fpight  of  oppofition,  thrice  charg'd 
And  routed  fome  thoufands  of  the  enemy) 
Expir'd  I  which  when  the  prince  beheld. 

Weeping 
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Weeping  for  anger^  he  flew  amongft  his  enemies, 
Suftain'd  only  by  the  greatnefs  of  his  courage. 
For  blood  and  flrength  had  both  forfook  him ; 
He  fpent  that  fpark  of  life  was  left  in  him. 
In  ilaughter  and  revenge,  when  leaning  on 
His  weapon's  point,  that  dropp'd  with  blood  as  faft 
As  he,  he  then  conjur'd  me  with  all  fpeed 
Only  to  tell  the  king  I  faw  him  die 
Worthy  of  his  father  and  himfelf. 

[ji  horn  without,  AJhtutm 
Ephorhas, 
O  heaven  !  what  mean  thefe  acclan^ations  ? 

{AJhout  again* 
What,  do  the  Iberians  welcome  their  bloody  ' 
Conquerors  with  fo  much  j.oy  \ 


mmt 


SCENE'  VII. 

Enter  Plangus,  Inopbilus,  and  Zopiro^  captainSp 

Ephorhas, 

OH!  oh!  [He faints. 

Rinatus, 

O  cowardly  boy !  (for  that  bafe  word  includes 
All  bafenefs)  doth  not  ihame  kill  thee. 
Or  fear  chill  thy  daftard  blood  to  an  ice. 
At  fight  of  that  moft  noble  injur'd  ghoft? 
'Tis  well,  dear  Plangus  (if  thy  divinity  defcrvc  not) 
A  'more  lafting  name)  that  thou  art  come 
To  take  revenge  on  that  moil  traiterous  Ton,  ^ 
Jn's  father's  prefence,  who  deteHs  his  bafenefs 

More  than  thyfelf  c^n  4© 

Planguf. 

Excufe  viSy  dear  Rinatus, 
That  wonder  froze  to  fuch  a  filence. 
If  when  we  expeded  fuch  a  welcome 
As  had  that  Roman  fon,  whofe  mother 

D  3  Dy'd 
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DyM  for  joy  to  fee  him,  we  found  fo  cold 
An  entertainment^  fomething  made  us  looked  upoii 
So  like  an  inconvenience,  that  we  could  not 
But  put  on  fome  fmall  amazement. 

Eplforbas. 

And  do  I  hear  thee  ipeak  again,    . 
.And  fee  thee,  or  only  dream  a  happinefs, 
Whofe  reality  ilars  and  my  genius  deny  me  ? 
Or  art  thou  Plangus*  angel,  come  to  roufe^ 
Me  from  defpair  ?      ' 

Piangus. 

Sir,  pray  believe  it ;  and  be  not 
Backward  in  th'  entertainment  of  thefe  foldierS| 
If  you  eftcem  it  a  happinef^*; 
In  a  word,  you  are  a  conqueror  : 
And  the  audacious  Argives  have  paid  ^heir 
Lives,  as  facrifices  to  your  offended  fword* 

fphorbas. 

A  meffenger  of  comfort  to  a  defpairing  lover. 
Is  a  lefs  acceptable  thing,  than  this  thy  prefence  ; 
If  what  yon  fellow  told  me  were  untruth. 
Thy  welcome  fight  hath  amply  made  amends 
For  thofe  tormenting  fears  he  put  me  to. 
But  if  it  were  not,  let  me  know  what  chance 
Redeemed  you. 

Piangus, 

If  you  hav^  heard  how  things  then  went 
When  I  fent  away  that  meffenger— . 
*  Epharhas. 

Yes,  I  have  heard  it. 

Piangtts* 

Then  know,  when  death  and  our  own  fates 
Had  fworn  our  ruin,  and  wc  like  fome  ftrong  wall  that 
Long  refifls  the  iron  vomits  of  the  flaming  cannon. 
At  lafl  fhakes  itfelf  into  a  dreadful  ruin 
To  thofe  who  throw  it  down  ;    fo  had  the  Iberians, 
With  valour  great  as  the  caufe  they  fought  for. 
Strove  with  a  noble  envy,  who  fhould  at  firft 
Out-go  his  fellow  in  flaughtering  the  Argives  : 
At  lail  opprefs'd  with  multitude  and  toil, 

■3  W^ 
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We  funk  under  the  uneqiis^I  .burden ; 

rrhen  was  our  emulation  chang'd,  and  who  before 

Strove  tb  putdo  each  other»  now  eagerly  contended 

To  run  the  race  of  death  firft. 

Sir^  there  it  was  I  (and  many  other  braver  captains) 

Fell^  being  one  wound  from  head  to  foot. 

O  then  it  was  Inophilus  came  in. 

With  about  twenty  other  gallants,  and  with  what  fpeed 

The  nimble  light'ning  flies  from  eafl  to  weft« 

Jledeem'd  this  bleeding  trunk,  which 

The  infulting  Argive  had  encompafs'd^ 

Blown  up  with  vidlory  and  pride ; 

He  with  a  gallantly  like  none  but  great  Inophilas^ 

Being  bravely  back'd  by  his  own  fofdiers, 

Whofe  adions  fpoke  them  more  than  men. 

Had  not  Inophilus  been  by,  redeemed  tke  honour 

Of  a  bleeding  day.     And  thus  were  our  troops> 

As  little  now  as  their  valour  great, 

Enrich'd  with  vidory,  blood,  and  jewels. 

Of  which  the  oppofite  army  wanted  no  (lore, 

Retum'd  with  the  renown  of  an  atchievement. 

As  full  of  glory  and  honour  to  the  con^uerors» 

As  ruin  to  the  Argives. 

Inophilus, 

My  liege. 
Had  this  adion  and  my  merit  been  fo  great 
As  our  prince  would  make  it,  I  then  might 
Own  it,  and  exped  reward. — 
But  it  was  fo  fmall,  fo  much  below  my  duty. 
That  I  muft,  upon  my  kaees,  beg  pardon 
That  I  came  no  fooner. 

Bfborbas. 

This  is  a  prodigy 
Beyond  whatever  yet  was  wrote  in  /lory. 
Inophilus,  we  have  been  too  backward 
In  cheriihing  thy  growing  virtue,  we  will 
Hereafter  mend  it. 

And,  dear  Rinatus,  be  proud  of  thy  brave  fon. 
And  let  the  people  honour  the  remaining  army ; 
We  ihall  efteem  it  as  a  favour  done  to  us ; 

I>  4  we 
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We  have  a  largefs  for  ^our  valorous  captains. 

You  have  not  nought  in  vain. 

This  day,  let  our  court  put  on  its  greateft  jollity. 

And  let  none  wear  a  difcontented  brow ; 

For  where  a  frown  is  writ,  we'll  think  it  reafon 

To  fay,  that  face  hath  characters  of  treafon. 


ACT    III.        Scene  I. 

Etaer  PIoMguf,  and  Inopbilus, 

InopbiliUm 

BUT,  Sir,  when  you  coniider  (he's  a  woman— 
Plangus, 

O  dear  Inophilus ! 
Let  earth  and  heav'h  forget  there  are  fuch  things ; 
Or  !f  they  ever  name  them,  let  it  be  with  a  curfe 
Heavy  as  are  the  ills  they  adt.    A  mandrake's  note 
Would  ring  a  better  peal  of  mufic  in  my  ears,    ^ 
Than  thofe  two  fyllables  pronounc'd  again. 

Inophilus. 

Pray,  fir,  put  off  this  humour. 
This  peevifh  pet,  and  reafon  tamely.     Sir,  you 
Have  loft  a  wench,  and  will  you  therefore  lofe 
Yourfelf  too  ?    Hear  me  but  patiently  a  word  or  two*  ^ 

Plangus. 

Pr'ythee  go  teach  the  galley-flaves  that  word. 
Things  that  dare  own  no  thought  beyond  their  chains. 
And  ftand  in  fear  of  whipping,  and  wanting  bread. 
Bid  them  be  tame  and  patient  that  fry  in  fulphur : 
*Tis  a  word  I  have  forfworn  to  know  the  meaning  of; 
'Or  if  I  muft,  'tis  bul  to  (hun  it,  and  hate  it  more. 
Oh  !  were  thy  wrongs  as  great  as  mine,  Inophilus, 
Or  didft  thou  love  but  half  fo  well  as  Plangus, 


Thou 
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Thou  would'ft  inftil  into  me  the  poifon  of  revenge. 
And  pufFmeup  with,  thought  of  vengeance. 
Till  I  did  burft,  and,  like  a  breaking  cloud. 
Spread  a  contagion  on  thofe  have  injured  me. 

Inophilus, 
Why,  this  were  handfome  in  fome  country- fellow, 
Whofe  foul  is  dirty  as  the  thing  he's  mad  for : 
^Twere  pretty  in  a  lady  that  had  loft  her  dog  ; 

But— 

Plangus. 
I  know  what  thou  would'ft  fay,  * 

£ut  for  Plangus  :  Oh  !  ^tis  for  none  but  him  to  be  fo* 
Thofe  that  have  injured  me  are  perfons 
I  once  held  dearer  than  my  eyes ;  but  how  much 
Greater  was  my  love,  fo  much  more  is  the  blFence  ; 
Wounds  from  our  friends  are  deepeft. 
Had  any  but  my  father — And  yet  mpthinks 
That  name  fhould  have  proteded  me  ; 
Or  was  it  made  only  to  fecure  offenders  ? 
My  life  was  his,  he  gave  it  me  :  my  honour  too 
I  could  have  parted  with ;  but  'las,  my  love 
Was  none  of  mine,  no  more  than  vows  made  to  a^  Deity, 
And  not  performed— And  for  that  creature. 
Who  muft  be  loft  for  ills  through  which 
I  muft  make  way  to  my  revenge^ 
Had  fhe  betray'd  my  honour  to  lany  thing 
But  him  that  gave  me  being,  *. 
She  had  made  me  half  amends^  in  that  my  way 
To  vengeance  had  been  open.     Now  I  am  fpurr'd 
Forward  to  revenge  by  fiiry,  and  y^t 
Held  in  by  the  rein  of  a  foolifh  piety. 
That  doth  no  man  good  but  them  that  ufe  it  not. 
'Tis  like  the  mifer's  idol,  it  yielded  him 
No  gold  till  he  had  broke  the  head  off. 
Nay,  Inophilus,  one  fecret  more. 
And  the  horror  of  it  blow  thee  from  earth  to  heaven. 
Where  there  are  no  fuch  things  as  women : 
?Twill  turn  thy  foul  the  infide  outward. 
}  caDAOC  get  it  out.     Pr'ythec  what  i&'t,  Inophilus  ? 
*    '  Inophilus  * 
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InopbiluSm 
Alas  !  I  know  not^  fir. 

Flangusn 
Do  bat  imagine  the  worft  of  ills 
Earth  ever  groan'd  under ;  a  fin  nothing  but  womaa^ 
Nay^  fuch  a  woman  as  Andromana  dorft  think  on  ; 
And  it  is  that. 

Jttopbilufm 
How  revenge  tranfports  you  ! 
Princes  have  loft  their  miftreiTes  before. 
Nay,  and  to  thofe  have  not  fuch  right  to  thenir 
As  h^th  Bphorbas  to  what  Plangus  hath« 
Who  could  command  her,  if  not  Ephorbas  } 

Plangus* 
But  I  have — Oh  Inophilus  T— I  burft— • 
Yet  it  will  out — doft  thou  not  fee  it  here  ? 

\Unbuttons  his  douhkim 
Oh  !  I  have  known  Andromana  as 
Ephorbas  did  laft  night. — 

Inophilus* 
Why,  fir. 
The  fin  done  by  your  father  is  not  yours^ 
IF  you  could  not  help  it. — 

Plangus. 
Why,  there  it  is :   'Tis  that  which  gnaws  me  here* 
But  I  fwore  by  all  the  gods,  that  fhe  was 
As  innocent  from  my  unclean  embraces,  as  is 
The  new-faiPn  fnow,  or  ermines  that  will  meet 
Ten  deaths  before  one  fpot :  I  made  my  father  think 
The  thoughts  of  angels  were  lefs  innocent  than  fhe. 
No,  it  was  I  betray'd  him  j   his  virtue  was  too  great 
Not  to  have  fufpeded  it.     How  do  I  look,  Inophilus  f 

Inophilus. 
Like  fome  blcft  man  that  griev'd  for  other's  fins. 
And  could,  out  of  a  good  nature,  part  with  half 
His  own  whitenefs,  to  purge  the  other's  flains. 

Plangus, 
Now  thou  footh'fl,  and  like  fome  flattering  glafs, 
Prefent'fl  me  to  advantage.    I  am,  in  fhort, 

On« 
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{One  bom  to  make  Iberia  unhappy. 

Had  I  as  black  a  face  as  is  my  foal. 

You'd  find  in  refped  of  it  Egyptians  were  fiiow- white. 

Methinks  I  hear  Heaven  tell  me  I  am  fLow, 

And  it  is  time  I  had  begun  revenge. 

Ephorbas  has  done  him  wrong,  who  loved  him 

More  than  heaven  or  his  happinefs,  and  would 

Have  run  out  of  the  world  to  have  left  him  free^ 

Whatever  he  would  lay  claim  to,  but  Andromana ; 

Nay^  ihe  alfo  had  been  his^  fo't  could  have  been  without 

a  fin. 
But  (he  knew  the  fin  ihe  a6(edy  and  yet  did  it ;  .« 

And  lives  free  from  the  ftroke  of  thunder. 
Is  there  fuch  a  thing  as  heaven »  or  fuch  a  one 
As  Juftice  dwells  there  ?   and  can  I  aik  the  queftion  f 
O  the  tamenefs  of  a  confcience  loaded  with  fin ! 
Which  reafons  and  talks  when  it  ihould  do. 
Put  I  will  be  reveng'd^  and  thus  I  begin^-^Inophilas, 

Ifft  drtnnt. 
Be  fure^  when  I  am  dead,  to  meet  my  ghoft. 
And  do  as  that  inilruds  thee.     'Twill  tell  all  the  parti- 
culars 
Of  my  revenge,  who  mud  die  firft,  who  lafl,  and 
^Hiat  way  too.    I  have  my  lefibn  perfed. 

\H€  leans  the  pummel  on  the  ground  to  fall  om  it  c 
Inopbilus  kicks  it  by  *witb  bis  foot  m 
Inophilus. 
Is  this  the  revenge  befits  great  Plangus  ? 

Plangusm 
Had  this  been  done  two  days  ago— 
Thou  durft  as  well  have  met  the  lightning 
^aked,  as  have  oppos'd  my  will  thus. 

InopbiluSm 
Hear  me  ;  [He  draws* 

Aik  me  no  queflions,  nor  anfwer  me,-*or  if  you  do» 
By  Heav'n  I'll  never  fpeak  more. 
It  is  revenge  you'd  have,  and  'tis  a  great  one, 
A  very  noble  one,  to  kill  yourfelf. 
Be  confident,  your  greateft  foes  wifii  nothing  more* 

When, 
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WKen  after-ages  come  to  hear  your  ftory. 

What  will  they  fay  ?     Juft  as  they  did  of  Cato, 

He  daril  not  look  ^reat  Csefar  in  the  face  : 

So  Plangus  was  afraid,  and  died. 

A  very  pretty  ftory,  and  mach  to  a  man's  credit ! 

For  fhame,  dear  Plangus  (let  friendfhip  ufe  that  title) 

Shew  yoar  great  foul  the  world  believes  you're  mailer  of 

(Aod  I  dare  fwear  you  are)  in  this  adion. 

Nay,  rally  up  yourfelf,  and  fight  it  ftoutly. 

Shake  from  your  mind  revenge,  and  having  laid 

That  pafiion  by,  put  on  that  virtue 

The  world  admires  in  you  ;  ^tis  now  the  time  to  ihew  it* 

The  fun  broke  from  a  cloud,  doubles  his  light ; 

And  fire,  the  more  refilled,  Hames  more  bright. 

Andromana  has  injur'd  you ;   fcorn  her  therefore, 

And  ihew  ihe  had  done  nothing  ;    I'd  not  do  her  the 

favour 
To  have  one  thought  for  her,  or  be  troubled 
At  what  ihe  did — As  for  your  father,  fir, 
Befides  the  tie  of  nature,  he  knows  not 
He  hath  wrong'd  you :  or  if  he  doth, 
'Tis  love  that  caus'd  him ;  a  word  that  once 
Made  an  excufe  with  Plangus  for  what  offence  foeyer* 

PJangus* 
Thou  haft  wrought  upon  me. 
And  I  am  refolved  to  live  a  day  or  two  more  : 
But  if  I  like  it  not — 

Well,  I  will  go  to  try  to  deep  a  littler-perhaps  that  may— « 
Pm  ilrangely  melancholy pr'ythee  lie  down  by  me. 


Inophilds,  I'm  fafe  while  in  thy  company. 


[Ejffuaf^ 
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SCENE    IL 

Entir  Flangusy  as  from  JUtp. 

Plangus^ 

LORD!  how  this  fpirit  of  revenge  ilill  haants  me; 
And  tempts  me  with  fuch  promised  opportunitf. 
And  magnifies  my  injuries ! 
Sometimes  it  calls  me  coward,  and  tells  me, 
Confcience,  in  princes  who  are  injur'd  like  myfelf^ 
Is  but  an  excufe  they  find,  for  what  is  in  truth 
Poornefs  of  fpirit,  or  fomething  bafer. 
It  tells  me,  'tis  a  fin  to  be  good  when  all  the  world  is 

bad. 
It  makes  me  look  upon  myfelf,  whilll  wearing 
This  garb  of  virtue,  like  fome  old  antiquary 
In  cloaths  that  are  out  of  faihion  in  Iberia« 
But  I  will  not  yield  to  it :   I  know  it  is  a  greater  glory 
To  a  man's  felf  (and  he  that  courts  opinion 
Is  of  a  vulgar  fpirit)  to  diibbey  than  fatisfy 
An  appetite  which  I  know  is  £nful. 
Good  Heaven  guard  me,  how  am  I  tempted 

Enter  Andromana* 
To  put  on  my  former  temper  !  but  thui 
I  fling  it  from  me* 

\Thr<n»s  epway  hisfwri\ 
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Andromanam 

WHY  how  now,  prince  ? 
If  you  part  with  your  darling  fo  eafily. 
There  is  fmall  hopes  but  you  have  thrown 
AH  love  behind  you. 
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Plangus^ 
Heaven,  how  fhe's  altered  !    . 
I  that  once  fwore  Jove  from  the  wcll-tun*d  iphere 
Ne'er  heard  fuch  harmony  as  I  did,  when  ihe  fpake  ; 
Methinks  I  can  now,  in  comparifon  of  her  voice^ 
Count  fcritch-owh'  muiick,  or  the  croaking  toad#  . 

Andromana^ 
Who  is't  you  fpeak  of,  fir  ? 
^    ,  Plangus* 

Tempt  me  not,  madam,  with  another  word; 
For  by  Heaven,  you  know  I  am  apt,  being  incens'd— 
Wake  not  thofe  wrongs,  that  bellow  louder  in  my  foul 
Than  wretches  in  the  brazen  bull,  or  Jove 
Who  fpeaks  in  thunder ;  thofe  wrongs  my  goodnefs 
•Had  half  laid  afide  ;  or  if  you  do, 
I  have  a  foul  dares  what  you  dare  tempt  me  to. 

jlndromana. 
Sir,  I  muft  fpeak. 
Though  Jove  forbad  me  with  a  flafh  of  lightning. 
You  think  perhaps,  fir,  I  have  forgot  my  Plangus  ? 
Bat,  fir,  I  have  infinitely  injur'd  you. 
And  could  not  fatis fy  my  confcience, 
(If  I  ihould  fay  my  love  too,  I  fhould  not  lie) 
Till  I  had  afk'd  your  pardon, 

^  Plangus* 

Madam,  the  fault's  forgiven  and  forgotten. 
Without  yon  move  me  to  remember't  with 
A  worfe  apology.     Live  and  enjoy  your  fins. 
And  the  angry  gods  :  Nay,  the  feverefl:  plague 
I  wiih  you,  is,  that  you  may  die 
Without  one  crofs  (for  affliftions  commonly  teach 
Virtues  to  them  that  know  them  not  whil«  profperous) 
Secure,  without  one  thought  or  fenfe  of  a  repentance, 

Andromana. 
Methinks  you  have  a  fteely  temper  on,  to  that 
Which  the  other  day  you  wore,  when  you  were 
More  foft  than  down  of  bees.    But,  fir. 
If  you  but  knew  the  reafon  why  I  have  done 
The  adtion,  which  you  perhaps  call  treafon 

To 
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To  our  loves,  you  would  forbear  fach  language. 

Phngus. 
Reafon  !  no  doubt  ijie  man  that  robs  a  church. 
Or  profanes  altars,  halh  reafon  -for  what  he  doth  ; 
To  faticfy  your  luft,  you  have  that  reafon,  madanu 

Andromana. 
That  I  have  loved  you  once, 
I  call  Heav'n,  my  own  heart,  and  you  to  witnefi  % 
Now  by  that  love,  by  all  thofe  vows  have  pafs'd 
Betwixt  us,  hear  me. 

Plangus* 

0  Heaven  !  is  that  a  conjuration  ! 

Things  vou  have  broke  with  as  much  eafe  * 

As  politicians  do  maxims  of  religion. 
But  I  will  hear,  to  kifow  you  and  to  hate  you  more* 
Speak  on. 

Attdromana. 
'You  know  whilft  Leon  liv*d,  whofe  due  they  were« 
I  out  of  love  reiign'd  my  love  and  honour  unco  yoa« 

Plangus. 
Luft,  Madam. 

Andromana* ' 

1  know  not,  fir : 

Your  eloquence  gave  it  that  title  then. 

Hov(^  many  dangers  walk'd  I  fearlefs  through 

To  fatisfy  your  pleafures  ?  Your  very  will  ; 

Nay  more,  your  word  ;  nay,  if  I  thought  by  (ympathj 

A  thought  of  yours,  that  I  imagiii'd  you 

Might  blufh  to  fpeak,  I  made  it  Uraight  my  own. 

And  wak'd  and  ^udied  as  much  to  put  it  into  a£t. 

As  doth  a  gameiler  upon  lofs  to  compafs  money. 

At  laft  we  were  betray'd,  fir,  to  your  father's  fpies. 

Who  dcny*d  us  afterwards  thofe  opportunities 

We  ftole  before,  befriended  by  my  hulband's  ignorance* 

Now  was  I  brought  to  that  which  is  the  worft  of  ills, 

A  feeing,  but  not  enjoying  of  that  which  I  held  dearell. 

To  fee  you  daily,  and  to  live  without  you. 

Was  a  death  many  degrees  beyond  my  own. 

I  knew  the  love  was  great,  fo  great  I  durfl  not  own  it. 

Nay 


•*-*•  ■i*^"-^ -' 


^ 


4«  ANDROMANA;    OR, 

Nay  more,  I  knew  it  was  noble  too,  fo  noble 
I  knew  my  hufband  being  dead,  you  would  not  ftick 
To  aik  your  father's  leave  for  public  marriage. 

Plangtts.  • 

Heaven  and  the  Gods  can  witnefs  I  intended  it*  J 

Andromana*  A 

Nay,  farther  yet,  I  knew  your  father's  lovt. 
Which  would. not  have  deny*d  you  any  thing. 
Would  alfo  have  granted  that. 

Flangus, 

Madam,  you  riddle  flrangely. 

Andromana,  "  m 

Whei\  I  had  forecafl  thefe  eafy  poffibilities, 
I  yet  forefaw  one  thing  that  yoft'd  our  defigns. 
That  was  a  fenfe  of  honour  I  had  in  me. 
Methought  in  honour  I  could  not  condefcend 
You  fhould  debafe  yourfelf  fo  low. 

It  pleas'd  me  better  to  be  your  miflrefs,  than  your  queens 
And  iloln  embraces,  without  the  fcandal 
Of  a  public  eye,  were  fweeter  than  thofc 
Which  might  bring  upon  me  (for  rifing  greatjicfs 
Is  flill  envy'd)  the  rancour  of  the  people,  and 
Confequently  diftailes  againft  their  prince. 
Sir,  now  we  may  aft  fafely  what  might  have  been 
Lefs  fecure.     Your  father's  name  gives  a  proteftion  ; 
Or  if  that  flaitle  you,  we'll  call  him  hufband. 

Flangus. 

Are  you  in  earnefl  ? 

Androtnana* 

As  ferious  as  love  can  be. 

Plangus. 

Then  I,^ant  words  to  tell  you  how  I  hate  you : 
I  would  fooner  meet  Megara  'tween  a  pair  of  iheets* 
And  can  you  think  I  (hould  have  fo  fmall  piety. 
As  to  be  falfe  unto  my  father's  bed  ? 
That  1  lov'd  you  once,  I  confefs  with  Ihame  ; 
And  that  I  fliould  have  done  fo  flill,  had  you 
Pr^ferv'd  thofe  flames  I  think  of  now  with  horror. 
But  for  thofe  fins,  and  whatfoever  elfe 

Imuft 
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T  muii:  repent^  I  ihall  no  doubt  h'av^  great  oocafiOn^  '    '  ' 

When  I  (hall  fee  the  kingdom  envelop'd 

In  thofe  fwarms  of  plagues  your  fins  call  down^ 

And  feel  a  Hiarfc  of  them  niyfelf. 

For  Heaven's  fake;  madain!/fbr  my  father's  fakej  / 
Nay,  for  my  own  too,  i^  that  have  any  intereft,  ,  "»■ 

Learn  now  at  laft  a  virtue,  that  may  make  u^  < 

As  happy  as  much  as  hitherto  unfortunate^ 
And  render  your  ftory  to  poftcrity  fo.  burnifh'dl  . ,,        ;_ 
With  your  fhining  goodnefs,  that  their  eyes  may  not  * 
Perceive  the  error  of  your  former  years. 
Perhaps  I  then  (hall  have  a  reverence'  for  you. 
As  great  as  any  fon  hath  for  a  father's  wife. 
You  wonder,  lady,  to  fee  me  talk  thus  different 
From  what  you  faW  me  half  an  houf  ago. 
I  look'd  upon  myfelf  as  one  .that  had  loft 
A  bleffing —  But  Heivfen  hath  been  happier  to  me  ; 
For  I  am  now  fo  far  from  thinking  you  one. 
That  I  look  upon  you  as  a  plague. 
No  fin  of  good  Ephorbas  could  deferve* 
But  love  to  you  — 

Andromana.-  '^ 

Sir! 

Planjrus. 

Anfwer  me  not  in  words,  but  deeds ;  *  --     . 

I  know  you  always  talk'd  unhappily, '  .    _ 

And  if  your  heart  dare  do  what's  ill, 
I  know  it  can  well  teach  your  tongue  excafes. 

[Exit  Plakgh.' 
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Andromana.  .    .  .^ 

A^ D  is  my  love  then  fcorn'd ?  '  '  '  ,'   ^ 

The  chaos  of  eternal  night  poffefi  mjr  brealti  * 
That  it  may  not  fee  to  ftai-tle  at  any  .      . 

'  Unhappily)   Mijchttvimjly,  or  vxickedlyt'^om  AtTs  well  ihii$i4t 
%otil,  A.  4.  S.  5. 

**  A  ihrewd  koave  and  an  nnbtfpy,^* 
See  alfo  Mr.  Stcevens^i  note  on  a$nifi  VlUth.  A«  t.  S.^4. 
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Undertakings,  thoagh  they  would  make 
Medufa's  fnakes  curf  into  rings  for  fear. 
If  ereatnefs  have  infpired  me  with  thoughts 
Ofa  more  brave  revenge,  they  fhall  be  aded. 
A  hoftand's  murder  was  fnch  a  pnny  fin» 
I  bluih  to  fpeak  k ;  but  it  was  great  enough 
For  a  mer^ant's  wife :  a  queen  muft  be  mof» 
Daring  in  her  revenge,  nor  muft  her  wrath 
Be  paofy'd  onder  a  whole  kingdom^s  rain. 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Enter  Libacir. 

Andr^manm* 

MY  better  genius,  thou'  art  welcome  as 
A  draught  of  water  to  a  thirfly  man : 
I  ne'er  had  need  of  thee  till  now. 
Mailer  thofe  devils  dwell  within  thy  bread. 
And  let  them  connfel  me  to  a  revenge  as  great> 
As  is  my  will  to  aA  it. 

Libacer*. 
Madam,  leave  words. 
The  reft  you  taike  in  breathing  makes  your  anger  coot* 
Out  with  it,  and  if  I  do  it  not ;  if  I  ftartle 
At  any  ill  to  do  you  fervice,  though  it  be 
To  kill  my  mother,  let  me  be  trouUed  with 
The  plague  ofa  tender  confdence,  and  lie  ilck 
Of  repentance  a  half  year  after. 

What  need  I  tclt  thee  more  ?  Plangus  muft  die  % 
And  aftei:  him  Ephorbas,  becaufe  he  is  his  father, 

LibMcer* 
Madam,  he  (hall.     But  «ve  me  leave  to  afk  you. 
How  he,  for  whom  alone  of  all  the  world 
Yon  had  a  paffion,  is  now  beiCQme 
An  objed  ^fyoax  hmcd,  S»  gj^aat^  as  othen 
^'    -'  Muft 
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iiitoft  die  becaufe  they  have  relation  to  him  ? 

Andronuaia*  , 

The  air  is  hot  yet  With  thofe  words 
I  profer'd  him  ih  fatisfadion; 
And  he  tefus'd  it  t  Whit  need  I  fpeak  > 
Is't  fafe  that  he  ihoUld  live  know6  fo  inach  by  uS  f 

Liiacitr* 

He  had  been  happy,  had  he  never  known 
What  virtt^'e  meant.     I  w6nder  th^t  paltry  thing 
Is  not  batiiih'd  earthy  it  ne'er  did  any  good  yHu 
Beggary's  si  bleffing  tq't ;  who  e'er  ^rew  rich  by  virtue  t 
Madam,  We  are  not  troubled  with  it.-^ 
Bat  to  our  bafinefs^  I  have  thought!  a  way. 
You  know  his  father  loves  Him.     'Tis  he  fhall  nun  hiOL, 
And  let's  aldiie  for  him. 

Afidrekakd: 

Pifh  !  piih !  that  cannot  be. 

Lihater* 

Thefe  women  are  dways  with  their  cknnots. 
What  caiinot  be  ?  liave  you  but  read  the  Sophy  ?  * 
Vod  will  find  that  Haly  iO  how  I  hug  that  fellow'^  name  !) 
Roin'd  great  Mirza  by  his  father,  and  his  father  by  hitf  foA^ 
That  great  politician,  while  all  the  court 
f'lam'd  rdund  about  him,  fat  fecure,  and  laugh'd. 
Like  thofe  throw  fireworks  ambne  the  waving  peoptei 
That  have  nothing  but  fir^  and  rnioke  about  them. 
And  ytt  not  firige  6ne  hair.     Indeed  he  fell  at  laft, 
'Tb  truei  but  he  was  ihallow  in  that  part  o'  th'  pleti 
What  have  we  his  example,  biit  to  learn  by  it  ?  . 
Praife  Plangiis  td  fiphorbas  then  fo  far, 
Thatfrillie  liiay'fear  for  his  kingdom. 
And  if  yon  do  proceed  till  he  grew  jealoUs 
Of  his  bedi  'twill  do  the  better. 
The  king  is  coming,  I  mafi  be  gone; 

[Sicii  Liiacer. 

*  /^BavejfoH  hut  ttad  the  Sophy  ?3  A  Trac^dy  by  Sir  |ohn  D^nham^ 
a&ed  at  BUck  Fryart,  uul  printed  in  folio  l64x'* 


El  S  C  E  li  S 


1 


$«  ANDROMANAfOK, 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Enter  Epborbas. 

Ephorias, 

HO W  fares  Andromana f 
I'm  glad  this  greatnefs  fits  fo  well  about  thee  ;; 
My  court  was  blcft  that  hour  I  knew  thee  iirft. 
We'll  live  and  Hill  grow  happy.;  we  fiiall  fiouriih 
Like  fome  fpceading  tree,  that  fhall  ne'er  ceafe 
Till  its  prOud  height  o'erlook  the  fkies» 
I  hope  I  bade  fair  for  a  boy  to-nieht. 
How  happy  ihould  I  count  myfel^  could  I 
]B(ut  leave  my  kingdom  fomething  that  had 
Thy  image  in*t ! 

Andromana^ 

Sit,  never  think 
Iberia  can  be  happy  in  another  fon^    . 
When  fuch  a  prince  as  Plangus  lives  the  heir  ; 
Who  IS  the  fubjedl  of  all  men's  prayers,  nay. 
The  deferver  too.     There's  not  a  man  or  woman* 
In  the  kingdom  hath  one  good  wifh  within  their  breaft^ 
But  they  ftraight  bellow  it  upon  Plangus;  a  prince. 
Whom  mothers  ihew  their  little  children,  as  fomething 
They  ihouM  learn  betime  to  worfhip  and  admire. 

Ephorboi*    ' 

I  knowy  Andromana,  but  — 

Andromana* 

Sir,  virtue's  perfe£lion 
Is  at  the  height  in  him.     Whatever  after-ages  bear. 
Or  give  the  name  of  worth  to,  muft,  if  compar'd  to  him^ 
Be  but  as  foils  to  fet  his  glory  off  the  brighter. 
Nor  are  the  men  only  thus  taken  with  him  ; 
There's  not  a  lady  in  the  land  but  fighs 
With  pafiion  for  him,  and  dreams  on  him  a-nights, 
Hufbands  grow  jealous  of  him,  yet  with  joy 
That  they  are  Plangus'  rivals. 

. '    Ephorhat, 

All  this  is  nothing.     Men  talk'^d  as  load  of 
Mf  when  I  was  young. 
*•         '         '  Andrmnmtu 
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^'  Andromana^ 

Yea,  b«t  tkcy  fay,  fir. 
You  were  not  half  fo  mincing  in  your  carriage. 
Nor  fo  inajeftic.     Befides  — 

Efhorhas, 
I  hope  they  do  not  make  comparifbas*  \j^tarti. 

Andromana, 
Sir,  I  thought  we  couM  not  have  difcoursM  on  a  more 
Welcome  theme  than  what  is  full  of  Plangus. 

Epborh€u. 
-'    No  more  you  cannot. 
Let  him  as  a  lefs  ilar  enjoy  his  fplendor. 
But  it  muft  not  be  fo  great  to  darkey  me. 
But  pr'ythee  do  they  compare  us  then  \ 

Andromana^ 
You're  difcompos'd,  fir,  I  have  done. 

Efhorhas* 
Nay,  nothing  but  the  remembrance  of  a  foolifh  dreani. 
What  fay  they  \ 

AudromoMa. 

'^^f^Y*  ^»  iom^  went  fo  far 
To  fay,  they  wond'red  a  bidy  of  my  years 
Could  marry  the  Either,  though  a  king. 
When  I  mi^ht  have  had  Plangus  himfelf.   . 

Ephorhas* 

They  did  not  — 

Andromana* 

Then  I  confefs  I  bluih'd,  and  had  been  out 
Of  temper^  but  that  I  thought  it  might  be 
The  court  fafhion  to  talk  boldly. 

Efhorhas, 

This  ftory  jump'd  juft  with  my  dream  to>night  |  ' 
Methought'I  faw  him  threat'ning  to  kill  me, 
'Caufe  thou  hadft  married  me  — 
3nt  the  young  fancy  boy  fhall  know,  I  hold^ 


3  Sec  NoCt  to  Alexander  and  Campafpe,  A.  x.  S.  3.  vol.  %• 
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My  fcepter  ftrong  enoagh  to  crufli  him  into  atom^* 
Did  they  not  name  Inophilqs  ? 

I  thii^k  they  did. 
He  had  fome  (hare  of  praifts  toOj  hut  it  was  feu 
As  gleanings  to  a  loading  cart» 
They  fometimes  fell  beiide. 

Then  I  am  fatisfied.    'Tis  an'afpiring  yonth ; 
'Tis  Ifomething  that  unites  Plangus  and  him  fo. 
I  muft  be  fpeedy  in  refolves.  [,S^*f,  ^/^^^* 


S  C  E  N  B    VIJ. 


Andromflna* 

W\L  Q  waits  without  there  ? 
Mnttr  Likacir. 
Oh  !  ar(  thou  come  ?  Stay>  let  me  |>readKt»  or  elie. 

LiBanr.. 
Nay,  (jpare  your  pains,  I  kno^  it  all, 
I  faw  him  drink  it  with  as  n-eat  greedineik]» 
As  ufarers  do  nnthrifts  lands,  or  jealous  hiifbands 
Confirm  their  cuckoldihips  by  ocular  -teftisnony* 

JbtdrQmana. 
It  took  moft  rarely. 
Beyond  bur  hopes.    Til  leare  the  reft  to  thec^ 
Thou  liirt  fo  fortunate  in  all  defigns. 
Go  on  and  profper. 

Lihaeer. 
And  ril  attend  for  an  opportunity  to  m^e^ 
With  Plangus,  and  betiwy  him  to  rain 
As  great  as  iiMroidahle. 
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ACT    IV.      ScBMsL 

Emter  Epborhas,  fiks. 

Efborbas. 

FO  R  anght  I  know,  my  bed  may  be  the  next ; 
Men  are  not  bad  by  halves,  nor  doth 
One  mifchief  flop  a  man  in  his  career  of  fin. 
There's  as  much  reafon  i'th*  one,  as  the  other. 
JDoth  he  affeft  my  kinedom,  'caafe  I'm  old  ? 
No,  that's  not  it ;  he  knows  I  muft  die  Ihortly. 
'Tis  not  a  defire  of  rule,  and  glory  of  their  bending  koeei^ 
Makes  him  forget  his  dnty 

He  ma^  as  well  covet  Andromana,  'caufe  ihe's  handfbme» 
He  fatisfies  a  luft  alike  in  both—Well,  let  him  be 
My  rival  in  the  kingdom  ;  'tis  bnt  what 
He  was  bom  to,  and  I  mnft  leave  it  him  i 
Bat  for  my  wife,  he  muft  excuib  me. 

Nay  he  (hall \Hi  UmfM. 

Yet  now  I  think  on't  better,  the  grounds  are  flender. 
And  my  fufpicions  flight ;  no  evidence  ag^inft  him 
But  the  pe<^e's  love,  and  that'»  no  fault  of  hit, 
Unlds  deferving  be  a  crime.*— Who's  widiont  thM  ? 

Enttr  Lihactr* 
Go  call  in  Plangus,  and  bid  him  not  ftay^ 
For  I  muft  Ipeak  with  him* 
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A  Y,  then  all's  d^'d  ifpnce  he  comes  to  pari/. 
I  muft  not  have  them  talk.    Bat  here  he  is. 
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SCENE    III. 

.\     .        Enter  Plangus.      '        "    /, 

Lihacer, 

ALL  health  and  happmefs  attend  the  prince, 
Plangus. 
Pray  tell  me  if  you  faw  the  king  f 
Be  (hart,  for  I  am  very  melancholy, 

Lihacer. 
He  parted  hence  juA  now,  bat 
With  fuch  a  fury  revelling  in  his  looks.. 
There  had*^  been  lefs  danger  in  a  bafilifk. 

.  Wpnt  he  this  way  ? 

Itihacer* 
y-es,  fir. 

,^     .  [He  h  going  out,  hut  turns  fiort^ 

Plangus* 
But  doft  not  thou  know  what  mov'd  him?    . 

'.  Lihacer. 
»    I  heard  fome  Aich  words  as  thefe  : 
MyvHval  in  the  kingdom' — -—There's  evidence  againU 

him 

The  people's  love      Deferving.is  a  crime  i 

And^i  femewhat  elfe  my  fear-made  me  forget, 

Plangus, 
Who  was  th^re  with. him  lately? 

Lihacer,  .      :  !        . 

•.  I  xa'nno]^  tell :    but  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago 
He  alk*d  for  you ;  and  every  time  he  nam'd  you. 

He  feem'd  angry^ ^     . 

Plangus, 
Named  me  !     Thou  art  miltaken. 

»-  -     ^'-Lihacer,-      ' 
I  had  almoft  forgot,  fir, 
I  have  a  meflage  toyou-fir^m  Andromana. 
" »'   '      ' .  Phngus^ 

I  witt  hot' hear  one  fyhb'j.c  *    . 

Lihacer* 
*^  .  Ji^o;../j^(he  told  me;-  bmpharg'd  me  to  fpeak  it. 
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Or  ^\e ;  for  it  concern'd  your  Hfe^  whidi  (he  held  dearer 
Than  her  own. 

Plangusn 
I  valae  it  not ;  but  fpeak  the  myllcry. 

Libacer, 
When  firfl  her  lips  began  to  mov^,  a  bloflv 
O'erflow'd  her  face,  as  if  her  heart  had  fent 
Her  tainted  blood  to  feek  a  paffage  cot. 
Then,  with  a  fhow'r  of  tears,  fhe  told  me  how 
Inordinate  defires  had  made  her  but  this  morning 
Tempt  you  to  th'  a^ing  of  a  fin  (he  would  not  name  ; 
And  chat  your  virtue  had  fo  wrought  upon  her. 
She  had  not  left  one  thought  unchanged. 
She  loves  you  ftill,  but  with  aifedlion 
That  carries  honour,  and  converted  thoughts. 
And  next,  ftie  bade  me  whifper  in  your  ear, 
(For  time  was  (hort)  that  if  you  loved  her 
Or  yourfelf,  or  intended  to  cherifh 
The  people's  growing  hopes,  you  fhould  not  come 
When  the  king  fent  for  you. 
For  fomething  had  incensed  him  fo  highly 
Againft  you,  that  there  was  mighty  danger  in  it. 
She  bade  me  haHe,  for  time  would  not  permit  her 
To  fay  more.     I  was  fcarce  out  o'th'  chamber. 
When  your  father  came  and  a&'d  for  you, 
i  And  bade  me  feek  you  out  with  fpeed. 
Sir,  I  (hould  be  moft  proud  to  ferve  you. 

Plangus. 
I  thank  thee,  friend  ;  but  pr'ythee  tell  thy  mifbefi. 
Innocence  knpws  no  fear  :  'tis  for  guilty  fouls 
To  doubt  their  fafety.     If  (he  would  have  me  iafe. 
My  only  way  is  by  prefent  appearance 
To  clear  myfelf ;  for  I  believe,  my  falfc  a(:cufers 
Wi(h  nothing  more,  than  that  I  (hould  be  abfent* 

Lihaceis* 
The  devil's  in  him  fare,  he  gue(reth  fo  right. 

She  told  me  fo.  Sir,  and  would  have  wi(h'd  you  to  it; 
Bat  that  there  was  a  way  to  ferve  you  better  by. 
'  She  faith  £phorbas  told  her,  a  few  minutes  hence 

He'd 
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De*d  call  a  coancil,  where  they'd  confult  about  yoa« 
The  place  is  hang'd  fo,  that  behind  the  wall,  Sir» 
Yoa  may  ftand  fecure,  and  hear  what  pafTeth  ; 
And  according  to  what  they  determine,  yoa  may 
ProYide  for  your  fafety  ;  only  for  more  fecority 
iShc  wiiheth  you  woirfd  arm  yourfelf 
Sir,  pray  refolve,  ihe'll  pacify  the  king. 
That  yoi|  appear  not  prefently. 

PlangHS* 
Well,  I  will  \k  pcrfoaded  : 
TeU  her,  Tm  refolv'd ,  I  will  not  come. 

Happinefs  attend  yoa  !  Half  an  hpur  hence 
rU  wait  upcm  you. 


Piatiius. 
We  ihall  rf  wajf4  thee. 


[Sxit  Lit. 


SCENE    IV. 


flangus, 

WHENCE  {honld  this  kindnefs  coine  ?   an4  on  4 
fudden  too  ? 
A  ftrange  alteration  ! — She  who  a  day  ago 
Forgot  the  vows  her  fptil  was  fetter'd  in. 
And  bat  this  morning  tempted  me  to  a  fin 
1  can  fcafce  think  on  without  fear,  ihoald  oi| 
An  inftant  be  careful  for  my  fafety. 
And  that  from  a  principle  of  virtue  too^ 
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#  _ 

inter  IntfbiJus. 

Inophilut* 
11X7 HO  was  that  with  you.  Sir,  juft  now  I 
▼  ^  Plangus, 

An  honeft  fellow  certainly ;  bat  one  I  know  not* 

Inophilus* 
An  honeft  fellow  call  you  him  ? 
If  he  have  not  rogue  writ,  in  great  letters  In^s  facCj 
I  have  no  phyfnomy^    I^t^y^  Sir,  i^hac  was 
His  biifinefs  ;tQ  you  I     *     ' 

A  meffkge  from  Andromana ; 
Vtho,  out  of  love,  de^res  me  not  to  go  to    / 
My  father,  becaufe  fomething  hatk  put  hm, 
i]X.  a  fame  againft  me, 

Inepl^ilas, 
Did  the  king  fend  for  ybu  ? 

flangus. 
He  did  fo.    . 

^ttt  uppn  her  intreaty,  yt>u  fdrbore  to  go  t 

Plangus. 

What  then  ? 

Inopbilus* 

Then  you  are  mad,  fir. 
And  tacitly  confpire  to  yoorowa  ruin. 
Do,  t^e  an  enemy's  advice,  and  die  the  objeft 
Both  of  their  joy  and  fco'rn. , 

Where  are  your  fenfes.  Sir?     Or  pray,  whence  ipringt 
This  friendSiip  of  Andromana's  ?  Alas  !  you  ihould  not 
^deafvire  her  malice  by  the  &^allnefs  of  your  own. 
She  has  injur'd  you,  6i»  kniftwv  it^  Sir  3 
And  though  at  prefent  ihe  Muoys  her  treachery^ 
She  may  loon  iaXl  bciide  it ;  Ephorbas  is  not 
Xmmortal,  nor  can  (he  proaife  ta  kevrekf 
*  '       .       "  Security^ 
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Security^  ivhen  you  have  power  to  call  her  ills  in  qaeition« 
Wer't  nothing  elfe,  her  iafety  would  make  her 
To  plot  your  deaths  •  I  hinder  you  in  talking ; 
But  pray  begone^  and  when  you  fee  your  father. 
Speak  boldly  to  him,  or  you  are  gone  for  ever. 

Piangus. 
I  tell  thee  once  again,  Inophilus, 
Since  I  hav^  faid  I  would  not  go,  both  heav'n  and  thee 
Shall  want  a  motive  to  make  me  ftir  one  foot. 
Were  danger  juft  before  me,  running 
With*6pen  jaws  upon  me  ;  and  had  my  word  been  giv'a 
To  remain  here,  I  would  be  forc'd  from  life 
Before. my  place, 

Inopbilus, 
Here  is  a  bravery  now  would  make  a  man 
Forfwcar  all  gallantry,  to  fool  away  your  life  'thus 
In  a  humour*  I  met  the  court  jull  now,  fir, 

As  full   of  whifpers,    every   man's    eyes   fpoke   ftrong 

'  ama^^ement. 
My  father's  Tent  for,  with  two  other  Lords, 
Eubulus  and  Anamedes;    and  the' court-gates  are  lock'd* 
Refolve,  fir,  and  command  me  fomething,  wherein 
I  may  have  an  occafion  to  ferve  you. 

Plangiu, 
Then  I  refolve  to  do  as  I  am  caution'd. 
Walk  in  j  I'll  tell  thee  more,  [E^unt. 


SCENE  vr. 

.  . . '    -    ...       ^ntir  Epbforbas  and  Libacer* 

*/  '      *         * 

-  \'  Epborh'as. 

WHAT  was  his  aniwer  then  I . 
Lihacer^ 
Tell  hinj,  I  am  refolv'd  I  will  not  come. 
Thofe  were  the  very  words^  fir. 


Efborbas. 


I 
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Efhorlat* 
'Twas  very  pretty;  refolate  methinks» 
If  he  be  grown  fo  ftabborn  already, 
•The  ifexc  we  muft  expedt  is  adion* 

Lihacer. 
Bat  yet  he  bids  mt,  if  yoa  aik'd  why  became  not. 
To  find  Tone  cxcoie  or  other. 

Eepborbas. 
lAp  could  find  none  himfelf  then. 
Call  in  the  Lords,  we  mail  be  fudden  in  our  execation  ; 
But  pr'ythee  one  thing  roore,  who  was  there  with  him  f 

Libaar. 
Nobody ;   but  I  met  going  to  him  young  Inophilus ; 
And  heard  one  fervant  tell  another,  in  great  hafte. 
Their  Lord  would  fpeak  with,  fome  o'th'  captains  of  tKe 
army.  [Ejdu 


SCENE    VIL 
Enter  Rinatus^  Eubulus,  and  Anamedei. 

Epborbas. 

SI  T  down,  my  Lords ;  we  have  bnfinefs  with  you. 
Requires   your  hands   and  hearts,   both  fpeed  and 
counfel ; 
Our  danger's  fuch,  that  I  could  wifii't  had  flown 
Upon  us  without  warning,  (or  {o  cro(s  the  fates  are^ 
Our  fafety  muft  be  bought  at  fuch  a  price» 
That  we  muft  lofe  what  is  as  dear  to  us 
Almoft  as  it.     'Tis  Plangus'  death  or  mine 
Muft  fecure  the  other's  life — Nay,  ftartle  not ; 
If  I  am  grown  a&  wearifome  to  you   . 
As  to  him,  your  calling  is  in  vain,  my  Lords ;. 
Nor  fhall  I  labour  loneer  to  preferve 
A  life  deny'd  me  by  the  gods  and  yon. 
But  if  there's  any  here  who  hath  a  fon 
Brought  to  thefc  years,  with  fo  much  care  andloVt 

As 
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As  mine  hath  been,  thittk  what  a  grief  it  h 

To  lofc  him,  ^nd  (hed  one  tear  with  me. 

But  for  that  fon  to plunie  himfelf  with  feathers 

t'luck'd  from  his  father's  wings,  woold  ineli  ooe*!  Hyti 

ballsb 
Yet  Piangns,  who  hath  vizarded  his  endi 
With  virtue,  finding  it  ufelefs  now,  hath  thrown 
It  from  him,  and  openly  attempts  my  crown  Ind  life* 
When  mifchief 's  wheel  once  runs,  how  faft  it  fpeeds^ 
Headlong  to  put  in  aft  the  blackeft  deeds  ! 
Were  my  crown  his.  Had  he  my  life  to  givef 
Thoagh  he  would  let  me,  I  would  fcom  to  live. 

Sir,  we  are  called  upon  a  great  affair. 
And  if  it  be  true,  the  fpeed  of  our  refblvea 
.Shall  be  as  great  as  it» 

Your  majeily  hath  reign'd  fo  happily,  and  long^ 
We  will  not  think  a  time  beyond  it. 
And  fuch,  fo  great  your  virtue  flill  hath  been* 
Strangers  have  been  enamour'd^  and  admir'd  it* 
Our  enemies,  that  could  have  wiih'd  it  lefs» 
Yet  have  fate  down  with  envy,  nor  attempted 
Aught  againft  you,  knowing  (I'm  confident) 
By  fuch  unjufl  attempts  the  gods  would  be  their  foest 
Methinks  'tis  therefore  much  lefs  likely 
.That  Plangus  who  hath  hitherto  been  found 
A  miracle  of  filial  piety. 
And  one  that  we  may  fay  was  bom  the  heir 
To  all  your  virtues,  all  your  goodnefs,  ^ 
As  well  as  the  kingdom ;   who  counts  it  glory 
As  much  to  be  an  honeft  man,  as  a  great  prince  t 
i  fay,  for  him,  who  as  he  is  your  fon. 
And  as  we  hitherto  have  found  him  full 
Of  worth  flfnd  honour^  we  cannot  but  behokt 
As  him  in  whom  the  fpreading  hopes  of  all 
Iberia  grow,  and  promife  to  themwlves 
A  fall  green  happinefs,  that  ne'er  fball  know 
What  autumn,  or  a  naked  winter  means* 
For  hiip,  that  hath  fcarce  yet  put  aS 
Thofe'ctoadif  which  ftill  wear  the  badgei  * 
Of  the  great  danger  he  was  in,  not  fbr 
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Himfelf^  my  liege,  but  you  and  09 ;    for  had 
He  wiih'd  the  rain  of  his  father  and  his  country^ 
The  Argives  would  have  done  that  for  himj 
And  he  not  have  been  called  in  queilion. 
But  when  we  mail  remember  with  what  wings 
He  flew  to  meet  the  torrent,  both  againft 
The  counfel  of  his  friends,  and  his  own  hopes ; 
How  love  to  you  and  us  fpurr'd  him  on  forward 
To  tfaofe  impoifibilities,  which  nothing 
But  love  and  valour  durft  have  attempted. 
Why  then,  methinks,  'tis  ftrange,  yea  very  flrange^ 
Thus  in  a  moment  t'have  fluog  all  nat^are  oiF, 
And  all  religion  ;  and  that,  fir,  againft  you» 
Whom  we  all  well  know  and  think,  with  fear,, 
(fiut  our  fading  hopes  fpring  fre(h  from  Plangos) 
Muft  ihortly  pay  your  tribute  to  the  grave* 
Not  that  we  doubt  your  majelly  hath  caufe 
To  apprehend  a  danger ;  only  'tis  wiih'd, 
Thofe  who  inform'd  you  were  examined  ftridly^ 
And  Plangtts  feat  for  to  anfwer  for  himfelf. 
Slanders,  like  mills,  ftill  vanifh  at  the  fight 
Of  innocents,  who  bring  their  lies  to  light. 

Efhorhas. 
If  an  oratioB  could  have  made  him  clear,     ' 
No  doubt,  my  fears  are  vain,  and  we  &all  lie 
Still  ileeping  in  fecurity,  as  great 
And  lading  as  Flangns  and  his  'complices 
Can  wifh  upon  us,  nor  wake  till  we  are  bound 
In  the  fecurefl  chains',  death's  fetters. 
That  i  am  old  is  true^  and  Plangus  knows  it. 
He  would  have  catch'd  a  cannon-bullet  fooner  eiic 
Between  his  naked  hands,  than  have  |^ovok'd 
My  fury:  bfit  age  hath  froze  me 
To  an  icy  numbnefs :  yet  (hall  he  know 
My  veins  have  fire  as  well  as  his,  and  when 
Incens'd,  my  eyes  fhoot  as  much  poifbn  too. 
What  you  alleage  about  his  battle  'gainft  the  Arglves 
As  an  excuie,  it  is  a  proof  againfl  him. 
Though  thieves  rob  ^hers,  yet  they  fight  themfelves 
For  dm  diftt  rob»  when  ftrangers  fet  oq  them, 

Aci 
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And  all  unite  againft  a  common  enemy. 

Had  Plangus'  private  interefts  not  held 

Him  to  us,  no  doubt  he'd  left  us  naked 

Of  all  defence ;  but  an  inteftine  fury. 

To  fee  the  Argiyes  bear  away  the  fruits 

Of  all  his  labours,  all  his  treafons. 

Shot  him  into  defpair,  and  made  him  play 

A  game  was  almoft  loft,  rather  than  give  all  o'er. 

Befides,  that  aftion  hath  endear'd  him  to  the  peoplcf  § 

Gain'd  him  the  foldiers  hearts  with  fo  great  eafe« 

The  danger's  nothing  in  rcfpeft  o'th'  nfc 

He  takes  from  hence  to  climb  up  to  his  ends. 

And  for  the  virtue  that  hath  gull'd  us  all, 

I'd  blufh  to  fpeak  it ;  that  a  ion  of  mine 

Should  ever  be  fo  bafe  to  feek  a  cloak 

For  what  he  doch,  but  that  I  have  difclaim'd 

All  my  relations  to  him,  and  would  adopt 

A  Cannibal  fooner  for  a  fon  than  he. 

The  evidence  we  have  is  what  we  wilh  were  Icfs, 

Then  might  I  hug  my  Plangus,  and  he  me  ; 

But  fince  the  fates  and  his  own  ills  deny 

That  intercourfe,  what  can  remain > 

But  that  we  fhould  proceed  to  fentence 

Speedy  as  themfelves,  and  flop  the  ill,  which  may 

Strike  when  'tis  night,  or  while  'tis  call'd  to-day* 

He  knows  his  guilt  too  well,  and  hath  deny'd 

To  come,  that  fo  he  might  be  juftify'd. 

Once  difobey'd  as  father,  the  next  thing 

Will  be  rebellion  to  me  as  his  king. 


SCENE    VIII. 
Enief  Libacer. 

Rinaldus, 

AS  fure  as  death,  this  is  one 
Of  the  rogues  that  hath  his  roguery- to  ad. 

And  comes  in  like  fomething  that  hath  brought  news  -   - 

In 
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In  the  latter  end  of  a  play.    Now  (hall  we  have 

Some  flrange  difcovcry How  the  rogue  Hares ! 

'  Libacer.  ' 

No  fooner  had  ,wc  (hut  the  gates,  my  liege. 
Than  an  uncertain  rumour  fpread  among  the  people 
That  Plangus  was  in  danger. 
When  if  you  ever  faw  a  hive  of  bees, 
How  if  you  ilir  but  one  the  whole  fwarni  moves; 
And  teftify  their  anger  ;  fo  ilrait  whole  crowds 
Of  people,  the  greateft  half  not  knowing  what 
They  came  for,  fwarmed  to  the  gates,  and  with 
Confufed  cries,  hindered  themfelves  from  being  undef* 

Aood; 
Till  fome  having  divers  times  cried  Plangus  ; 
Some  their  prince,  all  with  one  note, 
J4ade  up  a  common  troice^  and  fo  continued^ 
Till  fome  captains  with  one  or  two  feledled  troops 
Made  up  to  them,  and  having  promifed  them 
They  wOuld  fecurc  the  prince,  defircd  theni 
To  withdraw. 

And  when  they  came  fo  nigh  as  to  be  heard* 
They  did  in  earned  what  the  other  had 
Attempted  with  fo  much  noife  and  failed  in  ; 
For  they  told  the  porter,  in  plain  foldiers  language* 
They  would  either  fee  Plangus  fafe,  or  force 
The  gates  upon  him.     He,  in  this  exigence. 
Hath  fent  to  know  your  pleafure. 

Ephorhas, 
•     How  fay  you  now,  my  Lords  ? 
Where  is  the  innocence,  the  love  to  yoti  and  us  ? 
For  my  part,  I  will  meet  the  danger ; 
Tame  expedation  is  beneath  a  king. 
Only  let  ine  intrfeat  you  to  fee  my  queen  fafe* 
'Tis  pity  fhe  fhould  imart  who  hath  no  fin 
To  anfwer  for,  bf^t  calling  me  her  hufband* 
Plangus— Iberia  fhall  be  thine--But 
With  curfes  of  the  angry  gods,  and  a  kind 
Injur'd  dying  father. 

IHfgoef  toftah  himfelf^  Rinatus  ftayi  him. 

Vol.  XI.  F  Rinaius^ 
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RtHatms. 
Heav'n  blefs  yoo,  fir,  what  a  defpair  is  thisf 
Becaufe  yoa  hate  a  hangman,  you  will  be 
Your  executioner  yourfeif.     Believe  me. 
That  which  prefents  (b  great  danger  to  yoa 
I  look  upon  with  joy.     There  is  no  fnbjeft 
That  loves  yoa,  or  the  prince^  but  muil  be  glad 
To  fee  the  eeal  Iberians  bear  to*  a  true  virtue. 
When  bending  under  an  unjuft  oppreffion; 
No  doubt  their  love  had  been  as  great  to  you. 
Had  you  been  in  like  danger — Beiides,  my  Lord» 
•You  are  not  fufe  'tis  with  the  prince's  confent. 
The  foldicrs  do  this.     My  life  for  yours 
You  will  be  fafe,  let  the  worft  come— — 
Let  us  go  meet  your  fears. 

\They  begin  to  ri/e,  nvben  at  th  inftoMt 
gnttrs  undreft^dy  and  in  a  frights 
Andramama. 
Happy  am  I,  my  Lord,  [She  we^. 

This  fudden  fright  hatVrefcn'd  me  from  being  made 
The  fubjed  of  tome  villain's  luft,  who 
With  his  fword  drawn,  juft  now  was  forcing  me 
To  lewd  embraces ;  if  you  command  to  fearch  the  covirtj, 
He  cannot  be  far  hence,  for  he  ran  that  way. 

Rinatiu, 
O  impudence ! 
That  durft  ^ttempt  a  fin  (darknefs  and  woods 
Have  too  many  eyes  for)  in  the  open  court. 

[Plangus  Jiirs  Mindtbe  bangimgi. 

I  (hall  be  with  you The  devil  hath 

Armour  on  [Rinatus  draws,  and  nmt  at  bim* 

EfborbaSp 

Drag  him  to  torture [Tbe^  fetch  him  9Hi» 

My  fon !  why  have  I  liv'd  to  fee  this  ? 

Away  With  him  to  death ;  the  air  will  grow  infedioos. 

Why  Hay  you,? 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IX. 

Emtr  2^firo  and  Impbihu,  nuitb  SoUieri. 

Inopbilus* 

UNHAND  the  prince,  or  elfe  by  Heav'n  he  treads 
Into  his  grave  that  moves  a  foot  to  touch  him. 
Madam,  though  Plangus'  noble  felf  was  blind. 
And  could  not  fee  the  deep  black  darknefs  of  your 

j     Hellifh  adions  ;  his  friends  had  eyes  about  them. 

[     Was  this  your  love  ?  this  your  repentance  f 

This  your  advice,  your  counfel  ?     I  muft  confefs,  had  I, 

And  thefe  his  noble  friends  here,  been  rul'd  by  him. 

Ere  this  he'd  been  a  facrifice  to  your  revenge  and  you* 

Why  ftand  you  mu^,  fir  ?   Want  you  a  tongue  to  juftify 

Yoar  innocence  our  fwords  and  we  maintain  ? 

And  now,  my  liege,  we  turn  to  you. 

Whom  we  have  ferv'd  as  truly 

As  ever  fubjedls  did  any  prince  alive ; 

And  whilft  you're  worthy,  we  will  do  fo  Hill  j 

Bat  well  be  no  man's  (laves  alive. 

Much  lefs  be  his  that  is  another's,  while  this  bafe  witch. 

(For  fo  ihe  is)  con  drains  yoU  to  do  anions 

Children  would  blufh  at,  and  wife  men  laugh  at» 

Which  will  after  leave  you  both  to  repentance 

And  defpair.     This  beggar,  whom  t'other  day 

You  took  up^s  fome  lofl  thing. 

Gave  your  honour  to,  and  in  that  our  fafety. 

That  knew  \t{s  to  be  good  than  devils  do,  and  hath 

Ills  lodg'd  in  her,  that  would  make  hell  beyond  that 

The  furies  dwell  in  :  Banilh  her  hence. 

Send  her  to  fome  place,  where  murders,  rapines^ 

Or  fins  yet  unheard  of,  do  inhabit. 

And  where  ihe  can  do  us  no  mifchief, 

Do  you  betake  yourfelf 

To  your  former  virtue,  and  reftore  the  princt 

To  thofe  affedions  yoa  once  had  for  himj 
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We  then  perhaps  may  live  to  fee  Iberia  happy. 

Ephorbas, 

Why  am  I  forc'd  thus  to  declare  his  fhame^ 
Which  at  the  bound  Urikes  me,  a^d  is  made  my  own  i 
You  know  not  how  well  Plangus  can  diflemblc. 
He  is  an  hypbcrite,  J  need  not  tell  you  rnore^ 
Thofe  three  fyllables  comprehend  all  ill. 
My  queen,  juft  now,  'fcap*d  from  his  bafe  attempt. 
Wherein  he  would  have  forc'd  her  to  have  damn'd 
Herfelf  and  him,  and  difhonour'd  me. 
What  meant  that  armour  on,  and  why  fo  guarded? 
Where  was  a  danger  threat'ned  him  ? 
Or  doth  he  think  his  confcience  could  not 
Sting  him  through  it  f 

I  wifti  he  might  live,  my  lords;  but  as  nature. 
That  as  he  is  my  fon,  bids  me  prefer ve  him ; 
So  honour,  which  pleads  to  the  king  ftronger 
Than  nature  can,  tells  me,  for  that  very  reafon, 
I  can  lefs  pardon  him  than  fomething  born 

A  ftranger  to  my  blood But  I  defcrve 

To  die,  as  well  as  he ;  if  he  be  grown 
A  burden  to  the  earth,  I  am  fo  too. 
That  gave  the  monfter  being. 
Wherefore,  let  me  be  drawn  to  execution  too. 
For  fathers  are  guilty  of  their  children's  ills. 
''  Inophilus. 

Would  PIangu«.  then  have  forc'd  Andromana  ? 
Yes,  fo  would  Daphne  have  ravifli'd  Phoebus  : 
I'll  undertake  goats  are  lefs  fait  than  fhe — 
But  for  his  armour — Can  any  man  that  breathes 
One  common  air  with  her  not  need  an  armour  \ 
Brafs  walls  cannot  be  fecurity  enough. 
Why  ipeak  you  not,  fir  ?  are  you  dumb  too  \ 

Piangus, 

It  is  fop  them  to  fpeak  are  fure  to  be  believ'd. 
And  not  for  him  that  is  condemn'd  as  guilty ; 
Words  can  excufe  flight  faults. 
If  mine  are  efteem'd  fuch,  that  all  my  adtions, 
A  fpeaking  dttty  of,one  and  twenty  years. 
Speak  not  enough  to'clear  me^  filence  ihall. 
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I  )»ye  no  more  to  fay,  therefore, 
Buc  to  bid  you  do  your  <tuty  to  the  king. 
And  afk  him  pardon  for  the  intemperate  zeal : 
He»v'n  knows  I  wi(h*t  it  not,  nor  would  I  boy 
My  fafety  at  one  of  my  father's  angry  tlioughts. 
Much  lefs  his  fears,  for  thofe  I  fall  by.    ,, 
Obey  my  father,  and  if  ye  love  me,  gent]jemea> 
Shed  not  one  tear  for  Plangus :  . . 

For  I  am  timely  taken  from  thofe  plagues 
This  woman  s  crying  fins  mufl  bfing 
Upon  Iberia,  and  make  you  wi(h, 
That  you  had. dy'd  as.foon  and^i^nocent  as  I« 

.  Andromana. 

That  I  was  nothing  I  confers ;  that  what  I  am^ 
I  owe  to  Ephorbas  ;  nay,  that  the  greatnefs 
I  am  now  in,  tells  me  it.  is  too  high 
To  be  fecure,  my  fears  bear  witnefs. 
I  wiib  my  life  would  excufe  Plangus  his. 
At  leaft  my  blood  wafli  off  the  blacknefs  of  his  guilt,    . 
Heav'n  knows  it  ihoald  not  be  one  minute 
Ere  he  fhould  be  reftor'd  to  his  former  virtues  ; 
But  fince  it  cannot  be,  Til  in  and  weep,  I 

,Not  for  my  felf,  but  .him.  .     •        .  {Exit, 

InopbiUu. 

Mtilions  of  plagues  go  with  thee.  « 

Sir,  yott.fhall  along-with  us,  we  will  not  . 
Truft  ^ou,  *or  ta  the  king,,  or  her.  \Ext^Ht. 


ACT    V.      Scene    I. 


Lihacer  /olus, 

Lihacer. 

WHat  politician  was  there  ever  yet. 
Who  fwimniijjg  through  4  Tea  of  plots  and  trc*fl}ns. 
Sunk  not  at  laft  i'  th'  very  haven's  mouth  ? 
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And  (hall  I  do  fo  too  ?  No,  my  thoughts  prompt  me, 

I  ihall  be  told  in  ilory,  as  the  &r^ 

That  flood  fecure  upon  the  dreadful  ruins 

He  had  thrown  down  beneath  him.     Yet  I  tm  nigh 

The  precipice  I  ftrive  to  flitfh  with  fo  much  ctre* 

I  have  betray 'd  Plangus/'tis  true,  and  ftill 

Have  found  a  growing  fortune ;  but  fo  long 

As  jealoufy  binds  up  Ephorbas'  thoughts 

From  fearching  deeper,  ^tis  not  well 

That  Plangus  Tires  at  sdl  t  though  he" be  difgrscM, 

H'has  friends  enow  about  the  king,  and  they  will  find 

A  time  to  pacify  him,  which  will  be  my  ttndoiBg : 

He  muft  not  therefore  live.     Andromana 

Is  of  that  mind  too  ;  but  how  to  compafs  it-» 

Or  when  perhaps  I  have,  what  will  become  of  me  f 

-    Nothing  more  ufual  than  for  thofe  folks 
Who  have  by  fmifter  means  reached  to  the  top 
O'  th'  mountain  of  their  hopes,  but  they  throw  down 
And  forget  the  power  that  rais'd  them ; 
Indeed  neceffity  enforceth  them,  left  others  clrinb 
By  the  fame  fteps  they  did,  and  ruin  them. 
I  muj^  not  therefore  truft  her  womanfiiip. 
Who,  though  I  know  fhe  cannot  ftand  without  me  now, 

/    Yet  when  ihe's  queen  -alone, 

^.J^ortnne  may  alter  her,  ^  and  make  her  look  upon  me 
As  one  whofe  life  whifpers  unto  hef  own  guilt» 
It  is  not  fafe  to  be  the  objed  of  a  princels'  fearj 
Then  fhe  will  find  others  will  be  as  apt 
To  keep  her  up,  as  I  to  raife  her  ; 
I  will  prevent  her  firft. 
Time  is  not  ripe  yet,  but  when  it  is 
(For  I  muft  walk  on  with  her  a  littleiarther) 
I  will  unravel  all  this  labyrinth 
Ev'n  to  the  king  himfelf.     Then  let  her  accufe  me. 
Though  ihe  fhould  damn  herfelf  to  hell, 
I  know  flie'll  be  believ'd  no  more,  than 
Plangus  hath  been  hitherto. 
Thus  fliall  I  ftill  grow  great,  though  all  the  world 
Be-^to  a  dreadful  ruin  madly  hurPd*  {Exit. 
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SCENE    n. 

Plattgus  folus^ 

PUngut, 

I  Can  no  longer  hold,  'tis  liot  i'th'  power 
Of  fote  to  make  me  lefs  ;  bid  me  out-ftare 
The  fan,  out-run  a  falling  ftar. 
Peed  upon  flamesj  or  pocket  up  the  clouds  ; 
Or  if  there  be  a  tafk  mad  Juno's  hate 
Could  not  invent  to  plague  poor  Hercules^ 
Impoie  it  upon  me,  I'll  do't  without  a  grudge j: 
Condemn  me  to  a  gaUy,  load  me  with  chains,   , 
Whoie  weight  may  fo  keep  me  down,  I  can  fcarce 
Swell  under  my  burden  to  let  out  a  figh, 
I  would  o'ercome  all.     Were  there  a  deity 
That  men  adore,  and  throw  their  prayers  upon. 
That  would  lend  juft  ears  to  human  wiiheSf 
I  would  grow  great  by  being  puniihed,  and  be 
A  plague  myfelf,  fo  that  when  people  cnrft  ' 

Beyond  invention,  to  their  prodigious  rhetoric  - 
This  epipkonema  (hould  be  added, 
*'  Become  as  miferable  as  wretched  Plangus," 
I  have  been  jaded,  bafely  jaded,  by  thofe  tame  fools 
Honour  and  piety,  and  now  am  wak'd  into  revenge. 
Breathing  forth  ruin  to  thofe  firft  fpread 
This  drowfinefs  upon  my  fouh 
A  woman  !  O  heaven  \  had  I  been  eull'd 
By  any  thing  had  borne  the  name  of  man  i 
But  this  will  look  £0  fordidly  in  Aory, 
I  (hall  be  grown  difcourfe  for  grooms  and  foouboyi. 
Be  balladed,  and  fung  to  filthy  tunes — 
But  do  I  talk  ftill  ?  well,  I  muft  leave 
This  patience*- And  now,  Ephorbas, 
Since  thou  haft  wrought  me  to  this  temper. 
I'll  be  reveng'd  with  as  much  fkill  as  thou 
Halt  injur'd  me.    I'll  to  thefe  prefently, 
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For  my  hour-glafs  (hall  not  run  ten  minutes  longer. 

And  having  kill'd  myfelf  before  thee, 

I'll  pluck  my  heart  out,  tell,  thee  all 

My  innocence,  and  ieave  thee  hem'd  in  with 

A  defpair  thicker  than  ^Egyptian  darknefs. 

I  know  thou  canfl  not  fhoofe  but  die  for  grief. 

But  here  he  is.  i^^^^* 


SCENE    m. 

Ephorbas  folus. 


Ephorhas, 

Riddle  upon  riddle  !  1  have  dream'd  this  nigh( 
Plangus  was  cloath'd  like  innocence,  all  white  ; 
And  Androm^na  then  methoughts  was  grown 
So  black,  nothing  but  all  one  guilt  was  (hewn. 
What  fhall  I  do  ?  Shall  I  believe  a  dream  ? 
Which  is  a  vapour  born  along  the  ftream 
Of  fancy,  and  fprung  up  from  the  grofs  fumes 
Of  a  full  ilomach,  fent  to  the  upper  rooms 
O'th'  brain  by  our  ill  genius,  to  fpoil  ourfightj 
And  cloud  our  judgments  like  a  miHy  night. 
Why  do  I  doubt  ?  'tis  ominous  to  ftay 
Demurring,  w-hen  the  way  is  plain  :  Is  day 
Or  night  befl  to  judge  colours  ?  fhall  I  ftand. 
Trying  the  water's  foundnefs,  when  the  land 
Prefents  firm  footing  ?  Truth  by  day  appears. 
And  I  from  tapers  hope  to  iind  my  fears 
Oppos'd.     And  yet  mcthinks  'tis  very  ftrangc, 
A  foQ  of  mine  (hould  fuddenly  thus  change. 
And  throw  his  nature  off ;  I  did  not  fo 
When  I  was  young.     I  am  refolv*d  to  know 
The  truth,  and  clear  this  mift  from  fbre  my  eytn^ 
Jft  can  be  done  by  care,  by  gold,  or  fpies,  [Exit. 
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Andromana  Jala* 

Anifomana* 

SO  badgers  dig  th€  holes. 
And  foxes  live  in  them  :  Of  all  fadors, 
State-faaors  are  the  worft,  and  yet  leaft  to  themfelvct 
Of  all  tjieir  labour.     This  Libacer  is  wading 
To  the  thraat  in  blood  to  do  me  fervice. 
Tam^  fool  i-  can  he  imagine  I  remove 
A  hulband  and  a  fon,  to  fuffcr  him 
To  live  Hill  and  upbraid  rtiy  ills  I 

,  ^      •  Enter  Lihaeer: 

Libacer » 


« 


It  is  refoly'd*  ^  ^  ^.^ 

But  here  (hris,  I  muft  fpeak  fairly  for  a  while.     . 

'     Andromana.   - 

How  doth  it  fucceed  now,  my  darling  ? 
Shall  we  be  great  ?  great  alone  ? 

^Lihaeer* 

As  great  as  pride  and  fuUnefs  of  revenge 
Can  fwell  us.— Hark  in  yoUr  ear,  madam, 
I'll  telKyou  all  our  plot,  but  foftly, 
For  perhaps- the  jealous  walls  may  echo 

Sack  the  treafon.  \X^^  ixjhifptr. 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Enter  Plangus  ivitb  his  /word  draijim* 

,-  Plangus. 

I  Bore  whilft  I  could,  but  now  'tis,  grown 
Too  great  to  be  contain'd  in  human  breaft. 
And  it  ihail  out,  tho'  hoop'd  with  walls  of  brafs* 
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Are  they  at  it  ?  I  ftood  once  a  lift'ning  at  their  iiitreat}r» 
This  time  at  my  own  1*11  ftand  add  hearkea. 

It  St  impoffible* 

I  tell  voa  no.    I'll  aggravate  tjie  injuriet. 
And  tell  him  how  bafel^  poor  it  waa 
Y&[  a  father  to  betray  his  fon  fo, 
(  AndromoMU 

ICs  piety  Ihall  never 

But  his  fary  Ihall.  I'll  ftab  the  king  himfelf,  and  bring 
Thofe  wjltnefles  fliall  fwear  'twas  Plaagus* 

Nay  then,  *tis  time  to  ftrike  ■  , 

There,  carry  thy  intents  to  hell.  [Hejiafi  Litaar* 

Andromana* 
Help  !  jutttder !  murder  !  a  rape !  a  rape ! 

Enter  Ephorioi. 
EpborhaSm 
What  difinal  note  was  that  ? 

Sir,  there  voa  (tt  yoor  martyr, 
Whofe  force  being  too  weak  to  fave  my  honour^ 
His  fidelity  was  greater,  and  dv'd  a  loyal  facrifice^ 
Offer'd  by  the  impious  hand  of  that  vile  man. 

Epbarius, 
O  Heav'n  !  doth  not'  die  earth  yet  gape  and  fwallow 
thee  ? 
Thy  life  fliall  be  my  crime  no  longer ;  I  gave  it  thee. 
And- thus  refumc  it  with  a  thoufand  curfes. 

\Hiftahi  Flanffu. 
Plamgus, 
Sir,  I  at  length  am  hap^y 
To  the  height  of  all  my  wiflies. 

I  am  a  going  fuddenly — from  all  [Faints^ 

My  troubles,  all  your  fears—* 
But  I  will  tell  my  ft<My  firft — 
How  yo«  have  wrong'd,  and  been  wrong'd  yourictfi» 
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This  woman— to  be  (hort— 

Hath  twin'd  like  ivy  with  my  naked  limbi 

Before  Ihe  marry'd  you— 

And  would— Oh— ^in  fpite  of  death 

I  will  go  on — have  tempted  me  to  bed  her  fince* 

Upon  refufal  flie  turn'd  her  love  to  ^te. 

And  plots  my  rain — And— 

Next  your  djcath — I  can  no  more-*- 

I  kiird  the  inftrament— farewel— 

Forgive  me—  (JWto. 
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Epborhas. 
Can  this  be  trae»  Andromana  ? 

Do  you  believe  it  ? 

Ephorhas* 
I  wifh  I  had  not  cauib — 

Andromana^ 
Sir,  every  fyllable  was  true  he  told  yon  ; 
Whofe  words  I  thus  confirm. 

Zh9  takes  Plaugus*s  dagger ^  flings  it  at  Efb$rha$9 
and  kilts  him* 

Efbbrbasm 
I'm  flain  !  mercy.  Heaven* 
•  Akdromana. 

You  ihould  have  come  a  little  fooner. 

Enter  Inopbilus. 
Inopbilus. 
Do  I  fee  well  i  or  is  the  prince  here  flain  ? 

Andromana* 
He  is,  and  ^canfe  yon  love  him. 
Carry  that  token  of  my^love  to  him,         [Stahs  In^bihSf 
I  know  he'll  take  it  kindly  that  you  take 
So  long  a  journey  only  to  fee  him. 

Inopbibu* 
It  was  the  devil  ftruck,  fure, 
A  woman  could  not  do  it— Plangus,  ohi-«  [Dia. 
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SCENE     VI. 
Enter  Rinatus,  Eubulus,  AnamidiU 

Kinatus* 

^Eaven  defend  us!  what  a  fight  is  here? 
The  king,  the  prince,  both  (lain  ?  what,  and  mjr 
fon  top  ? 
Only  this  woman  living  ^ — 5peak  oat, 
Scritch-owl,  witch,  how  came  they  by  their  deaths  \ 

Andromana* 
By  me ;  how  elfc  ? 

Rinatus* 
Let's  torture  her. 

Audroman  . 
I  can  prevent  you  ;  I  would  not  live  a  minute  longer^ 
Unlefs  to  a£l  my  ills  again,  for  all  Iberia.    \St4»is  berjelf. 
^  ha^e  4ived  long  enough  to  boafl  an  a£l, 
After  which  no  mifchief  (hall  be  new —  [D«V/» 

Rinatus. 
Let's  in,  and  weep  our  weary  lives  away  ; 
When  this  is  told,  let  afier>ages  fay. 
But  Andromana  none  could  have  begun  it. 
And  none  but  Andromana  could  We  done  it* 

\Extunt. 
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TM  t  &  play,  although  it  was  not  publiflied  fooner  thad 
the  year  1660,  is  fuppofed  to  tie  one  of  the  earlieft 
{NTodudions  of  the  author  Thomas  Middletbn*  ■  Mr,  Ma^ 
feme  imagines  it  to  have  been  written  about  the  fame  time 
that  Pericles  and  Robert  of  Huntingdon  appeared,  each  of 
thefe  plays  having  a  chorus  in  the  fan^e  manner  as  Ri^^ 
mulpb  in  the  prefent  performance.  .  The  regulation  of  the 
metre  feems  to  have  been  intirely .  neglected ;  fome  liber^^ 
ties  have  therefore  been  neceiTarily  taken  to  reftore  the 
play  nearer  to  the  ftate  in  which  it  is  prefumed  the  author 
left  it. 

^  Attempt  to  aTcertgin  the  order  of  Shakfpeikre^t  Plays.    P.aSj. 


Vol.  XI«  a  0,K^ 
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GsifTLEMEN^ 

YO  U  have  the  firft  flight  of  him,  I  aiTare  you.  This 
Mayor  of  ^inhoroughy  whom  you  Jiave  all  heard  of, 
and  fome  of  you  beheld  upon  the  ftage,  now  begins  to 
walk  abroad  in  print ;  he  has  been  known  fuificiently  by 
the  reputation  of  his  wit,  which  is  enough,  by  the  way, 
to  diflingiiifh  him  from  ordinary  Majors ;  but  wit,  you 
know,  has  fkulk'd  in  corners  for  many  years  paft,  and  he 
was  thought  to  have  mofl  of  it  that  could  befl  hide  him- 
fdlf.  Now  whether  this  magistrate  fear'd  the  decimat- 
ing times,  OF  kept  up  the  (late  of  other  Mayors,  that  are 
bound  not  to  go  out  of  their  liberties  during  the  time  ^ 
their  mayoralty,  I  know  not ;  'tis  enough  ror  me  to  ptrt 
him  into  your  hands,  under  the  title  of  an  honeft  man, 
wchich  will  appear  plainly  to  you,  becaufe  you  (hall  find 
him  all  along  to  have  a  great  pique  to  the  rebel  Oliver. 
I  am  told  his  drollery  yields  to  none  the  Englifh  drama 
did  ever  produce ;  and  tfaaugh  I  would  not  put  his  mo* 
defiy  to  the  bluih,  by  fpeaking  too  much  in  his  commen- 
dation, yet  1  know  you  will  agree  with  me,  upon  your 
better  acquaintance  with  him,  that  there  is  fome  diifFe* 
rence  in  point  of  wit,  betwixt  the  Mayor  oi  ^inbwougb 
and  the  Mayor  of  Huntingdon  ^. 


*  Huntii\gdon,  the   place  where  Oliver  Cromwell   wm  bora  aod 
refided  many  years  of  hit  Ufet    Some  aUofion  here  feems  to  be  loft. 
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ACT     I.      SCE-NE     I, 
Eater  M/ynulfi '» 

WHAT  Raysutphs  monk  of  Chefter^  can 
Raife  from  his  polychronicon. 
That  rjjieth  him^  as  works  do  men^ 
To  fee  long-parted  light  again^ 
That  bed  may  pleafe  this  round  fair  ring. 
With  fparkling  diamonds  circled  in« 
I  ihall  produce.    If  all  niy' powers 
Can  win  the  grace  of  two  poor  hours. 
Well  apaid  I  go  to  reft. 
Ancient  flories  have  been  befl; 


'  Raynulph.]  Raynulph  Higden  was  the  compiler  of  the  Polychro*' 
nicon^  as  far  as  the  year  13579  thirty-firft  of  Edward  III.  It  was 
tranflated  into  Engliih  by  Trevifa^  and  compleated  and  printed  by  Caxtoa 
\%  faWOf  i4Szt 

Falluonsy 
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Talhions^  that  are  now  call'd  new. 

Have  been  worn  by  more  than  you  ; 

Elder  times  have  .Ms'd  the  fame. 

Though  thefe  new  ones  get  the  name : 

So  in  ftory,  vvhat's  now  told 

That  tafcca  not  part  with  days  of  old  ? 

Then  to  apprpve  time's  mutual  glory. 

Join  new  time's  love  to  old  time's  ftory,  l^^^» 

Shouts  witiwf ;  ^^^  ^'^^  Vortiger. 
Fortiger. 
Will  that  wide-throated  beat,  the  multitudf^ 
Never  leave  bellowing  ?  Courtiers  are  ill 
Advifed  when  they  firft  roak^  fuch  monfters. 
How  near  was  I  to  a  fcepter  and  a  crown  ? 
Fair  power  was  even  upon  me,  my  defires 
Were  cafting  glory,  till  this  forked  rabble. 
With  their  infectious  acclamations, 
Poiibn'd  my  fortunes  for  Conftantine's  fons,  ' 

Well,  though  I  rife  not  king,  I'U  feek  the  means 
To  grow  as  near  to  one  as  policy  can, 
And  choak  their  expectations. -^Now,  good  lords. 

Enter  Devon  and  Stafford. 
In  whoie  kind  loves  and  wiQi^s  I  am  built 
As  high  as  human  digfiity  can  afpire. 
Are  yet  thofe  trunks,  th^t  have  no  other  foub 
But  noife  and  xgngfance,  fomething  mere  quiet  ? 

Devon* 
Nor  are  they  like  to  be,  for  aught  we  gather. 
Their  wills  are  up  ftill ;  nothing  can  appeafe  them^ 
Good  fpeeches  are  but  caft  away  upon  them. 

Fortiger, 
Then,  fince  neceffity  and  fate  withftand  me, 
I'll  ftrive  to  enter  at  a  ftraighter  paflage ; 
Vour  fudden  aid  and  coun&s,  good  my  lords. 

Stafford* 
They  v^  onrs  no  longer  than  they  do  yoa  fcrvice* 


'Enter 
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Enter  Conftantius  (as  a  monki    atunded  ly  other  m^nitj 

Vortiger  ftays  him* 
Vortigtr^ 
Veflels  of  fan6ity>  be  pleasM  a  while 
To  give  attention  to  the  general  peace. 
Wherein  Heaven  is  ierv'd  too,  though  not  fo  pu?el}^ 
Conftantius,  eldeil  fon  of  Conftantine, 
We  here  feize  on  thee  for  the  general  good« 
'  And  in  thy  right  of  birth. 

Confittntius. 
On  me !  for  what,  lords? 

ytrtiger. 
The  kingdom's  government. 

Conftantim. 
Oh  Powers  of  bleffednefs. 
Keep  me  from  growing  downwards  into  earth  again  3 
I  hope  I  am  farther  on  my  way  than  ib ;  let  forwvd^t 

Vertiver. 
YoQ  mail  not. 

Cenftantins* 
How! 

Vorttger* 
I  know  your  wUdom 
Will  light  upon  a  wav  to  pardon  us. 
When  you  (hall  read  in  every  Briton's  brow 
The  urg'd  neceifity  of  the  times. 

Conftantius* 
What  neceflity  can  there  be  in  the  world. 
Bat  prayer  and  repentance  ?  and  that  bufineTt 
I  a«i  aia!out  now. 

•  •  ¥Wtiger% 

Hark,  afar  off  ftill— 
We  lofe  apd  haseard  much-— Holy  Germanesx 
And  reverend  Lupus,  with  all  expedition 
.  Set  the  crown  on  him. 

Cenftantius. 
No  fuch  niark  of  fortune 
Comes  near  my  head. 

Fortiger. 
My  lord,  we  are  forcM  to  rule  you, 

Conftantiuu 
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C^njtantius. 

Dare  yoo  receive  Heaven's  Hght  in  at  y<mr  eye-lids. 
And  offer  violence  to  religion  ? 
Take  heed,  the  very  beam  let  in  to  comfort  yoa 
May  be  the  fire  to  burn  you.     On  thefe  knees. 
Hardened  with  zealous  prayers,  I  entfqat  you 
Bring  not  my  cares  into  the  world  again. 
Think  with  how  much  unwillingnefs  and  anguifli 
A  glorified  foul  parted  from  the  body 
Would  to  that  loathfome  gaol  again  return  ; 
With  fuch  great  pain  a  well-fubdued  aiFeftion 
Re-enters  worldly  bufinefs. 

Vortiger. 
.   Good  my  lord  ; 

I  know  you  cannot  lodge  fo  many  virtues. 
But  patience  mud  be  one.     As  low  as  earth 
We  beg  the  freenefs  of  your  own  con  fen  t. 
Which  elfe  mull  be  conllrain'd  ;  and  time  it  were 
Either  agreed  or  forc'd.     Speak,  good  my.l(M'd, 
For  you  bind  up  more  iins  in  this  delay 
Than  thoufand  prayers  can  abfblve  again* 

Conftantius, 

Were't.but  my  de^th. 
You  ihould  not  kneel  fo  long  for't. 

Fortiger, 

'Twill  be  the  death  of  millions  if  you  rife  not. 
And  that  betimes  too— Lend  your  help,  my  lords. 
For  fear  all  come  too  late. 

Conftaniius* 

This  is  a  cruelty 
That  peaceful  man  did  never  fufFer  yet. 
To  make  me  die  again,  that  once  was  dead. 
And  begin  all  that  ended  long  before. 
Hold,  Lupus  and  Germanus,  you  are  lights 
Of  holinefs  and  religion;  can  you  offer 
The  thing  that  is  not  lawful  ?  Stand  not  t 
Clear  from  all  temporal  charge  by  my  profeffion  f  '^ 

Germanus,  *  >■  I 

Not  when  a  time  fo  violent  calls  upon  you,. 
Who  is  born  a  prince,  is  born  a  general  peace, 

•  G  4  Not 
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Not  his  own  only ;  Heaven  will  look  for  him 
In  others  adVions,  and  will  require  him  there. 
What  is  in  yon  religious,  muft  be  ihown 
In  faving  many  more  ibols  than  your  own* 

Did  not  great  Conftantine,  our  noble  father,^ 
Deem  me  unfit  for  government  and  rule. 
And  therefore  ^  prais'd  me  into  this  profeffion  ? 
Which  I  have  held  ftridi,  and  love  it  above  glocy. 
Nor  is  there  want  of  me,  yoorfelve^  c^n  witnefs. 
Heaven  hath  prpyided  l^gely  for  your  petce. 
And  blefs*d  you  with  the  lives  of  my  two  brothers^ 
Fix  your  obedience  ther^,  leave  me  a  fervant, 

AIL 

Long  live  Conilantius,  fon  of  ConftajQtine^ 
King  of  Great  Britain  ! 

Conftantius. 

I  do  feel  a  want 
And  extream  poverty  of  joy  within ; 
l^he  peace  I  had  is  parted  'moneft  rude  men  i 
To  keep  them  quiet  I  have  loft  it  all. 
What  can  the  kingdon^  gain  by  my  undoing  ? 
That  nches  is  not  belt,  though  it  be  mighty. 
That's  purchased  by  the  ruin  of  another  ; 
Nor  can  the  peace,  fo  iilch'd,  ever  thrive  with  them  : 
And  iPt  be  worthily  held  facrilege 
To  rob  a  temple,  'tis  no  lefs  offence 
To  ravifh  meditations  from  the  foul 
(The  confecrated  altar  in  a  man.) 
And  all  their  hopes  will  be  beguil'd  in  n^e  ; 
I  know  no  more  the  way  to  temporal  rule. 
Than  he  that's  born  and  has  his  years  come  to  him 
In  a  rough  defart ;   well  n|iay  the  weight  kill  me. 
And  that's  the  fairefl  good  I  look  for  from  it. 

Not  fo,  great  king  ;  here  floops  a  faithful  feryant 
Would  fooner  perifh  under  it  with  cheerful nefs. 
Than  your  meek  foul  fhould  feel  oppreflion 

Of 

4  prwsMme.]  Probably  we  (heuld  read /r^Viwf}  tbatiS|  defirtdme 
tp  go  Ifiu  tb'u  prtjftJlion  Qr  prejfti  «#•  S  P 
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Of  ruder  cait9 :  fuph  common  coarfe  employmentt 
^a&  lapon  me  your  fervant»  upon  Vord^er  ; 
I  ^ee  you  are  not  made  for  nolle  and  pains» 
Clamours  of  fuitors^  injuries,  and  redrefles^ 
Millions  of  a£lions«  riiing  with  the  fun. 
Like  laws  ftill  ending,  and  yet  never  done. 
Of  power  to  turn  a  great  man  to  the  ftate 
Of  his  marble  monument,  with  over- watching. 
To  be  opprefsM  is  not  required  of  you,  my  lord. 
But  only  to  be  king.     The  broken  deeps 
Let  me  take  from  you,  fir  ;  the  toils  and  troubles. 
All  that  is  burthenous  in  authority, 
Pleafe  you  lay  it  on  me  ;  and  what  is  glorioof 
Receive  it  to  your  own  brightnefs. 

Confiantius, 

Worthy  Vortiger, 
If't  were  not  iin  to  grieve  another's  patience 
With  what  we  cannot  tolerate  ourfelf. 
How  happy  were  I  in  thee,  and  thy  love  ! 
There^s  nothing  makes  man  feel  his  miferies 
But  knowledge  only.     Reafon,  that  is  plac'd 
For  man's  director,  is  his  chief  afiii£tor  : 
For  though  I  cannot  bear  the  weight  myfelf, 
t  cannot  have  that  barrennefs  of  remorfe 
To  fee  another  groan  under  my  burthen. 
•  Fortiger, 

I  am  quite  blown  up  a  conSdonable  way : 
There's  even  a  trick  of  murth'ring  in  fome  pity. 
The  death  of  all  my  hopes  I  fee  already. 
There  was  no  other  likelihood  ;  for  religion 
Was  never  friend  of  mine  yet.  [4fi^^* 

Conftantius* 

Holy  partners  in  ftridtefl  abiUnence, 
Cruel  neceflity  hath  forc'd  me  from  you. 
We  part,  I  fear,  for  ever  :  but  in  mind 
I  will  be  always  here  $  here  let  me  flay. 

De<vonJhire. 

My  lord,  you  know  the  times. 

Confiantius. 

Farewell,  ble$  fouls ;  I  tear  I  (hall  offend : 

He 
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He  that  draws  tears  from  you,  takes  yonr  beft  IHend.  . 

[ExeMMt  ail  but  Vmrtigir. 
Vwtfger. 
Can  the  great  motion  of  ambition  ftand. 
Like  wheels  falfe  wrought  by  an  unfkilfiii  hand  } 
Then  Time,  ftand  thou  too  :  let  no  hopes  arrive 
At  their  fweet  wifhfalnefs,  till  mine  fet  forwardst 
Would  I  could  ftay  thy  exiftence  as  I  can 
Thy  glafly  counterfeit  in  hours  of  fand, 
I'd  keep  thee  turn'd  down,  till  my  wiihes  rofe  ; 
Then  we'd  both  rife  together. 
What  feveral  inclinations  are  in  nature  ? 
How  much  is  he  difquieted,  and  wears  royalty 
Difdainfully  upon  him  !  like  a  curfe  : 
Calls  a  fair  crown  the  weight  of  his  afflidions  ! 
When  here's  a  foul  would  link  under  the  barthea. 
Yet  well  recovered — I  will  ufe  all  means 
To  vex  Authority  from  him,  and  in  all 
Study  what  moft  may  difcontent  his  blood. 
Making  my  mafk  my  zeal  to  th'  public  good. 
Not  poffible  a  richer  policy 
Can  have  conception  in  the  thought  of  man. 

Enter  t<wo  Graziers i 

\ft  Grander, 
An  honourable  life  inclofe  your  lordfliip  \ 

Vortiger, 
Now,  what  are  you  ? 

id  Grader • 
Graziers,  if 't  like  your  lordfhip. 

Vortiger. 
So  it  fhould  feem  by  your  inclofures* 
What's  your  affair  with  me  ? 

\Jt  Gratder* 
We  are  your  petitioners,  my  lord, 

Vortiger, 
For  what  ?     Depart ;  petitioners  to  me  ! 
You  have  well  deferv'd  my  grace  and  favour. 
Have  you  not  a  ruler  after  your  own  eledlion  ? 
Hye  youtojcourt,  ' 

Get 
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Get  near  and  clofe ;  be  loud 

And  bold  enough  :  you  cannot  ckirfe  bat  fpeed*     [£»>» 

zd  Graxier. 
If  that  will  do't. 
We  have  throats  wide  enough,  we'll  put  them  to't. 

[Eximi/. 

Dumb  (how.  Fortune  di/covered;  in  her  ha$nl  a  rennd 
hall  full  of  lots  I  then. enter  Hengift  and  Horfus, 
*wtth  others  :  they^draw  lots  ;  and  having  opened 
fhem,  all  depart  fave  Hengift  and  Horfus^  *who  kneel 
and  embrace:  then  enter  Koxena,  feeming  to  take 
leanje  of  Hengift  in  great  pajjion,  but  more  ejpeeialfy 
and  ivarily  of  Horfus,  her  lo<ver  j  ft;e  departs  one 
mxay,  Hengift  and  Horfus  another • 

Enter  Raynulph* 

.  When  Germany  was  overgrown 

With  ions  of  peace,  too  thickly  fown« 

Several  guides  were  chofen  then 

By  deflin'd  lots,  to  lead  out  men  ; 

And  they  whom  fortune  here  withftandt^ 

Muft  prove  their  fates  in  other  lands. 

On  thefe  two  captains  fell  the  lot ; 

But  that  which  muH  not  be  forgot. 

Was  Roixena's  cunning  grief; 

Who  from  her  father,  like  a  thief. 

Hid  her  beft  and  trueffc  tears 

Which  her  luftful  lover  wears. 

In  n^iny  a  ftoPn  and  wary  kifs 

Unfeen  of  father  :  maids  do  this. 

Yet  highly  icorn  to  be  calPd  ftrvmpets  too  ; 

But  what  they  lack  oft  Til  be  judg'd  by  you. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Fir  tiger,  Feltmaker,  Bsttton-'maker^  wtd  Grazier » 

fetitionsrs. 

Fwtiger. 
This  way  his  majefty  cames. 

AU. 
Thtnk  your  good  lordfliip. 

5  *  Vorttger, 
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Vortiger, 
WKen  you  hear  yon  dobr  open--*- 

AIL 
Ytry  good,  my  lord. 

Fortiger. 
Be  ready  with  your  feveral  fuits,  put  forward* 

Grander. 
That's  a  thing  every  man  docs  naturally,  fir. 
That  is  a  fuitor,  and  doth  mean  to  fpeed. 

Vortiger. 
^Tis  well  you  are  fo  deep  learn'd ;  take  no  deniali. 

All. 
No,  my  good  lord. 

Fortiger, 
Not  any,  if  you  love 
The  profperity  of  your  fuits  ;  you  mar  all  utterly. 
And  overthrow  your  fruitful  hopes  for  ever, 
^  If  either  fifth  or  fixth,  nay  tenth  repulfe| 

Fallen  upon  your  baihfulnefs. 

AU, 
Say  you  fo,  my  lord  ? 
We  can  be  trpublefome  if  we  lift. 

Vortigex, 
I  know  it. 
I  felt  it  but  too  late  in  the  general  fum 
Of  your  rank  brotherhood,  which  now  I  thank  you  for, 
While  this  vexation  is  in  play,  I'll  ftudy 
For  a  fecond  ;  then  a  third  tp  that :  one  ftill 
To  vex  another,  that  he  ihall  be  glad 
^'  To  yield  up  power ;  if  not,  it  ihall  be  had.  -  \Exit. 

Button^maker. 
Hark  !    I  proteft,  my  heart  was  coming  upwards  : 
I  thought  the  door  had  opened. 
I  Graziers* 

Marry,  would  it  had,  fir. 
I  Button^maker, 

I  have  fuch  a  treacherous  heart  of  my  own,  ^twill  throb 
At  the  very  fall  of  a  farthingale. 

Qra»ier. 
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Grazier. 
Not  if  it  fall  on  the  rufhcs  K 

Button'maker*  ' 

Yes  truly,  if  there  be 
No  light  in  the  room,  I  fhall  throb  prefently. 
The  nrft  time  it  took  me,  my  wife  was  in  the  company  : 
I  remember  the  room  was  not  half  fo  light  as  this  ; 
But  I'll  be  Avorn  I  was  a  whole  hour  in  finding  her. 

Grazier, 
By'r  lady  y'had  a  long  time  of  throbbing  of  it  then* 

Sutton-tnaker* 
Still  I  felt  men,  boc  I  could  feel  no  women  ; 
i  thought  diey  had  been  all  funk.    I  have  made  a  vow 

for't, 
I'll  never  have  meeting  while  I  liv?,   by  candle-light 
again. 

Grazier. 
Yes,  fir,  in  lanthorns : 
Btit  ril  never  truft  candle  naked  agaim 

Grasder* 
Hark,  hark !  (land  clofe :  it  opens  now  indeed  I 

Button-maker, 
Oh  majefty,  what  art  thou  !  Vd  give  any  man 
Half  my  fuit  to  deliver  my  petition  ;  it  is  in*  the  behalf 
Of  button-makers,  and  ib  it  feems  by  my  flefh. 

Enter  ConfianHus,  and  two  gentlemen. 

Conftantius. 
Pray  do  not  follow  me,  nnlefs  you  do  it 
To  wonder  at  my  garments:  there's  no  caufe 
I  give  yoQ  why  you  ihould ;  'tis  ihame  enough^ 
Methinks,  to  look  upon  myfelf : 
It  grieves  me  that  more  ihould.    The  other  weeds 
Became  me  better ;  but  the  lords  are  pleas'd 
To  force  me  to  wear  thefe:  I  would  not  elfe. 
I  pray  be  fatisfied  ;  I  caird  you  not. 
Wonder  of  madnefs !     Can  you  ftand  fo  idle^ 
And  know  that  you  mufi  die  i 

Firjt 

S  RuAml]  With  which  an«i^tly  rotas  uicd  u  be  ftrewedr 
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We  are  all  commanded^  £r ; 
Befides>  it  is  our  duties  to  your  grace« 
To  give  attendance. 

Conftantius^ 
What  a  v^ild  thing  is  this  ? 
1^0  manrel  why  you  tremble  at  death's  name. 
When  you'll  not  fee  the  caufe  why  you  are  fools. 
For  charity's  fake,  dcfift  here,  I  pray  you : 
Make  not  my  prcfencc  guilty  of  your  floth. 
Withdraw,  young  men,  and  find  you  honeft  bufinefi* 

zd  Gentleman* 
Wbat  hopes  have  we  to  rife  by  following  him  I 
I'll  give  him  over  ihortly. 

\ft  Gentkman, 
He's  too  nice. 
Too  Holy  for  young  gentlemen  to  follow 
That  have  good  faces,  and  fweet  running  fortunrs* 

Conftantius, 
Eight  hours  a  day  in  ferious  contemplation. 
Is  but  a  bare  allowance  ;  no  higher  food 
To  the  foul,  than  bread  and  water  to  the  body ; 
And  that's  but  needful ;  then  more  would  do  better. 

Button-maker, 
Let  us  all  kneel  together ;  'twill  move  pity. 
I  have  been  at  the  begging  of  a  hundred  fuits. 

Confiantius, 
How  happy  am  I  in  the  fight  of  you  I 
Here  are  religious  fouls  that  lofe  not  time.      ^ 
With  what  devotion  do  they  point  at  heaven. 
And  feem  to  check  me  that,  am  too  remifs  i 
I  bring  my  zeal  amons  you,  holy  men.: 
If  I  fee  any  kneel,  ana  I  fit  ou|. 
That  hour  is  hot  well  fpent,     Methiaks,  flrid  foulf^ 
Yon  have  been  of  fome  or  jer  in  your  times* 

Grasders. 
Graziers  and  braziers  fome,  and  this  ^  felt-malfer* 
y.  Button-tnaker. 

Here's  his  petition  and  mine,  if  it  like  your  grace. 

.Gim$skr. 
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Graziir, 
Look  tpon  mine,  I  am  the  longeH  Alitor^ 
I  was  andone  feven  years  ago. 

Cot^antius. 
You  have  inock'd  my  good  hopes ;  call  yoa  theie  peti^^ 
tions  ? 
Why  there's  no  form  of  prayer  among  them  all.. 

Button-maker, 
Yesy  in  the  bottom  there's  half  a  line  prays  for  your  ma« 
jefty,     . 
If  you  look  on  mine. 

Conjiioitius* 
Make  your  requefts  to  heaven,  not  to  me. 

Button-maker. 
'Las !  mine's  a  fupplication  for  brafs  button^s^  iir< 

Feh-moBger. 
There's  a  great  enormity  in  wool, 
I  befeech  your  grace  coniider  it.        . 

Grazier* 
Failures  rife  two-pence  an  acre,  what  will  this  world 
come  to  ? 

Buttoti'maker. 
I  do  befeech  your  Grace. 

Grazier. 
Good  your  Grace. 

Couftantius. 
Oh  !  this  is  one  of  my  aittiftioiis 
That  with  the  crown  enclosed  me,  I  muft  bear  it^ 

Grazier. 
Your  grace's  anfwer  to  my  fupplication*. 

ButtoH'maker. 
Mine,  my  lord* 

CMjiantiui.  '   .         .    .  - 

No  violent  fiorm  lafts  ever,  that's  the  com&rt  of  it. 

Filt*maiir. 
Your  highneis's  anfwer.  ,    ., 

Grazier. 
We  are  almoft  all  undone,  the  country  beggared* 

BtUtoK'maker. 

See^  ktp  he  points  at  he^v^n^  at  who  iboatd  &y 

There's 
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There's  enough  there ;  but  ^tis  a  great  way  thichdr. 
There's  no  good  to  be  done,  I  fee  that  already  ;  * 
We  may  all  fpend  oar  mooths  like  a  company  df  houficla 
In  chafe  of  a  royal  deer,  and  then  go  home 
And  fall  to  cold  matton  bones,  when  we  have  done, 

Graxigr^ 
My  wife  will  hang  me,  that*)  my  currifh  deftiny. 

\Examt. 
Conftantius. 
Thanks,  Heaven  I  'tis  over  now  7  we  fhould  never  knoin^ 
rightly 
The  fweetnefs  of  a  calm,  but  for  a  ftorm. 
Here's  a  wiih'd  hour  for  contemplation  now ; 
Ail's  ftill  and  fiknt ;  here  is  a  true  kingdom. 

Etittr  Vortiger. 

Fertiger. 
My  lord. 

Conftantiui* 

Again  f 

Vortigetm 
Alas  !  this  is  but  early 
And  gentle  to  the  troops  of  bufineffes 
That  flock  about  authority  :  you  muft  forthwith 
Settle  your  mind  to  marry. 

Conftantiust 

How,  to  many  ? 

Fortiger. 
And  fffddenly,  there's  no  paufe  to  be  given^ 
The  people's  wills  are  violent,  and  covetous 
Of  a  fucceflion  from  your  loins* 

Conftanttus. 
From  me  there  can  come  none;  a  profefs'd  ab(tidiho6 
Hath  fet  a  virein  feal  upon  my  blood. 
And  alterM  all  the  coarfe ;  the  heat  I  have« 
Is  all  inclos'd  within  a  ateal  to  virtue. 
And  that's  not  fit  for  earthly  propagation  | 
Alas  i  I  fhall  but  forfeit  all  their  hopes, 
I'm  a  man  made  widiotit  defires,  tell  them. 

Fortiger. 
I  prov'd  thttt  with  fach  words,  but  aU  w^c  fftitltCt  r 

A  virgia 
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A  virgin  of  tlie  higheft  fubjed's  blood 
They  have  picked  out  for  your  embrace,  and  fend  het, 
Ble»^  with  their  general  wiihes,  into  frnitfulnefs. 
Lo  !  where  ihe  comes,  my  lord. 

Enter  Caftiza, 

Confiantius* 
I  never  felt 
Th'  unhappy  hand  of  mifery  till  this  touch  ; 
A  piatience  I  could  £nd  for  all  but  this. 

Caftiza* 
My  lord,  your  vow'd  love  ventures  me  but  dangeroufly« 

Vortigir, 
'Tis  but  to  ftrengthen  a  vexation  politic. 

Confiantius* 
That's  an  uncharitable  pra6tice,  truft  me,  fir. 

Vortigir* 
No  more  of  that. 

Caftixa. 
But  fay  he  fliould  affed  me,  fir. 
How  fhould  I  'fcape  him  then  f  I  have 
Bat  one  faith,  my  lord,  and  that  you  have  already. 
Our  late  contract  is  a  divine  witnefs  to't. 

Vortiger. 
I  am  not  void  of  ihifting-rooms  and  helps 
For  all  projeds  that  I  commit  with  you.  \Exit* 

Cafti%a» 
This  is  an  ungodly  way  to  come  to  honour, 
I  do  not  like  it :  I  love  lord  Vortiger, 
But  not  thefe  practices,  they're  too  uncharitable. 

Conftantius. 
Arc  you  a  virgin  ? 

Caftixa. 
Never  yet,  my  lord,  known  to  the  will  of  man. 

Conftantiuj. 
Oh  blefTed  creature ! 
And  does  too  much  felicity  make  you  furfeit  ? 
Are  you  in  foul  affur'd  there  is  a  ftate 
Prepared. for  you,  for  you,  a  glorious  one. 
In  midfl  of  heav'n,  now  in  the  flate  you  ftand  in  I 
Vol.  XI.  H  And 
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And  had  you  rather,  afcer  mucli  knowii  nui^. 
Cares 'and  hard  lahoars,  nbtgled  with  a  cttrfe,.. 
Throng  but  to  the  door*  and  hardly  get  a  place  there  i 
Think,  hath  the  world  a  folly  like  tUs.  madne^  ? 
Keep  ftill  that  holy  Sijxi  immacukte  fire. 
Your  chafle  lamp  of  eternity  $  'tis  a  treafure 
Too  precious  for  death's  moment  to  partake. 
This  twinkling  of  fhort  life.     Difdain  as  .much 
To  let  mortality  know  you,  as  ftars 
To  kifs  the  pavement:  y*havc  a.fubftance 
As  excellent  a$  theirs,  holding  your  purenefi* 
They  look  upon  corruption,  as  you  do. 
But  are  ftars  ftill ;  be  you  a. virgin  too. 

Caftixa\ 

1*11  i^ever  marry.    What  though  my  truth  be  engag'd 
To  Vortiger  ?  forfaking  all  the  world 
I  fave  it  well,  and  do  my  faith  no  wrong. 
Y'  have  mightily  prevail'd,  great  virtuous  fir, 
I  am  bound  eternally  to  praife  your^goodnefs ; 
My  thoughts  henceforth  (hall  be  as  pure  from  man. 
As  ever  made  a  virgin's  name  immortal. 

Confiantius^ 

I  will  do  that  for  joy,  I  never  did. 
Nor  ever  will  again. 

As  he  hijfes  her,  enter  Vortiger  and  genthmen. 

Gentleman^ 
My  lord,  he's  taken. 

Vortiger. 
I  am  fbrry  for't,  I  like  not  that  fo  well. 
They're  fomething  too  familiar  for  their  time,  methinks. 
This  way  of  kiffing  is  no  way  to  vex  him  j 
Why  I,  that  have  ^  weaker  faith  and  patience. 
Could  endure  more  than  that,  coming  from  a  wom^n. 
Difpatch,  and  bring  his  anfwer  fpeedily.  \ExiU 

Gentleman, 
My  lord,  my  gracious  lord  ! 

Conftantius. 
Befhrew  thy  heart. 

Gentleman^ 
They  all  attend^your  grace. 

*  ^       Canftantius, 
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X  woutd  not  kavie  them  ; 
'T would  pleafe  me  better  if  they'd  all  depart 
And  leave  me  to  myfeif,  or  putaic  ont 
And  take  it  to  themfelves. 

The  noon  is  paft. 
Meat's  on  the  table. 

ConftoHiivs. 
Meat!  away«  get  from  me. 
Thy  memory  is  difeas'd;  what  laint's  eve's  this? 

GemtUman^ 
Saint  Agatha's,  I  take  it. 

Is  it  fo  ?  . ,    . 

I  am  not  worthy  to  be  ierv'd  befese  her» 
And  fo  return,  I  pray. 

Gentleman.  • 
He'll  ftarve  the  guard 
If  this  be  fufier'd;  if  we  fet  court- bellies 
By  a  monaflery  clock,  he  that  breaks  a  fellow's  pate  now 
'  Wiil  not  be  able  to  crack  a  loufe  within  this  twelvemonth* 

{Exit. 
Confianiius, 
'Tis  fure  forgetfulncfs,  and  not  man's  will« 
That  leads  him  forth  into  liccJAtious  ways  ; 
He  cannot  certainly  commit  fuch  errors. 
And  think  upon  them  truly  as  they  are  afdng. 
Why's  abftinence  ordain'd,  but  for  fuch  feafons  ? 

Enter  Vortiger. 
Fortiger* 
My  lord,  y'  have  pleas'd  to  put  us  to  much  pains. 
But  we  confefs  'tis  portion  of  our  duty  : 
Will  your  grace  pleafe  to  walk  i  dinner  Hays  for  you. 

.    Conftantius. 
I  have  anfwer'd  that  already. 

Vortiger* 
But,,  my  lord, 
We-muft  not  fo  yield  to  you';  pardon  jne, 
*Tis  for  the  general  good,  you  muft  be  rul'd,  fir, 

H  2  Your 
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Your  health  and  life  is  dearer  to  us  now ; 
Think  where  )rou  are>  at  court,  this  is  no  monafter^r^ 

Couftantius* 
But>  iir,  my  confcienc&  keeps  fBU  where  it  was. 
I  may  not  eat  this  day. 

We  have  (worn  you  fliall. 
And  plentifully  too,  we  muft  prcferve  yon, /fir. 
Though  vou  be  wilful  ;  'tis'no  flight  condition 
To  be  a  king. 

Conftaniius. 
Would  I  were  lefs  than  man  ! 

Vortigtrm 
You  will  make  the  people  rife,  my  lord. 
In  great  defpair  of  your  continuance. 
If  you  negled  the  means  that  muil  fuftain  yon; 

Conftantiusm 
I  never  eat  on  eves.^  i 

Fortiger. 
Bat  now  you  mull. 
It  concerns  others  healths  that  you  take  food  ; 
I  have  chang'd  your  life,  you  well  may  change  your  mood* 

Conftantius. 
This  is  beyond  all  cruelty* 

Vortiger. 
'Tis  our  care,  my  lord*  \Extunt* 


ACT     11.       Scene     I. 

Enter  Vortiger  and  Caftiza. 

Caftixa. 

MY  .lord,  I  am  refolv'd,  tempt  me  no  farther, 
*Tis  all  to  fruitlefs  purpofe. 

Vortiger. 
Are  you  well  ? 

Caftiz,a» 
Never  fo  perfcft  in  the  truth  of  health 
As  at  this  inftant* 

Vortiger* 
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Then  I  doubt  my  own. 
Or  that  I  am  not  waking. 

CaJHxm. 
Would  you  were  then. 
You'd  praife  my  refolutioD. 

Fortiger. 
This  is  wondrous ! 
Are  you  not  mine  by  contraift  ? 

CaJHza. 
Tis  moft  truej  m'y  lord^ 
And  I  am  better  biefi'd  in't  than  I  lookM  for. 
In  tltat  I  am  con£n'd  in  faith  fo  ftridlv ; 
I  am  bound,  my  lord,  to  marry  none  out  you. 
You'll  grant  me  that ;  and  you  I'll  never  many. 

Fortgger* 
It  draws  me  inta  violence  and  hazard, 
I  faw  you  kifs  the  king. 

CafiisM*   . 
1  grant  you  fi>,  fir ; 
Where  could  I  take  my  leave  of  the  world  better  f 
I  wrong'd  not  you  in  that,  you  will  acknowledge 
A  king  is  the  beft  part  of  it. 

Fortigir. 

Obmypaffioa! 

I  fee  yon  fomething  yidding  to  infirmity  ;  fir, 
I  take  my  leave. 

Fmrtigir. 
Why,  'tis  not  poffiUe  I 

Cajttiui* 
The  fault  is  in  your  &itn  ;  time  I  were  gone 
^o  give  it  better  ftrengthening. 

Fwtign* 
Hark  you,  lady. 

Caftixa* 
Send  your  intent  to  the  next  monaftery ; 
There  you  fhall  find  my  anfwer  ever  after. 
And  fi>  with  mv  laft  duty  to  your  lordfiiip, . 
For  whofV  proiperity  I  will  pray  as  heartily 
As  for  my  )own.  \Exiu 

H  3  Fmiger. 
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Vffrtiger* 

How  am  I  ferv'd  in  this  ?  • 

I  offer  a  vexation  to  the  king,   -  r-j 

He  fends  it  home  into  my  blooj  with  Vantage* 
I'll  put  off*  time  no  longer,  I  have  bitmght  luoi 
Into  moil  mens  negledb,  calling  hiz  zeal 
A  deep  pride  hallowed  over>  ^oye  of  eafe 
More  than  devotion,  or  the  public  benefit ; 
Which  catcheth  many  men's  beltefs^i    I  am  fbongcr  toa- 
In  people's  wiflies,  their  affs^ioos  point  at  me. 
I  lofe  much  time  and  glory,  that  redeem'd. 
She  that  now  Jliesrotarns  widi  joy  and  wonder,    ' 
Greatnefs  and  womaa^  wi(h  ne'er  keep  afnnder*      [£«r#« 

Dumb  ihow..  Enter  woo  *vHlaimy  to  them  V&rtiger^ 
*ivbo  fiems  to  filUcit  them  nuith  gold,  then  /hvears 
thetHy  and  exit*  Enter  Conftantjus  meditating^  tb^ 
rudely  firike  do'wn  bit  book,  dranv  ibhir  fnuords,  he 
kneels  and  fpreads  his  arms,  tbej^  kill  bim,  harry  him 
off.  Enter  Vortiger,  Dervonjbire,  and  Stafford,  ijg 
conferences,  to  them  the  villains  prefenting  the  bead, 
be  fecms  forro^ful,  and  in  rageftahs  them  both*  Then 
thiy  eronvn  Vortiger  y  and  fetch  in  Cafti%a,  who  comes 
unwillingly  ;  he  hales  her,  and  they  cronun  her;  Aure^ 
Uus  and  Uther,  brothers  ofConfianfiuSt  feeing  hing^ 
crowned/ draiv  and  ^y»  i  -     ^ 

Enter  lUymJfb* 

Raynulfb, 
When  nothing  could  prevail  to  dre 
The  good  king's  patience,  they  did  hiio. 
Two  wicked  rogues  to  take  his  life^ 
In  whom,  a  while  there  fell  a  ftrife 
Of  pity  and  fury  ;  but  the  gold 
Made  pity  faint,  and  fury,  bold* 
Then  to  V'ortiger  they  bring 
The  head  of  that  religious  King, 
Who  feigjiing  grief,  to  clear  his  ^ilt. 
Makes  the  flaughterers  blood  be  ^ilt. 
Then  crown  they  him,  and  force  the  maid. 
That  vow'd  a  vifgtn-lifc,  to  wed. 

Suck 
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SacH  a  ilrength  great  power  eKPinds, 

It  conquers  fathers,, kindred^  friends. 

And  £nce  fates  pleas'd  to  change  ^er  life^ 

She  proirSs  as  holy  in  a  wife* 

More  t0  tell^  were  to  betray 

IVhat  deeds  in  their  own  tongues  mod  fay  | 

Only  this,  the  good  king  dead. 

The  brothers  pool"  in  fatety  fled.  [Exit. 

Enter  Vortiger  (crowned)  a  gentleman  meeting  him* 

Gentleman^ 
My  lord. 

Vortiger* 
I  fear  thy  news  will  fetch  a  curfe. 
It  comes  with  fuch  a  violence. 

Gentleman. 
The  people  are  up  in  arms  againft  you. 

Vortiger. 
Oh  this  dream  of  glofy  ! 
Sweet  power,  before  I  can  have  time  to  tafte  thee, 
Muft  I  for  ever  lofe  thee i  What's  the  iippofthume 
That  fwells  them  now  ? 

Gentleman. 
The  murder  of  Conftantius. 

Vortiger. 
Ulcers  ofrealms !  they  hated  him  alive. 
Grew  weary  of  the  minute  of  his  reign, 
Call'd  him  ap  evil  of  their  own  ele^ing. 
Arid  is  their  ignorant  zeal  fo  fiery  now. 
When  air  their  thanks  are  cold  ?  The  mutable  hearts 
That  move  in  their  falfe  breafts !  provide  me  fafcty. 
Hark,  I  hear  ruin  threaten  me  with  a  voice 
That  imitates  thunder, 

Enter  a  fecond  gentleman* 
2^  Gentleman. 
Where's  the  king  ? 

Vortiger^ 
Who  takes  him  I 

td  Gentleman. 

Send  peace  to  all  your  royal  thoughts^  my  lord ! 

H  4  A  fleet 
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A  fleet  of  valiant  Saxons  newly  landed 
Offer  the  truth  of  all  their  fervice  to  you* 

Fortiger* 
Saxons !  my  wiibes,  let  them  have  irte  entrance,    , 
And  plenteous  welcomes  from  all  hearts  that  love  us  i 
They  never  could  come  happier* 

Enter  Hengiftf  Hor/us,  and  foldiers* 

Hengift. 
Health,  power,  and  victory  to  Vortiger! 

Fortiger* 
There  can  be  no  more  pleafure  to  a  king. 
If  all  the  languages  earth  fpake  were  ranfackM. 
Your  names  I  know  not,  but  fo  much  good  fortune 
And  warranted  worth  lightens  your  fair  afpeftsx  ^ 
I  c^annot  but  in  arms  of  love  enfold  you. 

Hengift, 
The  miftrefs  of  our  births  hope,  fruitful  Germany, 
Calls  me  H^n^iftus,  and  this  captain  Horfus, 
A  man  lo>y-buiit,  but  yet  in  deeds  of  arms 
Flame  is  not  fwifter :  we  are  all,  my  lord. 
The  fons  of  fortune,  ihe  hath  fent  us  forth 
To  thrive  by  the  red  fweat  of  our  own  merits  : 
And  iince,  after  the  rage  of  many  a  tempeft. 
Our  fates  have  call  us  upon  Britain's  bounds^ 
We  offer  you  the  firft-fruits  of  our  wounds. 

Vortiger* 
Which  we  fliall  dearly  prize ;  thte  mean'ft  blood  fpent 
Shall  at  .wealth's  fountain  make  its  own  content. 

Hengift* 
You  double  vigour  in  us  then,  my  lord. 
Pay  is  the  foul  of  fuch  as  thrive  by  th*  fword.        [E^eu9^» 
Enter  Fertiger  and  gentlemen »     jilartn  andftiirmtfiesm 

Firft  Gentleman. 
My  lord,  thefe  Saxons  ^J^ing  &  fortune  with  them 
Stay  any  Roman  fuccefs. 

*  Aiti  noarranud  toorth  lightens  ywr  fa\r  aJptSi^  Alluding  to  the 
flory  oi  Popp  dre^ory*8  admiriog  the  beauty  of  the  Engliih  youths  at 
^qjne,— — Beda  Hift.  c.  i,  S.  P, 

Fniiger^. 
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Fortiger* 
On,  fpeak,  forwards, 
I  will  not  take  one  minute  from  thy  tidings*         .^ 

Firft  Gentleman, 
The  main  fapporters  of  this  infurfedion 
They  have  taken  prifoners  ;  and  the  reft  fo  tame. 
They  iloop  to  the  leaft  grace  that  flows  from  mercy, 

Fortiger. 
Never  came  power  guided  by  better  flars. 
Than  thefe  men's  fortitudes :  yet  they're  mifbelievers. 
Which  to  my  reafon  is  wondrous. 

Enter  Hengift  and  Hor/us^  tvith  prifoners^ 
You've  given  roe  fuch  a  iirft  tafte  of  your  worth, 
'Twill  never  from  my  love  ;  when  life  is  gone. 
The  memory  fure  will  follow,  my  foul  flill 
Participating  immortality  with  it. 
But  here's  the  mifery  of  earth's  limited  glory. 
There's  not  a  way  reveal'd  to  any  honour 
Above  the  fame  which  your  own  merits  give  you. 

Hengift. 
Indeed,  my  lord,  we  hold,  when  all's  famm'd  up. 
That  can  be  made  for  worth  to  be  exprefs'd. 
The  fame  that  a  man  wins  himfelf  is  bed. 
That  he  may  call  his  own  ;  honours  put  to  him. 
Make  him  no  more  a  man  than  his  clothes  do. 
And  are  as  foon  ta'en  off ;  for  in  the  warmth 
The  heat  comes  from  the  body,  not  the  weeds  : 
So  man's  true  fame  afuft  ftrike  from  his  own  deeds 
And  fince  by  this  event  which  fortune  fpeaks  us. 
This  land  appears  the  fair  predeftin'd  foil 
Ordain'd  for  our  good  hap,  we  crave,  my  lord, 
A  little  earth  to  thrive  on,  what  you  pleafe. 
Where  we'll  but  keep  a  nurfery  of  good*  fpirita 
To  fight  for  you  and  yours. 

Fortiger* 
Sir,  for  our  treafure, 
'Tis  open  to  your  merits,  as  our  love ; 
But  for  y'are  ftrangers  in  religion  chiefly, 
(Which  is  the  greatefi  alienation  can  be. 

And 
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And  breeds*  mod  fadions  in  tke  blood  of  men) 
1  mod  not  yield  to  that. 

Enter  Simon  with  a  bidt^ 

^    Hengsft. 
S'precious,  my  lord, 
I  fee  a  pattern,  be  it  but  fo  little 
As  yon  poor  hide  will  compafs, 

Fortig^. 
How,  the  hide  ! 

Hengift, 
Rather  than  nothing,  fir. 

Vortiger. 
Since  y'are  fo  reafonable. 
Take  fo  much  in  the  bell  part  of  our  kingdom* 

Hmgift. 
We  thank  your  grace. — Rivers  from  bubbling  fpringS 
Have  rife  at  firft,  and  great  from  abje^  things,    , 
Stay  yonder  fellow,  he  came  luckily. 
And  fhall  fere  well  for't,  whatever  he  be. 
We'll  thank  our  fortune  in  rewarding  him. 

Hor/us. 
Stay,  fellow. 

Simon. 
How,  fellow  !  'tis  more  than  you  know 
Whether  I  be  your  fellow  or  no,  I  am  fure 
You  fee  me  not. 

Hengift. 
Come,  what's  the  price  of  your  hide  ? 

Simon^ 
Oh  .unreafonable  villain  1 
He  would  buy  the  houfe  over  a  man's  head—* 
I'll  be  fure  now  to  make  my  bargain  wifely. 
They  may  buy  me  out  of  my  fkin  elfe— 
Whofe  hide  would  you  buy,  mine  or  the  beaft's  ? 
There  is  little  difference  in  their  complexions, 
I  think  mine  is  the  blacker  of  the  two; 
You  fhall  fee  for  your  love,  and  buy  for  your  money* 
A  peililence  on  you  all,  how  have  you  deceiv'd  me  f 

Yo^ 
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You  bay  an  ox  hide  !  you  bay  a  <a\Ps  gather—- 
They  are  all  hungrv  fddiers,  axul  I  took  thiem 
For  honeft  (hoe-makers« 

Heugift.  . 
Hold,  fellow,  pr*ythec  hold ; 
Right  a  fool  worldling  that  kicks  at  all  good  fbrtune. 
Whofe  man  art  thou  I 

I  am  a  fervant^  yet  a  maderleis  man,  fir; 

Hengifi. 
Pr'ythee  how  can  that  be  ? 

SSmon. 
Very  nimbly,  fir  ; 
My  mafter  is  dead,  and  now  I  ierve  my  miflrefs  ; 
Ergo,  I  am  a  mailerlefs  man ;  ihe's*now  a  widow. 
And  I  am  the  foreman  of  her  tan  pit. 

Hengifi. 
Hold  you,  and  thank  your  fortune,  not  your  wit; 

Simon, 
Faith,  and  I  thank  your  bounty,  and  not  your  wifdom ! 
You  are  not  troubled  with  wit  neither  greatly,  it  feems— - 
Now,  by  this  light,  a  neft  of  yellow-hammers  I 
What  will  become  of  me  ?  If  I  can  keep 
All  thefe  without  hanging  myfelf, 
I  am  happier  than  a  hundred  of  my  neighbours* 
You  ihall  have  my  &in  into  the  bargain. 
Then  if  I  chance  to  die  like  a  dog. 
The  labour  will  be  fav'd  of  fleaing  me  ; 
I'll  undertake,  fir,  you  (hall  have 
AH  the  (kins  in  our  pariih  at  this  pricey 
Mens  and  womens. 

Htugifi* 
Sirrah,  ^ve  good  ear  to  me  ; 
Now  take  the  hide  and  cut  it  into  the  flend'reft  thongs 
That  can  bear  ilrength  to  hold; 

Simon. 
That  were  a  jeft  i'faith  :  fpoil  all  the  leather? 
Sin  and  pity  !  why  'twould  fiioe  half  your  army. 

Hcngift. 

Do  it,  I  bid  you, 

Simon. 
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Simon. 
What,  cat  all  this  into  thongs  ?  Hum^ 
This  is  like  the  vanity  of  your  Roman  gallants^ 
That  cannot  wear  good  fuits^  bat  they  maft  have  them 
Cnt  and  ilafb'd  in  giggets,  that  the  very  crimfon  taffaties 
Sit  blofiking  at  their  follies.  .  I  wpald 
I  might  perfuade  yoa  from  this  humonr  of  cottiAgy 
'Tis  but  a  fwaggering  condition  and  nothing  profitable  : 
What  if  it  were  out  well  pink'd?  'twould  hat 
Longer  for  a  fummer  fait. 

Hengift* 
What  a  crofs  lump  of  ignorance  have  I  lighted  on  ! 
I  muft  be  forced  to  beat  my  drift  into  him— 
Look  you,  to  make  you  wifer  than  your  parents, 
I  have  fo  much  ground  given  me  as  this  hide  will  compafi, 
Which^  as  it  is,  is  nothing. 

Simon. 
Nothing,  quoth  a  ? 
Why»  'twill  not  keep  a  hog. 

Hengifi. 
Now  with  the  vantage 
Cut  into  feveral  pieces,  'twill  ftretch  far 
And  make  a  liberal  circuit 

Simon. 
A  ihameon  yoar  crafty  hide  ! 
Is  this  your  cunning  ?  I  have  leam'd  more  knavery 
Now  than  I  fhall  claw  off  while  I  live. 
I'll  ga  purchafe  land  by  cow-tails  and  undo  all  the  pariA^ 
Three  good  bulls  pizzles  would  fet  up  a  man  for  ever  ; 
This  is  like  a  pin  a  day  to  fet  up  a  haberdaflier  of  finall 
wares. 

Hen0. 
Thus  qien  that  mean  to  thrive^  as  we  muft  leam^ 
Set  in  a  foot  at  firft. 

Simon.  j 

A  foot  d'you  call  it  ? 
The  devil's  in  that  foot  that  takes  up  all  this  leather. 

HengiJ^. 

Difpatch,  and  cat  it  carefofiy^  with  all  the  advantage* 
firrah.  « 

SiM»m» 
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.  Simon. 
Yott  coald  never  have  lighted  apon  Aich  a  fellour 
To  ferve  your  turn*  captain  ;  I  have  fuch  a  trick 
Of  ftretching  too^  I  learn'd  it  of  a  tanner's  man 
That  was  hang'd  laft  feffions  at  Maidftone. 
I'll  warrant  you  I'll  ^et  yon  a  mile  and  a  half 
More  than  y'are  aware  of* 

Hengift. 
Pray  ferve  me  fo  as  oft. as  you  will,  fir. 

Simon. 
I  am  cafting  about  for  nine  acres  to  make 
A  garden  plot  out  of  one  of  the  buttocks. 

'Twill  be  a  good  foil  for  nofe-gays. 

Simon. 
'Twill  be:a  good  foil  for  cabbages,  to  fluff*  out  the  guts 
Of  your  followers  there. 

Hengift^ 
Go,  fee  it  carefully  perform'd  ; 
It  is  the  firft  foundation  of  our  fortunes 
On  Britain's  earth,  and  ought  to  be  embrac'd 
With  a  refpe£t  near  link'd  to  adoration. 
Methinks  it  founds  to  me  a  fair  afTurance 
Of  large  honours  and  hopes  ;  does  it  not,  captain  t 

Hor/us. 
How  many  have  begun  with  lefs  at  firfl. 
That  have  had  emperors  from  their  bodies  Sprung, 
And  left  their  carcafTes  as  much  in  monument 
As  would  eredl  a  college  ? 

Hengift. 
There's  the  fruits 
Of  their  religious  Ihew  too,  to  lie  rotting 
.  XJTnder  a  million  fpent  in  gold  and  marble. 

Hor/us » 
But  where  (hall  we  make  choice  of  our  ground,  captain  ? 

Hengifi, 
About  the  fruitful  flanks  of  uberous  Kent, 
A  fat  and  olive  foil,  there  we  came  in. 
Oh. captain,  he  has  given  he  kjiows  not  what* 

Hor/us* 
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Long  may  he  give  fol 

Hengift. 
I  tell  thee,  firrah,  he  that  begg'd  a  fidd 
Of  fburfcore  acres  for  a  garden  ^plet^ 
'Twas  pretty  well ;  but  he  cinne  ihort  of  thistf 

,  Horfm* 
Send  over  for  more  Saxons*' 

Hengilt.  / 

With  all  fpeed,  captain. 

Hor/us, 
Efpecially  for  Roxena. 

Hmgifi. 
Who !  My  daughter  ? 

Hwrfiu. 
That  ftar  of  Germany,  forget  not  her,  fir  i 
She  is  a  fair  and  fortunate  maid  ; 
Fair  ihe  is,  and  fortunate  may  fhe  be  ; 
But  in  maid  loft  for  ever.     My  deiire 
Has  been  the  clofe  confufion  of  that  name* 
A  treafure  'tis,  able  to  make  more  thieves 
Than  cabinets  fet  open  to  entice ; 
Which  learn  them  theft  that  never  knew  the  vice. 

Hengift^ 
Come,  I'll  difpatch  with  fpeed. 

H^rfus. 
Do,  forget  none. 

Htngifi. 
Marry,  pray  help  my  memory.  ' 

Hor/us* 
Roxena>  you  remember  ? 

Hengifi. 
What  more»  dear  fir  ?  [AJhntHng  Inardm 

Hor/us» 
I  fee  your  memory's  clear>  fir. 

Hengift. 
Thofe  ihouts  leaped  from  our  army* 

Hor/us^ 
They  were  too  cheerful 
To  voice  a  bad  event. 

8  Uengifi. 


•THE  MAYOR  OP  QUINBOROUGH.      nt 

Now>  fir^  yoar  news  ? 

Entir  a  leutlemam* 

Roxena  the  fair" 

Hengsft^ 
Tt\»,  file  (hall  be  fent  for. 

QttttlCMCtMm 

She's  here,  fir.  •  . 

What  fay'ft  ? 

Gentleman^ 
She's  come,  fir, 

Hor/us, 
A  new  70a th  begins  me  o'er  again. 

FollowM  70U  clofc,  fir. 
With  fach  a  ^eal  as  daughter  never  eqnall'd. 
Expos'd  herieH' to  all  the  mercilefs  dangers 
Set  in  mankind  or  fortune ;   not  regarding 
Aught  but  your  light* 

Hengifii 

Her  love  is  infinite  to  me. 

Hor/usm 

Moft  charitably  cenfur'd  :   'tis  her  cunning. 
The  love  of  her  own  luft,  which  makes  a  woman 
Gallop  down  hill  as  fearlefs  as  a  drunkard. 
There's  no  true  loadilone  in  the  world  but  that : 
It  draws  them  through  all  ftprms  by  fea  or  fhamc. 
Life's  lofs  is  thought  too  fmall  to  pay  that  game. 

GentieTnan, 

What  follows  more  of  her  will  you  take  ftrong!y  f 

How ! 

Gentleman, 

Nay,  'tis  worth  your  wonder. 
Her  heart,  joy-raviih'd  with  your  late  fuccefs. 
Being  the  early  morning  of  your  fortunes. 

So  profperoufljr  sew  opening  at  her  coming. 

She 
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She  takes  a  cup  of  gold^i  and,  'midfl  the  army^ 
Teaching  her  knee  a  reverend  chearfulnefs. 
Which  well  became  her,  drank  a  liberal  health 
To  the  king's  joys  and  yours,  the  king  in  prefence  ; 
Who  with  her  iight,  but  her  behaviour  chiefly. 
Or  chief  but  one  or  both,  I  know  not  which  ; 
But  he's  fo  far  'bove  my  expreffion  caught, 
'Twere  art  enough  for  one  man's  time  and  pordon 
To  fpeak  him  and  mifs  nothing.  ^ 

This  is  aftonifhing ! 

Oh  !   this  ends  bitter  now.     Our  clofe-hid  flame 
Will  break  out  of  my  heart :  I  cannot  keep  it. 

Hengijt* 
Gave  yon  attention,  capuin  ?     How  now,  man  ? 

Hor/us, 
A  kind  of  grief  about  thefe  times  df  the  moon  ftill, 
I  feel  a  pain  like  a  convuliion, 
A  cramp  at  heart,  I  know  not  what  name  fits  it* 

Hengift. 
Nor  never  feck  one  for  it,  let  it  go 
Without  a  name  ;  would  all  griefs  were  ferv'd  fb* 
Flourijb^    Enter  Vortiger,  Roxena,  fcTr. 

Hor/us% 
A  love- knot  already  ?  arm  in  arm  ! 

Fortiger* 
What's  he  lays  claim  to  her  ? 

Hengift* 
In  right  of  father-hood 
I  challenge  an  obedient  part, 

Fertigeri 
Take  it,  and  fend  back  the  reft. 

Hengift* 
What  means  your  grace  ? 

Fortiger. 
You'll  keep  no  more  than  what 
Belongs  to  you  f 

Hengift. 
That's  all,  my  lord,  it  all  belongs  to  0ie, 

I  keep 
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I  keep  the  huiband's  intereft  till  He  come ; 
Yet  oat  of  duty  and  refped  to  majefiy, 
I  fend  her  back  your  fervant. 

Vortigir. 
My  millref8»  fir^  or  nothing. 

Hingift.* 
Come  again,  ; 

I  never  thought  to  hear  fo  ill  of  thee* 

Fortiger* 
How,  fir,  {o  ill  ? 

Hengifi. 
So  beyond  deteftable. 
To  be  an  honeft  vaflal  is  fome  calling. 
Poor  is  the  word  of  that,  fhame  comes  not  to't; 
But  Miflrefs,  that  the  only  common  bait 
Fortune  fets  at  all  hours,  catching  whore  with  it. 
And  plucks  them  up  by  cluilers.    There's  my  fword,  my 

Jord; 
And  if  your  ftrong  deiires  aim  at  my  blood. 
Which  runs  too  purely  there,  a  nobler  way 
Quench  it  in  mine. 

Vor tiger.    • 
I  ne'er  took  fword  in  vain ; 
HengiA,  we  here  create  thee  earl  of  KenK 

Hor/us. 
Oh,  that  will  do»t. 

Fortigir. 
What  ails  our  friend  ?  Look  to  him. 

Roxena. 
Oh,  'tis  his  epile|)fy ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  help'd  him  once  in  Germany ;  comes  it  agiain  i 
A  virgin's  right  hand  ftroak'd  upon  his  heart 
Gives  him  eafe  flraight ;  but  it  muft  jbe  a  pure  virgin. 
Or  elfe  it  brings  no  comfort. 

Fortiger* 
What  a  talk 
She  puts  upon  herfelf,  unurged  purity ! 
The  truth  of  this  will  bring  love's  rage  into  me. 

'   '      Roxctut* 
Oh,  this  would  mad  a  woman  ;  there's  no  proof 
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In  love  to  indi&^don. 

Hm/ttSm 
Pifh  !  this  cures  not. 

Doft  think  ril  ever  wrong  tbce  ? 

Oh  moft  feelingly  ! 
But  I'll  prevent  it  now,:anxl'breftk.th)rmeok 
With  thy  own  cunning.     Thou  haft  undertakea         * 
To  give  me  help,  to  bring  in  royal  credit 
Thy  crack'^d  virginity  ;  Jb^ut  I'll  fpoil  all, 
I  will  not  ftand  on  purpofe,  though  I  ]Conld> 
But  fall  ftill,  to  di^race  thee* 

Raxina. 
What,  you  will  not  ?    . 

Horfus. 
I  &ave  no  other  way  to  help  myfelf ; 
For  when  th'art  known  to  be  a  whore,  impo^efs^ 
I  ihall  be  fure  to  keep  thee. 

*  Roxena* 
"^  Oh,  fir,  ihame  nve  not : 
You Ve  had  wh^t  is.  mbft  plreciQus ;  try  my  faith ;  > 

Undo  me  not  at  firft  in  chafte  opioaoh. 

.Hfirfus. 
All  this  art  fhall  not  make  sie  feel  my  legs. 

Roxena, 
I  Pr'ythee  do  not  wilfully  ^G6nfound  me. 

Well,  I  am  content  for  this  time  to  recover^ 
To  fave  thy  credit,  .and  bite  in  my  pain ;      ^ 
But  if  thoii  ever  faiPft  me>  I  will  fall. 
And  thou  ihalt  never  get  me  up  ^again» , 

Roxena. 
Agreed  'twixt  you  and  J,  .fir— &ee>  my  lord, 
A  poor  maid's  work  !  thjs.  maix  v^^y  pa-fs  for  health  now. 
Among  the  cleareft  bloods,  and  thofe  are  nieeft.  . 

Voriiger^  .  < 

I  have  beard  of  women  .hitaught  men  on.  their  kn^es^ 
But  few  that  e'er  reftor'd  (h«m«-How  now»  captain  ? 

Uprfnfs 
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Horfus^ 

My  lord,  methinks  I  could  do  things  pad  maB^ 

I'm  fo  renew'd  in  vigour ;  I  long  moft 

For  violent  exercife  to  take  me  down  ; 

My  joy's  fo  high  in  blood,  I'm  above  frailty. 

Vortiger* 
My  lord  of  Kent ! 

Hengift. 

!  Your  love's  unwprtl^y  creature. 

Vortiger* 
Seeft  thou  this  fair  chain  ?     Think  upon  the  mean^ 
_Xo  kcjep  it  link'd  fpr  ever. 

Hengift. 
Oh  !  my  lord^    . 
'Tis  many  degrecss  fundred  from  my  hope ; 
BeBdes,  your  grace  has  a  young  virtuous  queen. 

Vortigtr. 
I  fay,  think  on  it. 

Hor/us. 
If  this  wind  hold^  I  fall  to  my  old  difeafe. 

Fortiger. 
There's  no  fault  in  thee  but  to  come  fo  late : 
All  elfe  is  excellent :  I  chide  none  but  fate.         [Exeunt • 
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ACT    III.        Scene  I. 

Eiiter  Herfiu  and  Rtgetna. 

Roxena. 
Have  no  conceit  now  that  you  ever  Iov*d  me. 
But  as  lull  led  you  for  the  time. 

Hor/us* 
See!    fee! 

Roxina* 
Do  yoa  pinf  at  my  advancement,  fir  I 

I  2  H^rfwi 
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Harfus^ 
Oh  barren nefs 
Of  underftanding !  what  a  right  love  is  this  ? 
*Tis  you  that  fall;"  I  that  am  reprehended. 
What  height  of  honours/  eminence  of  fortune^ 
Should  raviih  me  from  you  ? 

Roxena, 
Who  can  tell  that,  fir? 
What's  he  can  judge  of  a  man's  appetite 
Before  he  fees  him  eat  ?     Who*  knows  the  ftrength 
Of  any's  conftancy,  that  never  yet  was  tempted  ? 
We  can  call  nothing  our  own,  if  they  be  deeds  to  come 
They're  only  ours,  when  they  are  paiT'd  and  done. 
How  bleft  are  you  above  your  apprehenfioft, 
If  your  deiire  would  lend  you  fo  much  patience, 
T'  examine  the  adventurous  condition 
Of  our  afFeftions,  which  are  full  of  hazard,. 
And  draw  in  the  times  goodnefs  to  defend  ns ! 
Firft,  this  bold  courfe  of  ours  cannot  laft  long  ; 
Nor  ever  does  in  any  without  fhame  ; 
And  that,  you  know,  brings  danger  ;  and  the  greater 
My  father  is  in  blood,  as  he  is  Well  rifen, 
The  greater  will  the  ft'orm  of  his  rage  be 
Againft  his  blood's  wronging :   I  have  caft  for  this. 
*Tis  not  advancement  that  I  love  alone  : 
"•Tis  love  of  Ihelter,  to  keep  fhame  unknown. 

Hor/us, 
Oh,  were  I  fure  of  thee,  as  'tis  impoffible 
There  to  be  ever  fure  where  there's  no  hold. 
Your  pregnant  hopes  fhould  not  be  long  in  rifing* 

Roxena, 
By  what  afTurance  you  have  held  me  thus  far. 
Which*  you  found  £rm,  defpair  you  not  in  that. 

'   Hor/us. 
True  ;  that  was  good  fecurity  for  the  time  : 
But  in  a  change  of  flate,  when  y're  advanc'd. 
You  women  have  a  French,  toy  in  your  pride. 
You  make  your  friend  come  crouching;  or  perhaps. 
To  bow  in  th'  hanis,  the  better  he  is  put 
To  complement  tliro^  hours  with  your  chief  wqukib. 

Then 
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Then  perhaps  not  admitted,  no  nor  ever. 
That's  the  more  noble  fafhion.     Forge tfulnefs 
Is  the  mod  pleafing  virtue  they  can  have. 
That  do  fpring  up  from  nothing  ;   for  by  the  fame 
Forgetting  all,  they  forget  whence  they  came; 
An  excellent!  property  of  oblivion. 

I  pity  all  the  fortunes  of  poor  women 
In  my  own  unhappinefs.     When  we  have  given 
All  that  we  have  to  men,  what's  our  requital  ? 
An  ill-fac'd  jealoufy,  that  refembles  much 
The  miilru Itf ulnefs  of  an  infatiate  thief. 
That  fcarce  believes  he  has  all,  though  he  has  ilripp'd 
^  The  true  man  naked,  and  \th  nothing  on  him 
But  the  hard  cord  that  binds  him.     So  are  we 
Firll  robb'd,  and  then  left  bound  by  jealoufy. 
Take  reafon's  advice,  and  you'll  find  it  impofiibic 
For  you  to  lofe  me  in  this  king's  advancement. 
Who's  an  ufurper  here,  and  as  the  kingdom, 
^  fhall  he  have  nay  love  by  ufurpation  ; 
The  right  fhall  be  in  thee  (till.     My  afcenlion 
To  dignity,  is  but  to  waft  thee  higher ; 
And  all  ufurpers  have  the  faliing-ficknefs ; 
They  cannot  keep  up  long. 

Horfus* 
May  credulous  man 
Put  all  his  confidence  in  fo  weak  a  bottom. 
And  make  a  faving  voyage  i 

Roxema. 
Nay,  as  gainful  as  ever  man  yet  made* 

Hor/us. 
Go,  take  thy  fortunes,  afpire  with  my  confcnt. 
So  thy  ambition  will  be  fure  to  profper. 
Speak  the  fair  certainties  of  Britain's  queen 
Home  to  thy  wi(hes. 

Roxena* 
Speak  in  hope,  I  may. 
But  not  in  certainty. 

7  The  true  k^jj.]    See  Noip  88  on  Gammer  Owrttys  Needle.  ?•!.  •• 
p.  64.     •  ^ 

^  I  3  Hirfut, 


Si8       THE  MAYOR  OF  QUlMJOROUGH* 

I  fay  in  both. 
Hope,  and  be  Aire  I'll  foon  remove  the  lett  • 
That  ftands  between  thee  and  thy  glory. 

Life  of  love  1 
If  loft  virginity  can  win  fuch  a  day, 
I'll  have  no  daughter  but  fhall  learn  my  way.  \Exit^ 

Hor/us, 

'Twill  be  good  work  for  him  that  firft  inftru£i:s  them* 
May  be  fome  fon  of  mine,  got  by  this  woman  too. 
May  match  with  their  own  fifters.— Peace,  'tis  hc» 

Enter  Vortiger.' 

Invention,  fail  me  not ;  'tis  a  gallant  credit 
To  marry  one's'  whore  bravely. 

Vortiger^ 

Have  I  power 
Of  life  and  death,  and  cannot  command  eafe 
In  my  own  blood  ?     After  I  was  a  king, 
I  thought  I  never  fhould  have  felt  pain  more ; 
That  there  had  been  a  ceafing  of  all  paffions 
And  common  flings,  which  fubjefls  ufe  to  feel. 
That  were  created  with  a  patience  ii\ 
For  all  extremities :  But  fuch  as  we 
Know  not  the  way  to  fufFer;  then,  to  do  it, 
JHow  moft  prepoft'rous  'tis  ? — Tulh  !  riddles,  riddles, 
I'll  break  through  cuflom.     Why  (hould  not  the  mind 
(The  nobler  part  that's  of  us)* be  allow'd 
Change  of  affedions,  as  our  bodies  are 
Change  of  food  and  raiment  ?     I'll  have  it  fo. 
All  fafhions  appear  ftrange  at  firft  produftion ; 
But  this  would  be  well  follow'd— Oh  captain  ! 

Horfus* 

My  lord,  I  grieve  for  you:  I  fcarce  fetch  breath. 
But  a  iigh  hangs  at  the  end  of  it :  but  this 
Is  not  the  way,  if  you'd  give  way  to  counfel. 

Vortiger* 

Set  me  right  then,  or  I  fhall  heavily  curfe  thee 

*  The  lett,"]   The  hindrancor  prevention.    Sec  Note  on  Damon  and 
Pit  bias,  vol.  If 

For 
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For  lifting  up  my  underftandtog  to  me. 

To  fliew  that  I  was  wron?.    Ignorance  is-  (afe ; 

I  then  flepc  happily.     If  knowledge  mend  me  not. 

Thou  had  committed  a  moft  cruel  fin. 

To  wake  ihe  into  jndgmenfi,  and  then  leave  me. 

Harfuf.  ! 

I  will  not  leave  you,  fir ;  tbat  were  rudely  done.  ^ 
Firft,  y'have  a  flame  too  open  and  too  violent. 
Which,  like  blood-guiltinefs  in  an  offender. 
Betrays  him,  when  nought  elfe  c^n.     Out  with  it,  fir. 
Or  let  fome  cunning  coverture  be  made 
Before  your  pradice  enters :  'twill  fpoil  all  elfe. 

Vortigtr. 
Why,  look  you,  fir,  I  can  be  as  calm  as  filence 
All  the  while  mufic  plays.     Strike  on,  fweet  fri^d. 
As  niild  and  merry  as  the  heart  of  innocence. 
I  pr'ythee  take  my  temper.     Has  a  virgin 
A  heat  more  modefl;  ? 

Horfus% 
He  does  well  to  aik  me  : 
I  could  have  told  him  once — Why,  here's  a  government. 
There's  not  fweeter  amity  in  friendfhip 
Than  in  this  league  'twixt  you  and  health. 

Vortiger* 
Then,  fince 
Thou  find'ft  me  capable. of  happinefs, 
Inilruft  me  with  the  pra^lice. 

Hor/us* 
What  will  you  fay,  my  lord. 
If  I  enfnare  her  in  an  adlion  of  lull  ? 

Fortiger. 
Oh,  there  were  art  to  the  life  ;  but  'tis  impoifible  : 
I  pr'ythee  flatter  ine  no  farther  with  it. 
Vy  \  io  much  fin  as  goes  to  make  up  that. 
Will  never  prevail  with  her.     Why,  I'll  tell  you,  fir. 
She's  fo  fin-killing  modefl,  that  if  only 
To  move  the  quemon  were  enough  adultery 
To  caufe  a  feparation,  there's  no  gallant 
So  braiTy  impudent  durfl  undertake 
The  words  that  fhall  belong  to't. 

I  4  Horfus^ 
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Say  you  fo,  fir  ?  .      v* 

There's  pothing  made  in  the  worlds  but  has  a  way  to't ; 
Though  fome  be  harder  than  the  reft  to  find« 
Yet  one  there  is,  that's  certain  ;  and  I  thinks 
I  have  took  the  courfe  to  light  on  it. 

Vortiger. 

Oh,  I  pray  for't. 

Hor/us. 

I  heard  you  lately  fay  (from  whence,  my  lord. 
My  pradice  received  life  firft)  that  your  queen 
Still  confecrates  her  time  to  contemplation  ; 
Takes  folitary  walks. 

Fortiger. 

Nay,  late  and  early 
Commands  her  weak  guard  from  her,  which  are  but 
Women  at  flxongeft. 

Horfus. 

I  like  all  this,  my  lord. 
And  now,  fir,  you  (hall  know  what  net  is  us'd 
In  many  places  to  catch  modeii:  women  ; 
Such  as  will  never  yield  by  prayers  or  gifts. 
Now  there  be  fome  will  catch  up  men  as  fail ; 
But  thofe  ihe-fowlers  nothing  concern  us  : 
Their  birding  is  at  windows  ;  ours  abroad. 
Where  ring-doves  fiiould  be  caught,  that's  married  wives. 
Or  chafle  maids  \  what  the  appetite  has  a  mind  to. 

Vortiger. 

Make  no  paufe  then. 

Hor/tu. 

The  honeft  gentlewoman. 
When  nothing  will  prevail  (I  pity  her  now) 
Poor  foul,  Ihe's  entic'd  forth  by  her  own  fex 
To  be  betray 'd  to  man,  who  in  fome  garden-houfc  * 
Or  remote  walk,  taking  his  luflful  time. 
Binds  darknefs  on  her  eye-lids,  furprizes  her  ; 
And  having  a  coach  ready,  turns  her  in, 

9   In  fome  garden  boufe,']  Sec  cxtraft  from  Stubbcs,  «3  quoted  in  The 
Mifenes  of  inforced  marriage,  vol.  5. 

Hurrying 
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Hurrying  her  where  he  lift  for  the  fin's  fafety. 

Making  a  rape  of  honour  without  words^ 

And  at  the  low  ebb  of  his  \,vi&,  perhaps 

Some  three  days  after>  fends  her  coach'd  again 

To  the  fan^e  place  ;  and,  which  would  make  mod  mad^ 

She's  robb'd  of  all,  yet  knows  not  where  (he's  robb'd  ; 

There's  the  dear  precious  mifchief. 

Is  this  praxis 'd  f 

Horfus, 
Too  much,  my  lord,  to  be  fo  little  known, 
A  fpringe  to  catch  a  maidenhead  after  fun-fet  ^ 
Clip  it  and  fend  it  home  again  to  the  city^ 
There  'twill  ne'er  be  perceiv'd, 

Vortiger* 
My  raptures  want  expreilion. 
I  conceit  enough  to  make  me  fortunate^  and  thee  great. 

\Exit, 

HorfuSn 

I  praife  it  then,  my  lord— I  knew  .'twould  take.    [Exit, 


SCENE    II. 


Enter  Cafiixa  luith  a  hook,  and  t^wo  laMet, 

Caftixa, 


METHINKS  you  live  ftrange  lives  !  ^ 

When  I  fee  it  not,  it  grieves  me  \t(s^ 
You  know  how  to  eafe  me  then  ; 
If  you  but  knew  how  well  I  lov'd  your  abfence. 
You  would  bellow  it  upon  me  without  aiking. 

Firft  Lady. 
Faith,  for  my  part,  were  it  no  more 
For  ceremony  than  for  love,  you  (hould 
Walk  long  enough  without  my  attendance^ 

And 
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And  fo  thiiik  all  my  fellows^  though  th^y  fay  nothing. 
Books  in  womens  hands  are  as  much  againft 
The  hair'®,  mcthinks,  as  to  fee  men  wear  ftom'acheYS^ 
Or  night-railes.     She  that  has  the  green -iickneis, 
Andi  mould  follow  her  conniel,  would  die 
Like  an  afs,  and  go  to  the  worms  like  a  fallad  ; 
Not  I,  fo  long  as  fuch  a  creature  as  man  is  made : 
She  is  a  fool  that  knows  not  what  he  is  good  for. 

[Sxeunt  Ladies. 
Caftixa* 
Though  among  life's  eIe!ftions,  that  of  virgin 
I  did  fpeak  nobleft  of ;  yet  it  has  pleas'd  the  King 
To  fend  me  a  contented  bleflednefs 
In  that  of  marriage,  which  I  ever  doubted. 

Enter  Vortiger  and  Horfus  difguifed. 
1  fee  the  king's  aiFedtion  was  a  true  one ; 
It  lalb  and  holds  out  long :  that's  no  m^an  virtue 
In  a  Gommanding  man,  though  in  great  fear 
At  £rfl  I  was  enf()rc'd  to  venture  on  it. 

Vortiger^ 
All's  happy,  clear,  and  fafe* 

Horfus, 
The  reft  comes  gently  on. 

Vortiger* 
Be  fure  you  feize  on  her  full  fight  at  ^t^f 
Tor  fear  of  my  difcovery. 

Horfus* 
Now,  fortune  and  I  am  fped.  * 

Caftixam 
Treafon !  treafon  ! 

Horfus. 
Sirrah,  how  ftand  you  ?     Prevent  noifc  and  clamour. 
Or  death  fhall  end  thy  fervice. 

Forti'ger. 
A  fure  cunning. 

Caftiza*^ 
Oh,  refcue  !  refcue  ! 


^f  Jlgainfi  the  hair.'}  Sec  note  to  Alexander  and  Camp^rpe,  vol.  2. 
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Horftts, 
Dead  her  voice ;  away,  make  fpced, 

Caftiza. 
No  help  ?  no  fuccour  ? 

Horfus. 
Louder  yet  ?  extend 

Your  voice  to  the  laft  rack :  you  fliall  huve  leave  nowj 
Y'are  far  from,  any  pity. 

Cafiiza, 
What's  my  fin  ? 

Hor/us. 
Gontempt  of  man,  and  he's  a  noble  creature. 
And  takes  it  in  ill  part  to  be  defpis'd.' 

I  never  defpis'd  any. 

Hor/us* 
No  ?  you  hold  us 
Unworthy  to  be  lov'd  :  what  call  you  that  ? 

Caftiza. 
I  have  a  lord  diiproves  you. 

Hor/us. 
Pifh,  your  lord  ? 
Y*are  bound  to  love  your  lord,  that  is  no  thanks  to  you; 
You  Ihould  love  thofe  you  are  not  tied  to  love  : 
That's  the  right  trial  of  a  woman's  charity. 

Cafiiza, 
I  know  not  what  you  are,  nor  what  my  fault  is. 
If  it  be  life  you  feek,  whate'er  you  be, 
Ufe  no  immodeft  words,  and  take  it  from  me. 
You  kill  me  more  in  talking  finfully. 
Than  afting  cruelly.    Be  fo  far  pitiful. 
To  end  me  without  words. 

Hor/us, 
Long  may  you  live,  ' 

'Tis  the  wilh  of  a  good  fubjedl ;  'tis  not  life 
That  I  thirft  after.     Loyalty  forbid 
I  Ihould  commit  fuch  treafon.     You  miflake  me  2 
I  have  no  fuch  bloody  thought :   only  your  love 
Shall  content  me. 

9  Caftiza. 
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Cafiixa. 

What  faid  yon^  in  ? 

Horfus^ 

Thus  plainly. 
To  flrip  my  words  as  naked  as  my  purpofe, 
1  muft  and  will  enjoy  thee — Gone  alreatdy  ? 
Look  to  her ;   bear  her  up  ;  fhe  goes  apace  : 
I  fear'd  this  ftill,  and  therefore  come  provided. 
There's  that  will  fetch  life  from  a  dying  fp'ark. 
And  make  it  fpread  a  furnace — (he's  well  (Iraight.-*- 
Pifli^  let  her  go  ;   fhe  (lands,  upon  my  knowledge. 
Or  elfe  ihe  counterfeits,  I  know  the  virtue. 

Cajlixa. 

Never  did  forrows  in  affiided  woman 
Meet  with  fuch  cruelties.     Such  hard-hearted  ways 
Human  invention  never  found  before. 
To  call  back  life  to  live,  is  but  ill  taken 
By  fome  departing  foul :  then  to  force  mine 
Back  to  an  eternal  ad  of  death  in  luft. 
What  is  it  but  moft  execrable  ? 

Horfus* 

So,  fo : 
But  this  is  from  my  buiinefs.     Lift  to  me  : 
Here  you  are  now  far  from  all  hope  of  friend/hip. 
Save  what  you  make  in  m^  :  Tcape  me  you  cannot  ; 
Send  vour  foul  that  aifurance :  that  reiblv'd  on. 
You  know  not  who  I  am,  nor  ever  fhall  : 
I  need  hot  fear  you  then  ;    but  give  confetit. 
Then  with  the  faithfulnefs  of  a  true  friend, 
I'll  open  myfelf  to  you,  fall  your  fervant. 
As  I  do  now  in  hope,  proud  of  fubmiffion. 
And  feal  the  deed  up  with  eternal  fecrefy. 
Not  death  fhall  pluck  it  from  me,  much  lefs 
The  king's  authority  or  torture. 

Vortig$r* 

I  admire  him. 

Caftixa* 

Oh,  fir,  whatever  you  are,  1  teach  my  knee 
Thus  to  requite  you  ;  be  content  to  take 
Only  my  fight,  as  ranfom  for  my  honour. 

And 
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And  where  you  have  but  mock'd  my  eyes  with  darknefs, 
Piuck  them  quite  out ;  all  outward  lights  of  body 
I'll  fpare  moft  willingly,  bat  take  not  from  me 
That  which  muft  guide  me  to  another  world. 
And  leave  me  dark  for  ever  :  fall  without 
That  curfed  pleafure,  which  will  make  two  fouls 
Endure  a  famine  everlaftingiy. 

Hor/us. 
This  alraofl  moves.  [JJtde^ 

By  this  light  he'll  be  taken.  [^^* 

Hor/us>  ^ 

m  wrcftle  down  all  pity— .What !  will  you  confeut?! 

Cafiiza,  .      .    „ .     Y,  -;• 

I'll  never' be  fo  guilty. 

ffor/us. 
Farewell  words  then. 
You  hear  no  more  of  me,  but  thus  I  feize  yon. 

Cafiitca, 
Oh !  if  a  power  above  be  reverenc'd  by  thee,  e 

I  bind  thee  by  that  name,  by  manhood,  nobleneis. 
And  all  the  charms  of  honour* 

[Fort  iger  /Hatches  her  4nuayi 
Horfus^ 
Ah,  ha,  here's  one  caught 
For  an  example  :  never  was  poor  lady 
So  mock'd  into  falfe  terror :  with  what  anguifh 
She  lies  with  her  own  lord  I  now  (he  could  cur(e. 
All  into  barrennefs,  and  beguile  herfelf  by  it. 
Conceit's  a  powerful  thing,  and  is  indeed 
Plac'd  as  a  palate  to  tafte  grief,  or  love. 
And  as  that  relifhes,  fo  we  approve : 
Hence  comes  it  that  our  tafle  is  fo  beguil'd, 
Chaoging  pure  blood  for  fome  that's  mix'd  and  foil'd. 


ACT 
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SCENE,   III. 

'    Enter  Hengijl. 

Hengiji.  ^ 

A  Fair  and  fortunate  conflellation  reignM 
When  we  fet  foot  here,  for  from  his  firft  gift 
(Which  to  a  king's  unbounded  eyes  feem'd  nothing) 
The  compafs  of  a  hide,  I  have  eredled 
A,ftrong  and  fpacious  caftle,  yet  contain'd  myfelf 
Within  my  limits,  without  check  or  cenfure. 
Thither,  with  all  th'  obfervance  of  a  fubje^. 
The  livelieft  witnefs  of  a  grateful  mind, 
I  purpofe  to  invite  him  aYid  his  queen, 
And  feafl  them  nobly.  [A  noifi  'without. 

Barhsr* 
We  will  enter,  fir ; 
*Tis  a  ilate  bufinefs,  of  a  twelve-month  long. 
The  chufing  of  a  mayor. 

Henglft* 
'     What  noife  is  that  ? 

Baylor, 
Sir,  we  mull  fpeak  with  the  good  earl  of  Kent ; 
Though  wc  were  never  brought  up  to  keep  a  door. 
We  arc  as  hone  ft,  fir,  as  fome  that  do. 

Enter  a  Gentleman* 

Hengift, 
Now,  fir,  what's  the  occalion  of  their  clamours  ? 

Gentleman* 
Pleafe  you,  my  lord,  a  company  of  townfmen 
Are  bent  againfl  all  denials  and  refinance 
To  have  fpeech  with  your  lordfhip,  and  that  you 
Mufl  end  a  difference,  which  none  elfe  can  do. 

Hengift. 
Why  then  there's  reafon  in  their  violence, 

Whicfc 
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Wliich  I  ne'er  look'd  fer :  firft  let  in  but  one. 

And  as  we  relifh  him  the- reft  come  on. 

'Tis  no  fafe  wifdom  in  a  rifing  man^ 

To  flight  off  fuch  as  thefe ;  nay,  rather  theft 

Are  the  foandations  of  a  lofty  work ; 

We  cannot  build  without  them»  and  ftand  fure* 

He  that  firft  afcends  to  a  mountain's  top 

Muft  begin  at  the  foot. — Now,  fir,  who  comes  ? 

Enter  Gentleman^ 

*  * 

Gentleman* 
They  cannot  yet  agree,  my  lord,  of  that  s   ' 
They  fay  'tis  worfe  now  than  it  was  before. 
For  where  the  difference  was  but  between  two. 
Upon  this  coming  firfl  they're  all  at  odds. 
One  fays,  he  fhall  lofe  his  place  in  the  church  by't  ^ 
Another  will  not  do  his  wife  that  ^rong ;  ^ 

And  by  their  good  wills  they  would  all  come  firft*      ..    . 
The  flrife  continues  in  moftheat,  my  lord. 
Between  a  country  barber  and  a  taylor 
Of  the  fame  town,  and  which  your  lordfhip  names> 
'Tis  yielded  by  confent  that  he  fhall  enter. 

Hengift. 
Here's  no  fweet  coil,  "  I  am  glad  they  are  foreafonable  9 
Call  in  the  barber,  if  the  tale  be  lon^. 
He'll  cut  it  ihort  I  truil^  that's  all  the  hope. 


>  <  Htrii  n9 fweet  coU,]  It  is  obferved  .by  Dr.  Warburton,  (See  naU^to 
ift  part  Henry  4th.  A,  5,  S.  3.)  That  in  Shakfpeare's  time  the  aeffii- 
tivf  ia  common  fpeech  was  ufed  to  defign,  ironically,  the  exccfs  ol  » 
thing;  and  this  aflertion  is  fully  confirmed  by  thefeverai  examples 
produced  by  Mr.  Steevens  in  proof  of  it.  The  following  might  be  added 
to  thofe  already  given.  A.  5.  S.  i. 

"  Here's  nt  abufe  to  the  comm6n  wealth.** 

Ben  yobnf9n*t  every  man  In  bis  tumour ^  A.  4.  S.  7* 
**  0  bert^  nofopptry  /*' 

majfinier't  Ctfy  Madsm,.  A.  x.  S.  z«  * 

•'  Here's  no  grcfsjiattery.^' 

Midd/ttons  Cbaft  Mayd  of  Cheapfide,  P,  jo,     ^ 
**  Here's  no  unconfcionable  villainy  /*» 

Enter 
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Enter  Barber. 
Now*  fir,  are  you  the  barber  ? 

Barber, 
Oh  mod  barbarous ! 
A  corre£lor  of  enormities  in  hair,  my  lord, 
A  promoter  of  upper  lips,  or  what  your  lord/hip. 
In  the  neatnefs  of  your  difcretion,  ihall  think  fit 
To  call  me. 

Hengift. 
Very  good,  I  fee  you  have  this  without  book  ; 
But  what's  your  bufitiefs  ? 

Barber. 
Your  lord/hip  comes  to  a  very  high  point  indeed, 
The'buiinefs,  fir,  lies  about  the  head. 

Hengift. 
That's  work  for  you. 

Barber. 
No,  my  good  lord,  there  is  a  corporation, 
A  body,  a  kind  of  body. 

Hengift. 
The  barber  is  out  at  the  body,  let  in  the  taylor  ; 
This  Jtis  to  reach  beyond  your  owt?  profeffion  ; 
When  you  let  go  your  bead,  you  lofe  your  memory  : 
You  have  no  bufincfs  with  the  body. 
'    '  Barber. 

Yes,  fir, 
I  am  a  barber-chirurgeon,  I  have  had 
Something  to  do  with  it  in  my  time,  my  lord. 
And  I  was  never  To  out  of  the  body 
As  I  have  been  of  late :  fend  me  good  luck, 
1*11  ma/ry  fome  whore  but  I'll  get  in  again. 

Enter  Taylor. 

Hengift. 
Now>  fir,  a  good  difcovery  come  from  you. 
X  Taylor. 

I  will  rip  lip  the  linings  to  your  lordihip. 
And  (hew  what  ftuif  'tis  made  of ;  for  the  body 
Or  corporation— 

Hgngift. 
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There  the  barber  left  indeed^ 

'Tis  piec'd  up  of  two  fafhions. 

Hingtfi. 
A  patch'd  town  the  whileft. 

TajfUr* 
Nor  can  wej^  through  ftitch>  my  noble  lord. 
The  choler  i$  fo  great  in  the  one  party. 
And  as  in  liit$:y.woolfev  wove  together. 
One  piece  makes  fevenu  fuits,  fo»  npright.earl,  \ 

Our  linley-wooliey  hearts  make  ail  this  coil. 

Hingift. 
What's  all  this  now  ?  I  am  ne'er  the  wifer  yet. 

Enter  Glover. 
Call  in  the  reft.    Now,  firs,  what  are  you  f 

Glover. 
Sir,  reverence  on  your  lordftup, 
I  am  a  glover. 

Hengifi* 
"What  needs  that  then  ? 

Glover* 
Sometimes  I  deal  in  dog's  leather,  fir,  reverence  the 
while* 

Hengtfi. 
Well,  to  the  pnrpofe,  if  there  be  any  towards* 

Glover. 
I  were  an  afi  elfe,  fanng  your  lordfliip's  prefence  ; 
We  have  a  body,  but  our  town  wants  a  hand, 
A  hand  of  juftice^  a  wor(hipful  mafter  mayor. 

Hengtfi. 
This  is  well  handled  yet,  a  man  may  take 
Some  hold  on  it.    You  want  a  mayor  f 

Glover. 
Right,  but  there's  two  at  fifty-cuffs  about  it. 
Sir,  as  I  may  fay  at  daggers  drawing, 
Bot  that  I  cannot  fay,  becaufe  they  have  none ; 
And  you  being  earl  of  Kent,  our  town  does  fay. 
Your  lordftiip's  voice  fliall  part  and  end  the  fr^y* 

Vol.  XI.  K  »V}f. 
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This  is  ftrange  work  for  ine— Well,  fir,  viiat  be  they  ? 

The  one  is  a  tanner.    ' 

Fie,  I  ihall  be  too  partial^ 
I  owe  too  much  affedlion  to  that  trade 
To  put  itto  n^y  voice — What  is  his.  name  f 

Gloi/er. 
'  Simon.  ' 

Sengijt. 

How,  Simon  too  ? 

.  Glower* 
Nay,  'tis  but  Simon  one,  fir. 
The  very  fame  Simon  that  fold  yotlr  lordihip  a  hide* 

Hengift. 
What  fayeil  thou  ? 

'   Glover. 
That's  all  his  glory,  fir,  he  got  his  mafter't 
Widow  by  it  prelently,  a  rich  tanner's  wife. 
She  has  fee  him  up ;  he  was  her  fore- man 
A  long  time  in  her  other  hufband's  days. 

Hengift. 
Now  let  me  periih  in  my.  firil  afpiring. 
If  the. pretty  fimplicity  of  nis  fortune 
Do  not  moil  highly  take  me ;  'tis  a  prefage,  methinks. 
Of  bright  fucceeding  happinefs  to  mine, 
Wheii  my  fate's  glow-worm  cafts  forth  fuch  a  (hine. 
And  what  ate  thofe  that  do  contend  with  him  ? 

Taylor. 
Marry,  my  noble  lord,  a  fudian-weaver. 

Hengijl. 
How !  he  offer 
To  compare  with  Simon !  he  a  fit  match  for  him  ! 

Barber, 
Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  here  they  come  both 
In  a  pelting  chafe  from  the  (own-^houfe. 

a  • 

Enttr 
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• 

tnter  Simon  and  Qli'uir* 

Simon, 
How,  before  me  ?  I  fcorn  thee. 
Thou  wattle-fac'd  findg'd  pig. 

Olivtr. 
Pig  ?  I  defy  thee,  .     ^ 

My  uncle  was  a  Jew,  and  fcorn'd  the  motion  •*. 

Simon, 
I  lift  not  brook  thy  vaunts,  compare  with  me  ? 
Thou  fpindlc  of  concupxfcence,  'tis  well  known 
Thy  firft  wife  was^ac  flax- wench. 

OliOtr. 
But  fuch  a  ffax- wench  would  I  might  never  want. 
At  my  need,  nor  any  friend  of  mine : 
My  neighbours  knew  her,  thy  wife  W^s  but 
An  hempen  halter  to  her. 

Simon* 
Ufe  better  words, 
1^11  hang  thee  in  my  year  elfe. 
Let  who  win  chuie  thee  afterwards. 

Glofver, 
Peace,  for  ihame. 
Quench  your  fpirit,  do  not  you  fee  hit  lordihip  f 

Hetgift* 
What^  mafter  Simonide^? 

Simon, 
Simonides  ? 
What  a  fair  name  hath  he  made  of  Simon ! 
Then  he's  an  afs  chat  calls  me  Simon  again, 
I  am  quite  out  Cf  love  with  it. 

Bengift. 
Give  me  thy  hand, 
I  love  thy  fortunes,  and  like  a  man  that  thrives. 

Simm, 
I  took  a  widow,  my  lord. 
To  be  the  beft  piece  of  ground  to  thrive  on, 

f*  Afoti0it,'\  Or  mote  likely  tbemetttion^  that  is;  tbi  vtry  namt  pfa  Ph* 
*  S.  P. 
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And  by  my  faith,  my  lord,  there's  a  young  Simoiudet» 
Like  a  men  onion,  peeping  up  already* 

Hinrifi. 
Th*haft  a  good  lucky  hand. 

Simon* 
I  have  Tomewhat,  fir. 

But  why  to  me  is  this  eledion  offered  ? 
The  chttfing  of  a  mayor  goes  by  moft  voices. 

Simon, 
True,  fir,  but  moft  pf  our  townfmen  are  fo  hoarfe 
With  drinking,  there's  not  a  good  voice  ai|iong  them  all. 

Hongift, 
Are  you  content  to  put  it  to  all  thefe  then  f 
To  whom  I  liberally  refign  my  intereft. 
To  prevent  cenfures.  / 

■   Simon. 
I  ipeak  firft«  my  lord. 

Olivtr. 
Though  I  fpeak  laft,  my  lord,  I  am  not  leafi  ; 
If  they  will  caft  away  a  town-bom  child. 
They  may,  it  is  but  dying  fome  forty  years 
Before  my  time. 

Hingifi. 
I  leave  you  to  your  choice  a  while.  [Exii. 

All. 
Your  good  lordihip. 

Simon. 
Lck)k  you,  neighbours,  before  you  be  too  hafty. 
Let  Oliver  the  fuftian-weaver  ftand 
As  fair  as  I  dOj  and  the  devil  do  him  good  on't. 

Oli*uir. 
I  do,  thou  upftart  callymoocher,  I  do ; 
'Tis  well  known  to  the  pariih  I  have  been 
Twice  alecunner ;  thou  mufhroom,  thou  fliot'ft  up 
Li  a  night,  by  lying  with  thy  miilrefs. 

Simon* 
Faith,  thou  art  fuch  a  fpiny  baldrib. 
All  the  miflrefies  in  the  town  will  never  get  thee  up. 

Qlivfr. 
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Oliver. 
I  fcorn  to  rife  by  a  woman  as  thou  didft^ 
My  wife  fhall  rife  by  me. 

Glover. 
I  pray  leave  your  communication^ 
We  can  do  nothing  elie. 

Oliver* 
I  gave  that  barber  a  fuftian-fuit  *  ^ » 
And  twice  redeemed  his  cittern  :  he  may  remember  me. 

Simon. 
I  fear  no  falfe  meafure  but  in  that  taylor  ; 
The  glover  and  button-maker  are  both  cock-fure ; 
That  collier's  eye  I  like  not : 
Now  they  confult,  the  matter  is  in  brewing. 
Poor  Gill,  my  wife,  lies  longing  for  the  newf> 
^Twill  make  her  a  glad  mother. 

All. 
A  Simon,  a  Simon, 

Simon. 
Good  people,  I  thank  you  all. 

Oliver. 
Wretch  that  I  am  ! 
Tanner,  thott  haft  curried  favour. 


■  3  T  g^tfe  that  barber  a  fuJJutt  fultf 

And  twice  ndectiCd  bit  cirtern  :  he  may  remember  me,"] 

A  Lute  or  Cittern  formerly  ufed  to  be.parc  of  the  lurniture  of  a  bar- 
ber^s  fiiop,  and,  as  Sir  John  Hawkins  in  his  notes  on  IValton^s  Comp/eft 
Atgler,  P.  236,  obfcrves,  anfwered  the  end  of  a  newfpaper,  the  now 
common  amufement  of  waiting  cuftomers.  In  an  old  book  of  Enigmas, 
to  every  one  of  which  the  author  has  prefixed  a  wooden  cut  of  the  fub- 
je€t  of  the  Enigma,  is  a  barber,  and  the  cut  reprefents  a  barber^s  (hop,  in 
which  there  ispne  perfon  fitting  in  a  chair,  under  the  barber's  bands, 
while  aiioihef^who  is  waiting  for  his  turn,  is  playing  on  the  Lute;  and 
on  the  fide  of  the  {hop  hangs  another  inftrument,  of  the  Lute  or  Cittern 
kind.  This  cuflom  will  explain  the  following  palTage  in  Sen  Jenfon'i 
Silent  H^§maH»  A.  3.  8.  5.  where  Morofe  crys  out,  **  That  curfed  barber  1 
•^•I  have  married  his  Cittern,  that  is' common  to  all  men;  again,  LorJ 
Falkland^ i  Marriage  Night,  A.  i.  S.  i.  vol.  is. 
**  — —  He  has  travel'*!  and  fpcaks  langua|;e9, 
**  AiO.  barber  i  boj  flays  9'  tb'  gittern.''* 
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SiffUftt* 
I  curry  !  I  defy  thy  failian  fume* 

Oliver, 
But  I  will  prove  a  rebel  all  thy  year. 
And  raife  up  the  feven  deadly  fins  againfl  thee*  •       [Exttu 

Simon, 
The  deadly  fins  will  fcorn  to  rife  by  thee. 
If  they  have  any  breedings  as  commonly 
They  are  well  brought  up,  'tis  not  for  every  fcab 
To  be  acquainted  with  them  ;  but  leaving  the  fcab» 
To  you,  good  neighbours,  now  I  bend  my  fpecch. 
Firft,  to  fay  more  than  a  man  can  fay, 
I  hold  it  not  fit  to  be  fpoken  ;  but  to  fay 
What  a  man  ought  to  fay,  there  I  leave  you  alfo. 
I  muft  confefs  your  loves  have  chofen  a  weak  and  un- 
learned man ;  , 
Tljat  I  can  neither  write  nor  read,  you  all  can  witnefs  ; 
Yet  not  altogether  fo  unlearned,  but  I  can  fet  my  mark 

to  a  bond. 
If  I  would  be  fo  fimple  ;  an  excellent  token  of  government. 
Cheer  you  then,  my  hearts,  you  have  done  you  know  not 

what ;  / 

There*s  a  full  point.    There  you  muft  all  cough  and  hem. 

[Here  they  all  cough  and  hem. 
Now  touching  our  common  adverfary  the  fuftian-weaver. 
Who  threatens  he  will  raife  the  deadly  fins  among  us. 
Let  them  come,  our  town  is  big  enough  to  hold  them. 
We  will  not  fo  much  difgrace  it ;  befides,  you  know, 
A  deadly  fin  will  lie  in  a  narrow  hole  ; 
But  when  they  think  themfelves  fafeft,  and  the  web 
Of  their  iniquity  bcft  woven,  with  the  horfe-ftrength  of 

myjuftice 
I  will  break  through  the  look  of  their  concupifcence. 
And  make  the  weaver  go  feek  his  Ihuttle. 
Here  you  may  cough  and  hem  again. 
If  you'll  do  me  the  favour.         \X^^y  ^^^^  ^^'^  ^^^  ogcdn^ 
Why,  r  thank  you  all,  and  it  ftiall  not  go  unrewarded. 
Now  for  the  deadly  fins,  pride,  iloth,  envy,  wrath  ; 
As  for  covetoufnefs  and  gluttony,  I'll  tell  you 

,9  Mor^ 
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More  of  that  when  I  come  Q^t  of  my  office ; 
I  fliall  have  time  to  try  what'  they  are ; 
I  will  prove  them  foundly  :  and  (f  I  find  gluttouy 
And  covetoufpefs  to  be  (firefly  jfins, 
ril  bury  the  one  in  the  bottom  pf  a  cheft. 
And  the  other  in  the  end  of  my  garden. 
But,  firs,  for  leachery,  1*11  tickle  that  home  myfelf, 
I'll  not  leave  a  whore  in  the  town. 

Barter. 
Some  of  your  neighbours  mull  ieek  theii: 
Wives  in  the  country  then. 

Barber,  be  filent, 
I  will  cut  thy  comb  elfe.     To  conclude, 
I  will  learn  the  villainy  of' all  trades ; 
My  own  I  know  already  ;  if  there  be  any  knavery 
In  the  baker,  I  will  bolt  it  out ;  if  in  the  brc^ycr, 
I  will  tafte  him  thoroughly. 
And  pifs  out  his  iniquity  at  his  own  fuckholc  2 
In  a  word,  I  wilHnrock  down  all  enormities 
Like  a  butcher,  and  fend  the  hide 
To  my  fellow  tanners. 

JJI. 

A  Simonides,  a  true  Simon  ides  indeed^ 

Enter  Hengiji  and  Roxena, 

Hengifi. 
How  now,  how  goes  your  choice  I 

l^aylor. 
This  is  he,  my  lord. 

Simon, 
To  prove  I  am  the  man,  I  am  bold  to  take 
The  upper  hand  of  your  lordihip  : 
ril  not  lofe  an  inch  of  my  honour. 

HengifiM 
Hold,  firs,  there's  fome  few  crowns 
To  mend  your  fcaft,  becaufe  I  like  your  choice. 

Barber, 
Joy  blcfs  you,  fir  ! 
We'll  drink  your  health  with  trumpets. 

1^  4  SimoM* 
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Ay,  with  fack-bots. 
That's  the  more  folemn  drinking  for  my  ftate. 
No  malt  thia  year  (hall  fiune  into  my  pate.  [Exit  aunfidt. 

Hingift. 
Continaes  ilill  that  favour  in  his  love  ? 

/toxina* 
'NsLj,  with  increafe,  my  lord,  the  flame  grows  greater^ 
Though  he  has  learn'd  a  better  art  of  late 
To  fet  a  ikreen  before  it. 

Eftter  Fortiger  and  Horfus. 

Hengifim 
Speak  lower. 

H§rfus. 
Heard  every  word,  my  lord. 

Fcrtiger. 
Plainly? 

Hor/us* 
Diftinaiy ; 
The  courfe  I  took  was  dangerous,  but  not  failing. 
For  I  convey'd  myfelf  behind  the  hangings 
Even  jnft  before  his  entrance. 

Fortiger. 
•Twas  well  ventured. 

Horfus. 
I  had  fuch  a  woman's  firft  and  fecond  longing 
In  me  to  hear  her,  how  ihe'd  bear  her  mock'd  abufe 
After  fhe  was  return'd  to  privacy, 
I  could  have  failed  out  an  ember-week. 
And  never  thought  of  hunger,  to  have  heard  her; 
Then  came  your  holy  Lupus  and  Germanus. 

Fortiger* 
Two  holy  confefTors. 

Hdrfut* 
•    At  whofe  iiril  fight 
I  could  perceive  her  fall  upon  her  bread. 
And  cruelly  afflid  herfelf  with  forrow  i 
I  never  heard  a  figh  till  I  heard  hers. 
Who  after  her  confeflion,  pitying  her. 
Put  her  into  a  way  of  patience. 

Which 


■  ^ 


;  MAYOR  OF  QUINBOROUGH.      Ijy 

[he  holdt,  to  keep  it  hid  from  yea, 

lie  pleafure  that  I  took  in't  now, 

d  that,  my  pains  was  well  remembred. 

ying  comforts  and  relief, 

rought  it  lower,  to  an  cafy  grief; 

afle  is  not  quite  gone. 

oe 

'  our  inventioni. 

Enitr  Cafiixa. 
Hor/ui. 
omei. 

ny  lord  ;  oh  !  I'll  return  as;aifl, 
hould  not  dare  to  look  on  him. 

Horfut. 
:  again. 

Tortigtr, 
lie  kindlier,  fir. 

call  her  back,  {he  winds  herfelf 
e  fo  prettily,  'tis  2  pleafurc 
or  her, 

CafttKA. 
ad  my  Ihame 
ilaJb.  lAjm. 

Farligrr. 
ire  fo  link'd  to  holinefs, 
li  coDEempladve  detires, 
rid  has  you,  yet  enjoys  yoa  not ; 
:a  weeping  too, 

lord. 

Feriiger. 

I  fear  you  have  ;  y'are  much  to  blame 
nuch  to  pallion  without  caufe. 
ime  enough  for  meditation  I 
itle  to  your  health  and  beauty, 
em  into  time's  confompiion  too? 
ling  for  a  holy  fHCutcy. 
Lent !— I  pr'ythes  wake  him,  captun. 
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He  reads  himfelf  afleep,  furo. 

Hor/us^ 
My  lord  ! 

'  Fortiger* 
Nay, 
I'll  take  away  yoar  book  and  beflow^t  here* 

Hengtft. 
Yoar  pardon,  fir. 

Vcrtiger* 
Lady,  yoa.  that  delight  in  virgins  Hories, 
And  all  chafte  works,  here's  excellent  reading  for  yon  ;  ,  ' 
Make  of  that  book  as  made  men  do  of  favours. 
Which  they  grow  fick  to  part  from .     And  now,  my  lord". 
You  that  have  fo  conceitedly  gone  beyond  me. 
And  made  fo  large  ufe  of  a  (lender  gift 
Which  we  ne'er  minded ;  I  commend  yoor  thrift* 
And  that  your  building  may  to  all  ages 
Carry  the  fta^ip  and  imprefs  of  your  wit,  * 

II  fliall  be  call'd  Thong-Caftle  » '. 
I  Hengift, 

How,  my  lord, 
Thong-Caftle  I  there  your  grace  quits  me  kindly* 

Fortigetr, 
'Tis  fit  art  fhould  be  known  by  its  right  name ; 
Yoo  that  can  fpread  my  gift,  I'll  fpread  your  fame. 

Hmgift. 
I  thank  your  grace  for  that. 

Vortiger. 
And,  loved  lord, 
Sowellwe  do  accept  your  invitation. 
With  all  fpeed  we'll  fe:  forwards. 

Hengift, 
Your  honour  loves  me.  \EKtunt. 

■  ^  Tbeng'Cafile.lSec  Lambarde^s  Perambulation  of  Kent  1596,  p.  19c. 
Jefifccy  of  Monmouth's  Britiih  Hiftory^  6.  6.  C.  ix. 
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ACT     IV.     .    S  c  E  N  ?    I. 

Enter  Simon  and  all  his  brethren ,  a  mace  and  fwwd  hefort 
bim^  meeting  Vortiger,  Caftiza,  Hengifi,  Roxena,  Hpr/uSs 
t*wo  ladies. 

Simon. 

LO  I,  the  mayor  of  Quinborough  by  name. 
With  all  my  brethren,  faving  one  that's  lame. 
Are  come  as  fait  as  fiery  mill-horfo  gallops 
To  greet  thy  grace,  thy  queen,  and  her  fair  trollops. 
For  reafon  of  our  coming  do  not  look. 
It  muft  be  done,  I  find  it  i'th'  town- book  ; 
And  yet  not  I  myfelf,  I  cannot  read, 
I  keep  a  clerk  to  do  thofe  jobs  for  need. 
And  now  exped  a  rare  conceit  before  Thong- Caftle,  fee 

thee  ; 
Reach  me  the  thing  to  give  tl^e  king,  the  other  too  I  pr*y« 

thee  : 
Now  here  they  be,  for  queen  and  thee,  the  gift  all  fteel 

and  leather : 
But  the  conceit  of  mickle  weight,  and  here  they  come  to* 

gether : 
To  fhew  tw.0  loves  muft  join  in  one,  our  town  prefents  by 

me  V 

This  gilded  fcabbard  to  the  queen,  this  dagger  unto  thee. 

Vortiger, 
Forbear  your  tedious  and  ridiculous  duties  ; 
I  hate  them,  as  I  do  the  riots  of  your 
Inconftant  rabble  ;  I  have  felt  your  fits, 
Sheath  up  your  bounties  with  your  iron  wits. 

[Exit  cum/ocSs. 
Simon. 
Look,  firs,  is  his  back  turn'd  ? 

Jll. 
It  is,  it  is. 

Senumi 
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Then  blefs  the  good  Earl  of  Kent,  fay  I, 

I'll  have  this  dagger  turnM  into  a  pye. 

And  eaten  up  for  anger,  every  bit  on'c. 

And  when  this  pyc  fhall  be  cut  up  by  fomc  rare  cunning 

Pye-man, 
They  fliail  full  lamentably  iing.  Put  up  thy  dagger,  Simon. 

[Exeunt^ 


SCENE    II. 


Enter   Hengift,    Hor/uSy    Vortiger^    De^vonjhire,     Stafford^ 

Cafiiza,  Roxena^  ladies, 

Hengift, 

A  Welcome,  mighty  lord,  may  appear  coftlicr. 
More  full  of  toil  and  talk,  (hew  and  conceit. 
But  one  more  ftor'd  with  thankful  love  and  truth 
I  forbid  all  the  fons  of  men  to  boaft  of. 

Voriiger* 
Why  here*s  a  fabric  that  implies  eternity. 
The  building  plain,  bat  mod  fubHantial ; 
Methinks  ic  looks  as  if  it  mock'd  all  ruin. 
Saving  that  mafler>piece  of  confummation. 
The  end  of  time,  which  mud  confume  even  ruin,  ■ 
And  eat  that  into  cinders. 

Hengtjt. 
There's  no  brafs 
Would  pafs  your  praife,  my  lord ;  'twould  lafl  beyond  it, 
,  And  (hame  our  durableil  metal. 

Vwttger* 
Horfus  I 

Horfur, 
My  lord  ! 

Fortigir* 
This  is  the  time  I  have  chofen  ;  here's  a  fuU  meeting. 
And  here  I  will  difgrace  her. 
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•Twill  be  Iharp,  my  lord. 

Vortigtr* 
Oh,  'twill  be  beft. 

Hpr/ut. 
Why,  here's  the  earl  her  father. 

Vortiger* 
Ay,  and  the  lord  her  uncle,  that's  the  height  of  it. 
Invited  both  on  purpofe,  to  rife  lick 
Full  of  fhame's  furfeit. 

Hor/us. 
And  that's  (hrewd,  by'r  lady. 
It  ever  fticks  clofe  to  the  ribs  of  honour ; 
Great  men  are  never  found  men  after  it. 
It  leave  8  fome  ach  or  other  in  their  names  ftill. 
Which  their  poftcrity  feels  at  every  weather. 

Vortiger^ 
Mark  but  the  leaft  prefentment  of  occaiion. 
As  thefe  times  yield  enough,  and  then  mark  me. 

Horfus.  ^ 

My  obfervance  is  all  yours,  you  know't,  my  lord«— 
What  careful  ways  fome  take  to  abuie  themfelves  ! 
But  as  there  be  aifbrers  of  mens  goods 
'Gainft  Horms  or  pirates,  which  gives  adventurers  courage. 
So  fuch  there  muft  be  to  make  up  man's  theft. 
Or  there  would  be  no  woman-venturer  left. 
See,  now  they  fitid  their  feats  !  what  a  falfe  knot 
Of  amity  he  ties  about  her  arm, 
Whicb  rage  muft  part  1  In  marriage  'tis  no  wonder. 
Knots  knit  with  kifles  oft  are  broke  with  thunder. 
Mufic  I  then  I  have  done,  I  always  learn 
To  give  my  betters  place.  \4fidt. 

Fortiger, 
Where's  captain  Horfus  f 
Sit,'  fit,  we'll  have  a  health  anon  to  all  good  ferviccs* 

Hor/us.  "^ 

They  are  poor  in  thefe  days,  th'had  rather  have 
The  carp  than  the  health ;  he  hears  me  not. 
And  moH  great  men  are  deaf  on  that  fide. 

Vortlger, 
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My  lord  of  Kent,  I  thank  you  for  this  welcome. 
It  came  unthoughc  of  in  the  {wfetell  language 
That  ever  my  foul  relilh'il. 

You  are  pleasM,  my  lord, 
.  To  raiic  myhappinefs  for  flight  defemngs 
To  (hew  what  power's  in  princes ;  not  in  us 
Aught  worthy,  'tis  in  you  that  tnakes  us  thus.  • 
I  am  chiefly  fad,  my  lord,  your  queen's  not  merry. 
Vo.tigir. 

he  has  fbutid  the  way 
Is  there  no  delight  ^— 
Caftixa. 
It  any,  nor  is't  needful. 


So  honoar  blefs  n 
To  jay  grief  ftrargely. 


My  lord,  I  wifli  m 
I  em  as  I  was  ever.  - 


How  ?  ob 


my 


fears ! 


Fortigtr. 
Caftixa. 


irth. 


When  flie  writ  maid,  my  lord. 
You  knew  her  otherwtJe. 

'  Devenfiiri. 
To  fpeak  bat  truth, 
I  never  knew  her  a  great  friend  to  n 
Nor  taken  much  with  any  one  delight. 
Though  there  be  many  feemly  and  honourable 
To  give  content  to  ladies  without  taxing. 
Verligtr. 
My  lord  of  Kent,  this  to  thy  full  deferls, 
Which  intimates  thy  higher  flow  to  honour. 
Hcngifi. 
Which  like  a  river,  fliall  return  in  fervice 
To  the  great  mafter-fountain. 

fortigtr. 
Where's  your  lord  f 
T  mifs'd  him  not  'till  now  ;  lady,  and  yours  i 
No  marvel  then  we  were  fo  out  of  the  nay 
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Of  all  pleafant  difcourfe;  they  are  the  keys 
Of  haman  nuiic  ;  fare  at  their  nativities 
Great  nature  iign'd  a  general  patent  to  them 
To  take  up  all  the  mirth  in  a  whole  kingdom. 
What's  their  employment  now  ? 

Firft  Lady. 
May  it  pleafe  your  graoe^ 
We  never  are  fo  far  acquainted  with  them ; 
Nothing  we  know  but  what  they  cannot  keep» 
That's  even  the  faihion  of  them  all,  ray  lord. 

Vortiger. 
It  feems  y'  have  great  thought  in  their  conftancies. 
And  they  in  yours,  you  dare  To  truft  each  other. 

Second  Lady, 
Hope  well  we  do,  my  lord,  we  have  reafon  for  it« 
Becaufe  they  fay  brown  men  are  honefleft. 
But  ihe's  a  fool  will  fvvear  for  any  colour. 

Fortiger, 
They  would  for  yours. 

Second  Lady* 
Troth  'tis  a  doubtful  queftion. 
And  I'd  be  loth  to  put  mine  to't,  my  lord. 

Fortiger* 
Faith  ^  dare  you  fwear  for  yourfelves  i  that's  a  pl^iUi 
quefUon. 

Second  Lady. 
My  lord  ?  '  ,      ^ 

Fortiger% 
You  cannot  deny  that  with  honour. 
And  iince  'tis  urg'd,  I'll  put  you  to't  in  troth. 

Firft  Lady. 
May  it  pleafe  your  grace  — 

Fortiger. 
'T would  pleafe  me  very  well. 
And  here's  a  book,  mine  never  goes  without  one. 
She's  an  example  to  you  all  for  purity  ; 
•Come,  fwear  (I  have  fworn  you  fhall)  that  you  ne'er  knew 
The  will  of  any  man,  befides  your  hufband's. 

Second  Lady. 
I'll  fwear^  my  lord,  as  far  as  my  remembrance. 

Fortiger, 
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Vortigerm 
How !  yoor  remembrance  I  that  were  fb-ange* 

Firfi  Lwd* 
Yottr  grace 
Hearing  our  juft  excufe^  will  not  fay  fo. 

Vortiger. 
Well,  what^s  your  juft  excufc  \    Y'are  never  without 
Ibme. 

Firfi  Ladjf, 
I  am  often  taken  with  a  fleep,  my  lord : 
The  lottdeft  thunder  cannot  waken  me ; 
Not  if  ^  cannon's  burden  be  difcharg'd 
Cloie  by  m  ear.    The  more  may  be  my  wrong* 
There  can  be  no  infirmity,  my  lord, 
liore  excufeable  in  any  woman. 

Second  Lady* 
And  I  am  fb  troubled  with  the  mother  too, 
I  have  often  cali'd  in  help,  I  know  not  whom. 
Three  at  once  have  been  too  weak  to  keep  me  down. 

Fortiger. 
I  perceive,  there*s  no  faHening — Well,  fair  one  then. 
That  never  deceives  faith's  anchor  of  her  hold, 
C6me  at  all  feafons.     Here,  be  thou  the  ilar 
To  guide  thofe  erring  women,  ihew  the  way 
Which  I  will  make  them  follow — Why  do'ft  ftart. 
Draw  back,  and  look  fo  pale  ? 

Caftiza^ 
My  lord! 

Fortlger* 
Come  hit^r ; 
Nothing  but  take  that  oath :  thou'lt  take  a  thoufand, 
A  thoufand  !  nay  a  million,  or  as  many 
As  there  be  angels  regiftcrs  of  oaths. 
Why  look  thee,  over- fearful  chaftjty, 
(That  (inn'fi  in  nothing  but  in  too  much  nicenefs) 
I'll  begin  firft  and  fwear  for  thee  myfelf. 
I  know  thee  a  perfedion  fo  unllain'd. 
So  fure,  fo  abfolute ;  I  will  not  pant  on  it. 
But  catch  time  greedily — By  all  thofe  bleffings 
That  blow  truth  intp  fruitfulnefa,  and  thofe  curfet 

That 
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*rhat  with  their  barren  breaths  blaft  perjury i 
^hou  art  as  pure  as  fanftity's  befl:  ihrine 
From  all  man's  mixture,  fave  what's  lawful,  min^. 

Caftivca^ 
Oh  Heaven  forgive  him,  he  has  forfworn  himfelf ! 

[Afith. 

Vortiger* 

Coffl^,  'tis  but  going  now  my  Way. 

Caftixa. 
That's  bad  enough.  [JJUle. 

Fdrtiger, 
I  have  clear'cl  all  doubts,  you  fee, 

Caftixa. 
Good,  mj  lord,  fpare  me. 

Vortigiih. 
How !  it  grows  later  than  fo.    For  modefty^s  fak«j 
Make  more^ed  thiB  way. 

Caftixa. 
Pardon  me,  my  lord, 
1  cannot. 

Whatf 

Cafiixa^ 

1  dare  not* 

Fcrtigefi 

Fail  all  confidence  in  thy  weak  kihd  iTor  ever. 

De*vonfinri. 

Here's  a  ilorm  • 
Able  to  inake  all  of  oiii*  hatoie  inhtimid^ 
And  raife  them  from  their  fl^bps  of  peace  and  fam^>^ 
To  fet  the  honours  of  their  bloods  right,  here^ 
Hundred  years  after.    A  perpetual  motion 
Has  their  true  glory  been  from  feed  to  feed. 
And  cannot  be  choak'd  now  with  a  poor  graii^ 
Of  duft  and  earth.     Her  uncle  and  inyfblf^ 
Wild  in  this  tempefl,  as  ever  robb'd  man's  peace^ 
Will  undertake,  upon  life's  deprivation. 
She  ihall  accept  this  oath. 

Fortigir* 
Yon  do  bat  call  me  then 
VojE..  XI.  I«  Into 
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Into  a  world  of  more  defpair  aiad  horror : 

Yet  fince  fo  wilfully  you  (bind  engag'd 

In  high  fcorn  to  be  touch'd ;  with  expeditioa' 

Perfe6t  your  undertakings  with  your  fames^ 

Or;  bv  the  iifues  of  abus'd  beliefs  ,  .    i 

yH  tdkc  the  forfeit  of  lives>  lands,  and  honours^ 

And  make  one  ruin  ferve  our  joy^  and  yours. 

Why,  here's  a  height  of  miferies  never  reached  yet^ 
I  lofe  piyfelf  and  others. 

You  may  fee  ,  ^ 

How  much  we  lay  in  bailee  whh  your  goodnefi^ 
And  had  we  more,  it  went ;  for  we  prefamc 
You  cannot  be  religious  and  fo  vile* 

Caftisna. 
As  to  forfwear  myfelf-^'tis  truths  great  fir^ 
The  honour  of  your  bed  hath  been  abtts'd» 

Vortigtr. 
Oh,  beyond  patience ! 

But  give  me  hearing,  iir ; 
Twas  far  from  my  confent ;  I  wis  furpriz'd 
By  villanies,  and  fo  raught. 

Vortigtr.  ^ 

Hear  you  that,  firs  ? 
Oh  cunning  texture,  to  inclofe  adultery  ! 
Mark  but  what  fubtle  vail  her  fins  put  oxu 
Religion  brings  her  to  Gonfeflion  firft. 
Then  fteps  in  art  to  fandiify  that  luft* 
*Tis  likely  you  could  be  furpriz'd. 

My  lord!- 

Vortigtr* 
I'll  hear  no  modre— our  guard  feiase  on  thafe  lorobatv. 

We  cannot  periQi  now  too  faft :  make  fpeed 
To  fwift  deflruftion.     He  breathes  moft  accnrft 
That  lives  fo  long  to  fee  hi«  name  die  firfl. 

3  HBwJIai, 
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Here's  no  dear  villainy  !  [^JUe^, 

Let  him  intreal»  fifj 
^That  falls  in  faddeft  grief  for  this  event. 
Which  ill  begins  the  fortune  of  this  bailding— »my  lord  I 

What  if  he  ihonld  canfe  me  to  fwear  too,  captain  \ 
Yon  know  I  am  as  far  to  feek  in  honefty 
As  the  worft  can  be.    I  ihould  be  fham'd  too. 

Horfus. 
Why,  fool,  they  fwear  by  that  we  worfhip  not ; 
So  you  may  (Wear  your  heart  oat,  and  ne'er  hurt  yourielf* 

Roxena» 
That  was  well  thought  on  :  I  had  quite  loft  myfelf  clfc«  * 

Fortiger. 
Yon  ihall  prevsdl  in  noble  Uiits,  my  lord  s 
But  this  does  fliame  the  fpeaker. 

Horfus. 
I'll  ilep  in  now. 
Though  it  ihall  be  to  no  pnrpole— Good,  my  lord^ 
Think  on  your  noble  and  moft  hopeful  ilTue 
liOrd  Vortimer,  the  prince. 

Vortiger. 
A  baftard,  iir : 
I  would  his  life  were  in  my  fury  now* 

CaftixMm 
That  injury  ftirs  my  foul  to  fpeak  the  truth 

Of  his  conception Here,  I  take  the  book,  my  lord ; 

By  all  the  glorify'd  fewards  of  virtue 
And  prepared  puniihments  for  confents  in  fin, 
A  queen's  hard  forrow  ne'er  fupply'd  a  kingdom 
With  iiTue  more  legitimate  than  Vortimer. 

^  Vortiger.      ' 

This  takes  not  out  the  ftain  of  prefent  ihame  : 
Continuance  crowns  defert.     She  ne'er  can  go 
For  perfe6l  honeft  that's  not  always  fo—- 
Beflirew  thy  heart  for  urging  this  excufe. 
Th'Jxaft  juftify'd  her  fomcwhat. 

L  2  iWwyWt 
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Horfu$m 
\  To  fmall  porpofe. 

Fortigir. 
'  Among  ib  many  women,  not  one  here 
Dare  Avear  a  fimple  chaftity  1     Here's  an  age 
To  propagate  virtue  in.     Since  I  have  begun,, 
I'll  ihame  you  all  together,  and  (o  leave  you. 
My  lord  of  Kent ! 

Htngifi. 

Your  highaefs  i 

Vortigir* 
That's  your  daughter  \ 

Hingift. 
Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Vortigetm 
Though  I  am  your  gucft  to-day,  > 
And  ihould  be  lefs  auftere  to  you  or  yours. 
In  this  cafe  pardon  me :  I  may  not  fpare  her» 

Hengifi. 
Then  her  own  goodnefs  friend  her— Ihe  comes»  my  lord* 

Fortigir.  ' 

The  tender  reputation  of  a  maid 
Makes  your  honour,  or  elfe  nothing  can  9 
The  oath  you  take  is  not  for  truth  to  man. 
But  to  your  own  white  foul ;  a  mighty  talk. I 
What  dare  you  do  in  this  ? 

Roxma. 
My  lord,  as  much 
As  chaftity  can  put  a  woman  to, 
I  a(k  no  favour.     And  t'apprbve  the  purity 
Of  whi&t  ffiy  habit  and  my  time  profefleth. 
As  like  wife,  to  requite  all  courteous  cenfure^ 
Here  I  take  oath  I  am  as  free  from  man 
As  truth  from  falfliood,  or  fandiity  from  ftain. 

Fortigir, 
Oh  thou  treafure  that  raviihes  the  pofleflbr  ! 
I  know  not  where  to  fpeed  fo  well  again. 
I'll  keep  thee  while  I  have  thee.     Here's  a  fonntaitt 
To  (pring  forth  princes,  and  the  feeds  of  kingdoms. 
Away  with  that  infeftion  of  black  honour. 

And. 
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And  thofe  her  leprous  pledges.— 

Here  will  we  ftore  fucceffion  with  true  peace  1 

And  of  pure  virgins  grace  the  poor  increafe. 

[ExiuMt  all  btu  Horfusm 
Hor/us* 
Ha,  ha,   he's  well  provided  now  :    here  ftrack  my 
fortunes. 
With  what  an  impudent  confidence  (he  fwore  honeft. 
Having  th'  advantage  of  the  oath  I  Precious  whore  i 
Methinks  I  ihould  not  hear  from  fortune  next 
Under  an  earldom  now.     She  cannot  fpend 
A  night  fo  idly,  but  to  make  a  lord 
With  eafe  methinks,  and  play*—  The  earl  of  Kent 
Is  calm  and  fmooth,  like  a  deep  dangerous  water. 
He  has  fome  fecret  way  ;  I  know  his  blood ; 
The  grave's  not  greedier,  nor  hell's  lord  more  proud* 
Something  will  hap ;  for  this  aftoniihing  choice 
Strikes  pale  the  kingdom,  at  which  I  rejoice.  [Bmu 

paidb  (how*  inter  Lupus,  Germanus,  Devonfi?irf, 
and  Stafford 9  leading  Vortimer,  and  crown  him  :  For^ 
tiger  comes  to  them  inpajpon  :  they  negleS  him.  Enter 
Roxena  in  fury  ^  exprejfing  di/content ;  then  they  lead 
cut  Vortimer.  Roxena  gives  tnvo  'villains  gold  to  mur* 
der  him  :  they  fivear  performance 3^  and  go  nvith  her* 
Vortiger  offers  to  run  on  his  f^word  j  florfus  prenjents 
bim,  and  perfuades  him.  The  lords  bring  in  Vortimer 
dead:  Vortiger  mourns,  andfuhmits  to  them:  they 
fiuear  hinf,  andcro^wtf  him.  Then  enters  Hengifi  ^witb 
Saxons  :  Vortiger  dra^ws,  threatens  expulfion,  emd 
then  fends  a  parity ;  which  Hengift  feems  to  grant  hy 
Uying  down  his  nueapons ;  fo  all  depart  fe*verally* 

Enter  RaymUpbus^ 

Raynulphu^m 
Of  Ps^gan  blood  a  queen  being  choft^ 
Koxena  hight,  the  Britains  rofe 
For  Vortimer,  and  crown'd  him  king  : 
But  fhe  foon  poifon'd  that  fwcet  fpring* 
Thea  unto  jrole  they  did  reilorQ 

ii  J  Vortiger 
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Vortigcr;  and  him  they  iWord 

Againft  the  Saxons.    They  (conftrain'd) 

Bege'd  peace,  treaty,  and  obtain'd» 

Andnow  in  numbers  equally 

Upon  the  plain  near  Sal'fbury,  / 

A  peaceful  meeting  they  decreen^ 

Like  men  of  love,  no  weapon  feen; 

But  Hengift,  that  ambitious  lord« 

Full  of  guile,  corrupts  his  word> 

As  the  fequel  too  well  proves  :— 

On  that  your  eyes ;  on  us  your  loves.  [£»V^ 

Enter  Hengift,  with  Soximu. 

Hengift. 
If  we  let  flip  this  opportunerol  hour. 
Take  leave  of  fortune,  certainty,  or  thought 
Of  ever  fixing :   we  are  loofe  at  root. 
And  the  leaft  ftorm  may  rend  us  Arom  the  boibm  / 

Of  this  land's  hopes  for  ever.    But,  dear  Saxons^ 
Fallen  we  now,  and  our  unihaken  firmnefs 
Will  endure  after-ages*  ' 

Saxons. 
Vfe  arc  refolvM,  my  lord. 

Hengift. 
Obferve  you  not  how  Vortigcr  the  king, 
Bafe  in  fubmiflion,  threatened  our  expulnbn. 
His  arm  held  up  againft  us  ?    Is  it  not  time 
To  make  our  beft  prevention  ?  What  fliould  check  mc| 
He  has  perfeded  that  great  work  in  pur  daughter. 
And  made  her  queen.     She  can  afcend  no  higher. 
Therefore  be  quick  ;  difpatch.     Here,  every  man 
Receive  into  the  fervice  of  his  vengeance 
An  inftrument  of  fteel,  which  will  unfeen 
Lurk,  like  a  fnake  under  the  innocent  ihade 
Of  a  fpread  fumm<sr-leaf,  there  fly  you  on. 
"  Take  heart,  the  coinmons  love  us  ;  thofe  removed 
That  are  the  nerves,  our  greatnefs  (lands  improvM. 

Saxon. 
GvK  us  the  word^  my  Iprd^  and  we  are  perfed. 

Hengtfi. 
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Hingift. 
That's  true^  the  word^  I  lofe  rayfelf— 
Vmp your fexet  '*.•  it  fhall.be  that, 

Saxon^ 
Enough^  iir:  then  vm  ftrike. 

Hengift, 
But  the  king's  mine  :  take  heed  you  touch  him  not* 

Saxon. 
We  fhall  not  be  at  leifure  ;  never  fear  it. 
We  fhall  have  work  enough  of  our  own,  my  lord. 

Hengift. 
Caka  looks^  b«it  dormy  fouls  poflefs  you  alL 

>     ^ntif  Vofiigtr  and  Britijb  lordt. 

Fortiger.    *         . 
We  fee  you  keep  your  words  in  all  points  firm. 

Hengifi. 
No  longer  may  we  boall  of  io  much  breath 
As  goes  to  a  word's  makings  than  of  care 
Jn  the  preferying  .of  it  when  'tis  made. 

Vortiger. 
Y'are  in  a  virtuous  way,  my  lord  of  Kent  j 
And  fince  both  iides  are  met,  like  fons  of  peace^ 
All  other  arms  laid  by  in  (igns  of  favour, 
Jf  our  conditions  be  embraced-— 

HengUi, 
They  ire. 


<4-  Nemp  ycur  futn*'\  *'  Tb6  appmotment  being  agreed  to  on  1)o(h 
'*  fides>  Hen|;U^  with  a  new  deiign  of  villainy  in  bis  head,  ordered  hit 
''  foldiers  to  carry,  every  one  of  them,  a  long  dagger  under  their  gar- 
*'  ments  \  and  while  the  conference  /hould  be  held  with  the  Britons, 
^'  who  would  have  no  fnfpicion  of  them,  he  would  giye  them  this  word 
''  of  command,  Nemet  cureSaseat  \  at  which  moment  they  were  all  to  bjB 
''  ready  to  feise  boldly  every  one  his  next  man,  and  with  hit  drawn  dagger 
**  fbb  him.  Accordingly,  at  the  time  and  place  appointed,  they  all  met, 
"  and  began  to  treat  of  peace  ;    and  when  a  fit  opportunity  for  executing 

his  villainy  ferved,  Ilengift  c/ied  out  Nemet  oure  Saxai  \  and  the  fame 
*^  inftant  feized  Vortegirn,  and-held  him  by  his  cloak."  Jeffrey  of  Mon- 
inoQth*t  BritiA  Hiflory,  tranflated  by  Aaroa  Thompfon,    1718.  8vo. 

li  4  Vorttgtr. 
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Vartig(r. 
We'll  ufe  no  oihpi  bnt  thefc  only  here. 

iftmfjmtr/ixct. 

BrUifi)  Lwii. 
Treafon  1  treafon ! 

Btngift. 
Follow  it  to  the  heart,  nr  trulty  Saxons  j 
It  b  your  liberx^>  your  wealth,  and  honoiu. 
Soft,  yqn  ar^  mine,  my  lord. 

Take  tqe  net  bafely,  when  all  fenfe  and  Arengtk 
Ue  bound  up  in  amazement  at  this  treachery. 
What  devil  hath  breath'd  this  evetlafting  part 
Of  fallhood  into  thee  ? 

Let  it  fuffice 
I  have  you,  and  will  hold  you  prifoner 
As  fafi  as  death  holds  your  beft  props  in  filenca^ 
We  know  the  hard  conditions  of  our  peace. 
Slavery  or  diminution  ;  which  we  hate 
With  a  joint  loathing.     May  all  periih  thai. 
That  feej^  to  fubjugate  or  lefTen  ns  1 
ferligfr. 

Oh,  the  ilrange  nooks  of  guile  and  fubtilty. 
When  man  fo  cunningly  lies  hid  from  man ! 
Who  could  expefl  fuch  treafon  from  thy  breafi  i 
Such  thunder  from  ihy  voice  i     Or  tak'ft  thou  pride 
To  imitate  the  fair  uncertainty 
Of  a  bnght  day,  that  teems  a  fudden  ftorm. 
When  the  world  leaft  expefls  one  ?    but  of  all, 
1*11  ne'er  truA  fair  Jky  in  a  man  again  :     . 
There's  the  deceitful  weather.     Will  you  heap 
More  guilt  upon  you  by  detaining  me. 
Like  a  cup  taken  after  a  fore  furKit, 
Even  in  contempt  of  health  and  heaven  together  i 
What  feek  you  i 

Hngifi. 

Ranfom  for  your  liberty. 
As  I  fhall  like  of,  or  you  ne'er  obtUD  it. 
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Fortiger» 
fere's  a  moft  headlong  dangerous  ambition* 
Sow  you  the  feeds  of  your  afpiring  hopes 
In  blood  and  treafon^  and  muil  I  pay  for  them  f 

'  Hengtfi.  ^ 
Have  not  I  rais'd  you  to  this  height  of  pride  ?    . 
A  work  of  my  own  merit,  fince  you  enforce  it. 

Vortiger. 
There's  even  the  general  thanks  of  all  aipirers : 
When  they  have  all  a  kingdom  can  imparty 
They  write  above  it  ftill  their  own  defert. 

Hengifim 
I  have  writ  mine  true,  my  lord. 

Vortiger. 
That's  all  their  feyings. 
Have  not  I  rais'd  thy  daughter  to  a  queen  ? 

Hingift. 
You  have  the  harmony  of  your  pleafare  ibr  it ; 
Yott  crown  your  own  deiires.    What's  that  to  me  \ 

Vortiger. 
And  what  will  crown  ^ours,  fir  ? 

Hingiftn 
Faithf  things  of  reafon  : 
I  demand  Kent. 

Verfiger. 
Why,  y'have  the  earldom  of  it. 

Hingift. 
The  kingdom  oft,  I  mean,  without  controol. 
In  full  po^ffion. 

Fortiger^ 
This  is  ftrange  in  you  ! 

Hengift^ 
It  feems  y'are  not  acquainted  with  my  bloody 
To  call  this  ilrange. 

Vortiger. 
Never  was  king  of  Kent, 
But  who  was  general  king. 

Htngift. 
I'll  be  the  firft  then  ; 
Every  thing  has  beginning. 

Fortiger. 
TNo  left  title?  Hengift. 
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Btugift* 
Not  if  yqtt  hope  for  liberty,  my  lord. 
So  dear  a  happiness  would  not  be  wrong'd  with  iUgbtiagi 
<  V&rtiger* 

Very  well ;  take  it,  I  refign  it. 

Henfift^ 
Why  I  tbank  your  grace. 

yortigir. 
Is  yoyr  great  tbirft  yet  fatis£ed  I 

Hengift. 
Faith,  my  lord. 
There's  yet  behind  a  pair  of  teeming  fiilers, 
Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  ai^d  I  have  done  with  yoif^ 

Fortigir* 
Y'have  got  a  dangerous  thirft  of  late,  my  lord, 
fiowe'er  you  came  by  it. 

.  Hiugifi. 
It  behaves  me  then 
For  m^  bipod's  health,  to  feek  all  meann  to  quench  i^^ 

Vwriiger* 
Them  too  ? 

Hengift, ' 
There  will  be  nothing  abated,  I  aflore  yon. 

Vertiger. 
You  have  me  at  advantage.     He  whom  fate 
Does  captivate,  mnft  yield  to  all.    Take  them, 

Hengift. 
And  yqd  your  liberty  and  peace,  my  lord. 
With  our  bcft  love  and  wifhes. — Here's  an  hour 
Begins  us  Saxons  in  wealth,  fame,  and  power. 

Fortiger.  [Exit  citm/uit. 

Arc  thefe  the  nobleit  fruits  and  faireft  requitals 
From  worlds  of  our  own  raifing  ? 
M.ethinks  "^  the  murther  of  Conftantius 
Speaks  to  me  in  the  voice  of  it,  and  the  wrongs 

>  s  Methinks,  &c.]     Shakfpeare  feems  to  have  imitated  this  In  thf 
Tcmpeft,  A.  3.  S.  3. 

**  O,  it  is  monflrous  !  monftrous ! 

"  Mcthougbtj  the  billows  fpoke,  and  told  me  of  it  5 

*'  The  winds  did  fing  it  to  mcj  and  the  thunder, 

"  That  deep  and  dreadful  orgaa-pipe,  pronounced 

•«  The  name  of  Profpcr."  Of 
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Of  our  late  qaeen^  flipp'd  both  into  one  organ. 

Entir  Horfiu, 
Ambition,  hell,  my  own  undoing  luft. 
And  all  the  brood  of  plagues  confpire  againfl  me^* 
I  have  not  a  friend  left  me. 

Hwrjus* 
My  lord,  he  dies 
That  fays  it,  but  yoarfelf,  were*t  that  thief-king^^  ^ 

That  has  fo  boldly  llol'n  his  honours  from  you, 
A  treafon  that  wrings  tears  from  honeft  manhood. 

Fortigir. 
So  rich  am  I  now  in  thy  love  and  pity,    . 
I  feel  no  lofs  at  all ;  but  we  muft  part. 
My  queei^  and  I  to  Cambria. 

Horfusm 
My  lord,  and  I  not  n^med,  * 

That  have  vow'd  lading  fervtce  to  Biy  life'i 
Extremeft  minute  ? 

Vt^tigefm 
Is  my  iiqk  fate  bleft  with  fo  pure  a  friend  f 

Horfus,  T 

My  lord,  no  fpace  of  earth,  nor  breAdtk  of  fen'  / 

Shall  divide  me  from  you. 

Fortiger*  *! 

O  faithful  treafure  !  - 

All  my  loft  happinefs  is  made  up  in  thee.  [Exit» 

Horfiu^ 
I'll  follow  you  through  the  world,  to  cuckold  you ;       T 
.  That's  my  way  now.     Every  one  has  his  toy 
While  he  lives  here  ;  fome  men  delight  in  building, 
A  trick  of  Babel,  which  will  ne'er  dks  left; 
Some  in  (fonfuming  what  was  rais'd  with  toiling  ;}  .7 

JEiengifl  in  getting  honour,  I  in  fpoiling.  \Exitm 


J 
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ACT    V.        Scene  L 

Entir  Simon  and  bis  Brethren,  Aminadab  his  ehrt. 

^imon. 

IS  not  that  rebel  Oliver,  that  traitor  to  my  year, 
Prehended  yet  f 

Aminadab. 
Not  ye£>  fi)  pieafe  your  worfhip. 

Simon* 
Not  yet,  fay'ft  thou  ?  how  durft  thon  fay. 
Not  yet,  and  fee  me  prefent  ?  thou  malapert. 
That  art  good  for  nothing  but  to  write  and  read« 
Is  his  loom  feiz'd  upon  ?   • 

Aminadab. 
Yes,  if  It  like  your  werfhip. 
And  idxteen  yards  of  fuftian. 

Simon. 
Good: 
Let  a  yard  be  fav'd  to  mend  me  between  the  legSji 
The  reft  cut  in  pieces,  and  given  to  the  poor. 
'Tis  heretick  fuftian,  and  Ihould  be  burnt  indeed. 
But  being  worn  thread-bare,  the  ihame  will  be 
As  great ;  how  think  you,  neighbours  ? 

Glo'ver, 
Greater,  methinks,  the  longer  it  is  wore  ; 
.When  being  once  burnt,  it  can  be  burnt  no  more. 

Simon  • 
True,  wiie,  and  moft  fenfelefs.    How  now,  firrahj, 

Enter  a  footman. 
IWhat's  he  approaching  here  in  dufty  pumps  I 

Aminadab, 
A  footman,  iir,  to  the  great  king  of  Kent, 

Simon. 
The  king  of  Kent  ?  (hake  him  by  the  hand  for  me, 
Th'art  welcome,  footman ;  lo,  my  deputy  ihakes  thee  ; 
Come  when  my  year  is  out,  I'll  do't  my  felf. 
If  'twere  a  dog  that  came  from  the  king  of  Kent, 
I  keep  thofe  officers  would  fhake  him,*  I  trow. 
And  what's  the  news  with  thee,  thou  well-fiew'd  footman  t 
5  Footman* 
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Footman. 
The  king,  my  mailer-— 

SimoHm 
.Ha? 

Footman. 
With  a  /ew  Saxons, 
Intends  this  night  to  make  merry  with  ydii* 

Simon* 
Merry  with  me  ?  I  fliould  be  forry  elfe,  fellow. 
And  take  it  in  ill  part,  fo  tell  Kent's  king. 
Why  was  I  chofen,  but  that  great  men  fhoilld  make 
Merry  with  me  ?  there  is  a  jed  indeed ; 
Tell  him  I  look'd  for't,  ana  me  mtich  he  wrongs. 
If  he  forget  Sim  that  cut  out  his  thongs. 

Footmanm 
I'll  run  with  yonr  worfhip's  anfwer*  [isfiU- 

Simon* 
Do,  I  pr'ythee. 
That  fellow  will  be  roalled  againft  fupper. 
He's  half  enough  already,  his  brows  bafte  him* 
The  king  of  Kent !  the  king  of  Kirfendom 
Shall  not  be  better  welcome ; 
For  you  muft  imagine  now,  neighbours. 
This  is  the  time  when  Kent  (lands  out  of  Kirfendom^ 
For  he  that^s  king  here  now  was  never  kirfen'd* 
This  for  your  more  inflrudlion  I  thought  fit. 
That  when  yon  are  dead  you  may  teach  your  children  wit* 
Clerk  I 

Jminadai. 
At  your  worfiup's  elbow. 

Simoih 
,  I  maft  turn  you 

Prom  the  hall  to  the  kitchen  to-night. 
Give  order  that  twelve  pigs  be  roafled  yellow ; 
Nine  gcefe,  and  ibme  tnree  larks  for  piddling  meat ; 
And  twenty  woodcocks ;  I'll  bid  all  my  neighbours. 
Give  charee  the  mutton  come  in  all  blood-raw. 
That  is  infidels  meat :  die  king  of  Kent  is  a  pagan. 
And  mufl  be  ferv'd  fo.    And  let  thofe  officers  that  feldom 
Or  never  go  to  church,  bring  it  in, 
'Twill  be  the  better  taken.    Run,  run ;  come  you  hither 

Now, 
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Now^  take  all  my  cufhions  down  and  thwack  them 
Soundly,  after  my  feaft  of  millers  ;  for  their  buttockf 
Have  left  a  peck  of  flour  in  them  ;  beat  them  carefully 
Over  a  bolting-hutch,  there  will  be  enough 
For  a  pan>'pudding,  ^as  your  dame  will  Kandle  it» 
Then  put  freih  water  into  both  the  bough-pots^ 
And  burn  a  little  juniper  in  the  hall-chimney* 
Like  a  beafl  as  I  was,  I  pifs'd  out  the  fire 
Laft  night,  and  never  dreamt  of  the  king's  comini^« 
How  now,  returned  fo  quickly  ? 

Pleafe  your  worfliip,  here  are 
A  certain  company  of  players. 

Simonm 
,    Ha,  players !  .  . 

jtmtnadaB, 
Country  comedians,  interluders,  fir, 
Deiire  your  worfliip's  favour  and  leave 
To  ena^t  in  the  town-hall.    , 

Simon. 
In  the  town-hall  ? 
*Tis  ten  to  one  I  never  grant  them  that  | 
Call  them  before  my  worfhip. 

Enter  Cheaters. 
If  my  houfe  will  not  ferve  their  turn,  I  wonld 
JPun  fee  the  proudefl  he  lend  them  a  bam. 
Now,  flrs^  are  jou  comedians  ? 

Second  Cheater. 
We  are,  fir,  comedians,  tragedians, 
Tragi-comedians,  comi-tragedians,  pal^orifls, 
Humorifis,  clownifls,  fatirifts  ;  we  have  them,  ^r. 
From  the  hug  to  the  fmile,  from  the  fmile  to  the  lattg^. 
From  the  laugh  to  the  handkerchief. 

Simon* 
You're  very  ftrong  in  the  wrift,  methinks  ; 
And  mull  all  thefe  good  parts  be  call  away 
Upon  pedlers,  and  maltmen,  ha  ? 

Firft  Cheater. 
For  want  of  better  company,  if  it  pleafe  your  worfhip. 

Simon, 
.What  think  you  of  me,  my  mailers  f 
hum ;  have  you  audacity  enough  T# 
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To  play  before  fo  high  a  perfoa  as  my  felf  ? 
Will  not  my  coantenance  daunt  you  ?  for  if 
You  play  before  me^  I  ikall  ofteoi  look  on  you, 
I  give  you  that  warning  before  hand  : 
Take  it  not  ill,  my  mailers,  I  (hall  laugh  at  yo«. 
And  truly  when  I  am  leaft  offended  with  you  ; 
It  is  my  Jiumour,  but  he  not  you  abafh'd. 

Fir^Cheatir. 
Sir,  we  have  playM  before  a  lord  ere  now. 
Though  we  be  country  adlors. 

Simon. 
A  lord  ?  ha,  ha, 
Thou'lt  find  it  a  harder  thing  to  pleafe  a  Mayor^ 

Second  Cheater, 
We  have  a  play  wherein  we  ufe  a  horie. 

Simon, 
F^lowS)  you  ufe  no  horfe-play  in  my  houie  ;  ^   ' 
My  rooms  are  rubb'd  ;  keep  it  for  hackney*fiien« 

Firfi  Cheaterm 
We'll  not  ofier  it  to  your  worfliip. 

Simon, 
Give  me  a  play  without  a  beail:,  I  charge  yo«. 

Second  Cheater. 
That's  hard  ;  without  a  cuciccdd  or  a  drunkard  ? 

Simon, 
Oh,  thofe  beads  are  often  the  beft-mea 
In  a  parifh,  and  muil  not  be  kept  out. 
But  which  is  your  merrieft  play  } 
That  I  would  hearken  after. 

Second  Ckiatif^ 
Your  worikip  fhall  hear  " 
Their  names,  and  take  your  choice* 

SimoH, 
;  And  that's  plain  dealing.     Come  begin^  £bv 

Second  Cheater, 
The  whirligig,  the  whtbble,  the  carwidgen* 

Simon, 
Hby*d6y  i  what  names  are  t>hefe  f 

S^coetd  Cheats* 
New  names  of  late. 
The  wild«>gobfe  chale«  filUM^ 
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Simon* 
I  nnderftand  thee  now. 

Second  Cheatit* 
Gnll  upon  gall. 

Simon. 
Why  this  is  fbniewhat  yet. 

Firft  Cheater  4. 
Woodcock  of  Oiir  fide. 

Simons 
Get  thee  further  oiF  then. 

Second  Cbiatef. 
The  cheater  and  the  clown. 

Simon* 
Is  that  come  np  again  ? 
That  was  a  play  when  I  was  'prentice  firft. 

Second  Cheater. 
Aye,  but  the  cheater  has  learn'd  more  tricks  of  ltt0^ 
And  gulls  the  clown,  with  new  additions. 

Simon* 
Then  is  your  clown  a  coxcomb ;  which  is  he  f 

Firft  Cheater. 
This  is  our  dewn^  fir. 

Simon. 
Fye,  fye,  your  company  , 

^Muft  fall  upoi^  him  and  beat  him ;  he^s  too  fair^  lYaitkj 
To  make  the  people  laugh. 

Firft  Cheater. 
Not  as  he  may  be  drefs'd,  fir. 

Simon. 
Faith,  drefs  him  how  you  will,  I'll  give  him 
That  gift,  he  will  never  look  half  fcurvily  enough* 
Oh,  the  clowns  that  I  have  feen  in  my  time  \ 
The  very  peeping  out  of  one  of  them  would  have 
Made  a  young  heir  laugh,  though  his  father  lay  a  dyixlg; 
A  man  undone  in  law  the  day  before 
(The  faddeft  cafe  that  can  be)  might  for  his  fecottd 
Have  burft  himfelf  with  laughing,  and  ended  all 
His  miferies.     Here  was  a  merry  world,  niv  mafters ! 
Some  talk  of  things  of  ftate,  of  puling  ftun  ; 
There's  nothing  in  a  play  like  to  a  clown^ 
if  he  Juve  the  grace  to  hit  on  it,  that's  the  thing  indeed f 
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The  king  ihews  well,  but  Im  itts  off  the  king ; 
But  not  the  king  «f  Kent/  t  mean  notTd, '  -  -•  •  -  - 
The  king  is  one,  I  mean,  I  do  nt>t  know. 

Sec9Hil  Cheater,         •  ' 

Yoitir  worihip  fpeaks  with  fafety,  like  a  rich  man. 
And  foF  your  finding  fault,  our  hopes  ar6  greater^    -      ^ 
Neither  with  him  the  clown>  noi'  m^e  the  cheater. 

[Exeunt  Pfiyef's; 
Simon. 
Away  then,  (hift ;  clown,  to  thy  motley  cropper. 
We'll  fee  them  firft,  ^thie  k4ng  (hall  after  fupper.  v 

Glower, 
I  commend  your  wor]hii>'s  wifdom  in  that,  Mr^*  Mayor. 

Nay,'  'tis  k  point  of  juftice,  if  it  be  well  examined. 
Not  to  oiF<^r  the  king  worfe  than  I'll  fee  myfelf;  '^' 

For  a  play,  may  be  dangerous ;  I  have  known  '•  [ 

A  £^eat  man  poifon^d  m  a  play — 

Clover. 
What  have  you,  Mr.  Mayor  ? 

otmon.  ... 

But  to  what  purpt)fe  many  times,  I  knowtiot* 

Felt. 
Methinks  they  (hould  nOt  deilroy  one  another  fo« 

Simon* 
Oh,  no,  no ;  he  that's  poifon'd  i^  always 
Made  privy  to  it,  that's  (me  good  order 
They  have  among  them. — What  joyful  throat 
Is  that,  Aminadab  ?  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  cry  ? 

[Afiout  <wifhfn. 
Aminaiiab. 
The  rebel  is  taken. 

Simon. 
'    Oliver  the  puritan  ?• 

Aminadab. 
Oliver,, puritan  and  fuftian -weaver  altogether. 

Simon. 
Fates,  I  thank  you  fon  this  vldtorious  day  ; 
Bonfires  of  peafe-ftraw  burn,  let  the  bells  ring. 

Vol.  XI.  M  Glover^ 
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There's  two  in  xneikdingj  a«i4  X9»  ktii^w^ey  cannot. 

'Las  the  tenor's  broken!  ring  out  the  treble. 

-    '  [QUvfr  it  broufhi  ki. 

I  am  oyefrcloy'd  with  joy ;  welcadey  thou  rebel  l 

.  I.fcj^rn^lJby.  welcome,  I. 

Art  thou  y^  fo  [fton t  ? ' 
Wilt  thou  pQt  ilopp  for  grace  ?  then  ^e^r  the^  out*t 

,  \  wWs:  Qott>orA  Jo.ftoQp  .but  to  a^jr  loom. 

That  feiz'd  upon,  m^  ftoopin^days  are  done ; 
In  p]a\ii  tei-ms>  iflthcu  ha}!  any.thi^e  to  fay  to  mej, 
Send  me  ayay  quickly,  this  i^nQ;biding-piace« .   .. 
1  underftand  there  are  playierf  in  thy  houfe, 
Difpatch  me,  I  charge  thee^in  thq  {i^Q^f?  of  all 
The  brethren. 

Nay,  now,  proud  rebel,  I  will  make  thee  ftay. 
And,  to  thyr greater  torment,  fee  a  ptey. 

Oli'ifer., 
Oh  de^il/  I  conjure  thee  by  AmIterdA&i*  *^ 

Simon* 
Our  word  i^  psfi, 
Juilice  may  wink  a  while,, but  iee  at  laft. . 
[Thiflay  begins*']  Hold,  ^op  him^  fiop  him. 

Oli'per, 
Oh  thatprotfa^e  trumpet !  oh,  oh. 

SihtoH, 
Set  him  down  there,  I  charge  you,  .officers* . 

Oli'Vfr,, 
V\\  hide  my  ears  and  Hop  my  eyes.; 

■  6  ■  By  Amfterdam.l  The ' toleration  allowed  to  all . religiM a 
(tOtt  in  the  United  Provinces,  on  thdr  thrbwing  off  the  SpaAifli  yoke, 
occafioned  numbers  of  difTenters  from  the  eftabliihed  religion  of  their 
country,  to  take^refuge  in  di6fsreot  parts-  cf  the  States  of  Holland.  The 
chief  place  appears  to  have  been  Amfterdamj  which  is  mentioned -ss  fuch 
in  fe vera! contemporary  dramatic  writers.  See  Ben  Jonfon*!  Alchyxniftj 
tiid  The  Fair  maid  of  the  Inn,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher. 

Simom,, 


qpp^iwi^*^^^ 
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Simon.', 
Down  with  his  golls,  I  charge  you.  ■  ^. 

OU<uer. 
Oh  tyranny,  tyranny,  revenge  it  tnbalatron  I 
For  rebels  there  are  many  deaths>  but  iure  the  only  yrzy 
To  execute  a  puritan,  k  feeing  of  a  play.  % 
Oh  I  ihall  fwound  1 

Simon, 
Which  if  thou  doft,  to  fpilc  thee,   •  ^ 
A  player's  boy  ihall  bring  thee  aqna-ivitae. 

Enter  firjt  Ciiater. 

Oh,  I'll  not  fwoon  at  all  for't,  though  I  die, 

Simon,    . 
Peace,  here's  a  rafcal,  lift  and  edify. 

Fir/  Cbimer. 
I  fay  ftill  he's  an  ais  that  cannot  live 
By  his  wits. 

Simon* 
What  a  bold  rafcal'a  thisl. 
He  calls  us  all  affiss  at  Brft.dafli : 
Sure  none  of  us  live  by  our  wits,  unlefs  it  be 
Oliver  the  puritan. 

01i<oir. 
I  fcom  ^'much  to  live  by  my  mts 

>  7  Bown  with  his  goUt]  Golls  are  handi*  So  in  Dekktr't  fvonderfit 
yean  1603. 

*'  But  feeing  the  ckiefe  le^r  dtyipt  athj«  feete^  and  imagiaiag  at  firft 
**  hee  was  wounded  a  littJe  in  the  head,  held  up  his  gowtv  g§Uts  and 
«  bleft  himfelfc,"  &c.       • 

Dtkker*i  Satiromaftrhe,  i6ot.  > 

**  Hold,  hold  op  thy  hand  j  I  ha*  fcen  the  day  thott  didft  not  fcom  t» 

««  ho1dupthy^o//i.''  ,  ,. 

MiddlaonU  Cf>aft  Mayd  in  Cheapt'Jii^,  1630.  P.  ax« 
«      ■  ■     ■■    what  Uitirgoh 

**  Can  clutch,  goes  prereBtly!.t&thHrMo1l«  and  l>ok<** 
Btn  Jonjon's  f^l^t  A.  5.  S. 
''  Well  faid,  my  divine,  deft  Horace,  -brintf  th«  whotibn  detnfting 
««  flavcs  to  the  bar,  do :   mak%*eai  hold  up  their  fprcad  goi/s»'* 

Uka^rger^s  City  Madam,  A.  4.  S.  z. 
«  The  news  bath  reach*d 
**  The  ordinaries,  and  all thegaiinefters  arc 
*'  An^tipus  to  ibake  the  golden  £«i/< 
««  or  Wwfliipful  Mr.  Lule."' 

Ma  As 


b^.. 
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As  the  proudeft  o 


Why  then  you' 
So  hold  your  prai 


Fellow  in  armi 
He  may  welt  call 
I  am  fure  they're 

Be  lively,  my  i 
Is  at  band,  he's  t 
Of  a  yeoman'i  cl 
On  both  fides,  b 
Houfhold-ftuff  w! 
Rent  with  the  ot 

And  if  thij  be 
He  Ihall  forfeit  h 
And  eat  his  meat 

Fdth  then  he'. 
To  let  fufh  tattei 
The  Dpper  hand 


Ay,  but  fmall 
With  both  his  ha 
To  pick  a  lock,  v 

-  Oh  neighbour! 
That  carries  awa 
Farewel  my  hopi 

-They  fay  there 
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Abroad,  tl\at  will  gull  any  yeoman's  fon 

Of  his  purfe,  and  laugh  in  his  face  like  an  Irifhman* 

1  would  fain  meet  with  fome  of  thefe  -creatures ; 

I  am  in  as  good  ftate  to  be  gull'd  now 

As  ever  I  was  in  my  life»  for  I  have  two  purfes 

At  this  time  about  mt,  and  I  would  fain  be 

Acquainted  with  that  rafcal  that  >vottld  take 

One  of  them  now. 

Simon, 
Faith,  thou  may 'ft  be  acquainted  with  two  or  three 
That  will  do  their  good  wills,  I  warrant  thee. 

Firfi  Cheater.    ^ 
That  way's  too  plain,  too  eafy,  I  am  afraid. 

Second  Cheater. 
Come,  fir,  your  moft  familiar  cheats  take  beft. 
They  fhew  like  natural  things  and  leaft  fufpeded  ; 
Give  me  a  round  (hilling  quickly. 

Firft  Cheater* 
It  will  fetch 
But  one  of  his  hands  neither,  if  it  take. 

Second  Cheater. 
Thou  art  too  covetous ;  let's  have  one  out  firft,  pr*ythee. 
There's  time  enough  to  fetch  out  th'  other  after. 
Thou  liefl,  'tis  lawful  current  money.  [X^O  ^tow. 

Firft  Cheater. 
I  fay  'tis  copper  in  fome  countries. 

Clown. 
Here  is  a  fray  towards. 

But  I  will  hold  my  hands,  let  who  will  part  them. 

Second  Cheater.  . 
Copper  ?  I  defy  thee,  and  now  I  fhall  difprove  thee. 
Look  you,  here's  an  honeft  yeoman's  fon  of  the  country^ 
A  man  of  judgment — 

ClonAjn, 
Fray  you  be  covered,  fir, 
I  have  tggii  in  my  cap,  and  cannot  put  it  off. 

Second  C  beater  • 
Will  you  be  tried  by  him  ? 

Firft  Cheater.  ^ 

I  am  content,  fir; 

M  3  Simen^ 
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'.1  #*/»  .,■  ^■- 

^  Simon. 
They  look  rather  as  if  they  would  be  tried  next  feffipni* 

'         firfi  Cheater.  '   'J 

Pray  riire  your  judgment  of  this  piece  of  coin>  fir. 

Nay  if  it  be  coin  you  ftrive  about^ 
Let  me  fee  it,  I  love  money. 

Firji  Cbemer. 
Look  on  it  well,  fir,  [  They  fick  his  pocht^ 

Second  Cheater* 
Let  him  do  his  worft,  fir. 

»  Clonvn, 

Y'had  both  need  wear  cut  clothes,  y'are  fo  .choleric.  , 

Second  Cheater*        •  "^  ' 

Nay  rub  it  and  (pare  not,  fir, 

Clo^n, 
Now  by  this  filver,  gentlemen. 
It  is  good  money,  would  X  had  an  hundred  of  them. 

Second  Cheater, 
We  hope  well,  fir— Th'  other  pocket. 
And  we  are  made  men.  [ExeMit. 

Simon » 
'    Oh  neighbours,  I  begin  to  be  fick  of  this  Ibol, 
To  fee  him  thus  couzen'd,  I  would  make  his  cafe  my  own* 

Clotvn, 
Still  would  I  meet  with  thefe  things  call'd  cheaters. 

'  Simon, 
A  whorefon  coxcomb,  they  have  met  with  thee. 
I  can  no  longer  endure  him  with  patience. 

L/oivn, 
Oh  my  rent !  niy  whole  year*s  rent ! 

Simon. 
A  murrain  on  you,  ' 

This  makes  us  landlords  ftay  fo  long  for  our  money. 

CJo*wn.' 
The  cheaters  have  been  here. 

"  'Simon. 
A  fcnrvy  hobby-horfe,  that  could  not  leave 
His  money  with  me,  having  fuch  a  diarge  about  him. 

9  »  Ap03R 
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A  pox  on  thee  fori9to'ftf$,::tho».pUyji'dowii-?-; 
:  I  will  tpmmit  ik^e  fer -pfierji^g  it— Oftcera,         • 
Awsiy  with  him,-       -  .-  ' 

What  means  ypor  wo^fi^p  ?  why^  yauUl  fpoil  the  play,  flr, 

Bfliftr^  the  kiug  of  Kent  ihall  be  thui  ferv'd, 
I'll  play  the  clown  myftlfr-away  with  him. 

With  me  ?  if  it  pleafe  yoer  worfhip  it  was  my  part. 

But 'twas  a  foolrfli  part  .     ..     i  . 

As  ever  thou  playd'ftin  thy  life :  FH  make  thee  1 

Smoak  for  it;  ni:teach;thee  to  uriderftand 
To  play  a  clown;  thou  fltalt  know  every  man    :  ,  ^4-^1 
Is  not  born  to  it — away  with  him  quickly,     [Exit  Cloivn, 
He'll  have  the  other  pocket  pick'd-eifci  - 
I-^e^rd  them  fa-yit  with  niy  t>wn.ears,  ., .  C 

Sec,  he's  come  in  another  diiguife  ^ 

.  To  f  teat  thee  ag^kt.  :  1 

Second  Cheater* 
Pifli,  whither  .goes  he  how?  .'     '    ', 

Stmgn* 
Con^e  on,  tir^  let  lis  fee 
What  your  knavefhip  can  do  at  me"noW  ;     * 
You  muft  xi<^  thipfc  y?P i^ayp  a  .ci^jj'a.ijCL  ^fW^. ,.     ,1 
The  !fool  Ihave  cbmromW^oA,  ,^pr  j^^^  /• 

'  \^He  thro'ws  0^  kfs:^,  ^  hi.  Jijco'vertngbis  'doubiet  <with 
a fattin forepart  ian^a  (i^n^AsJ)ack* 
Second. Cheater. 
What'5  here  to  do  ?  •       .    . :  .    -, 

,Fye,  goodfir^  come  away:-      /,:.'•','. 
Wm  your  worfii^p  bafe  yourfelf  ,]p\pay  aclbura:? 

oecond'Cieaier. 
I  befeech  your  worfejp  ^t  ixs  have  our  rown  tlowi?,  ^ 
I  know  not  how  to  go  fcrwja^Ss.elie. 

SLmof^* 
Knave,  play  out  thy  part  withnw^    ,       ,    • 

1S4  4  Or 


£j>> 
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'  Or  I'll  lay  thee  by  the  Keels  all  the  4kys  of  thy  life.  - 
Why,  how  now,  my  mafters^  whb  is  that  laugh'd  at  ihc  ? 
Cannot  a  man  of  worlhip  play  the  clown 
A  little  for  his  pleafure  pat  he  muft  be  laugh'd  at  ? 

•  Do  yon  know  wKoi  am  ?  Is  the  idiigVdepaty 
Of  no  better  account  among  you  ? 
Was  I  chofen  to  be  laughed  at?  Where's  my  clerk? 

0  jifniftadab*  • 
Here,  if  it  pleafe  your  worfhip. 
.Ji  'Simon,' 

Take  a  note  of  all  thofe  that  laugh  at  me. 
That  when  I  have  done  I  may  commit  them. 
Let  me  fee  ivho  dare  do  it  now.^^And  now 
To  you  once  hgain,  fir  cheater ;    look  you; 
Here  are  my  :purfe» firings,  I  do  defy  thee. 
«  '-      '  .  Second  Cheater. 

Gpod  fir,  tempt  me  not ;  my  part  is  fo  written. 
That  I  (hould  cheat  your  worfhip  if  you  were  my  father* 

'  Smon, 

1  fhould  have  much  joy  to  have  fach  a,  rafcal  to  my  (on, 
■  ,  $fcond  Qkeater* 

Therefore  I  befeech  your  worfhip  pardon  me  j 
The  part  has  more  knavery  in  it  than  when 
Your  worfhip  faw  it  at  firfl ;  I  ^itre  you 
You'll  be  deceiv'd  in  it,  fir ;  the  new  additions 
Will  take  any  man's  purfe  in  Kent,  or  }$^irfendom. 

Simon. 
If  thou  carifl  take  my  purfe,  I'll  give  it  thee  freely  i 
And  do  thy  worfl,  I  charge  thee,  as  thou'lt  ai^fwer  \%^ 

Second  Cheater^ 
I  fhall  ofiend  your  worfhip. 

Simon. 
Knave,  do  it  quickly. 

Second  Cheater. 
Say  you  fo  ?  then  there's  for  you,  and  here  is  fbr  me. 
[Throwirt  meal  in  his  face,  takes  his  purfcy  and  exit^ 

*Simoh. 
Oh  blefs  me !  neighbours,  I  am  in  a  fog, 
A  cheater's  fog,  lean  fee  nobody. 

Glover. 
Run^  follow  him  J  officers.  Simft* 
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Simon* 
Awayi  let  him  go^  he  will  have  all  your  jpurfes 
If  he  come  back.     A  pox  on  your  new  addittonsj' 
They  fpoil  all  the  plays  that  ever  they  come  in ; 
The  old  way  had  no  fuch  roguery  in  it. 
Call  you  this  a  merry  comedy,  when  a  man's  eyes 
Art  put  out  in't  ?  Brother  Honey-fuckle  1 

Feh-maker, 
What  fays  your  worihip  ? 

Simon,      • 
I  make  you  deputy. 
To  rule  the.' town  till  I  can  fee  again,      ' 
Which  will  be  within  thefe  nine  days  at  fartheft. 
Nothing  grieves  me  now,  but  that  I  hear 
Oliver  the  rebel  laugh  at  me ;  a  pox 
On  your  puritan  face,  this  will  make  you 
In  love  with  plays  as  long  as  you  live. 
We  ihall  not  keep  you  from  them  now. 

Oli'utr. 
In  iincerity 
I  was  never  better  pleas'd  at  an  cxcrcifc  *  *.    Ha,  ha^  Jia I 

Simon* 
Neighbours,  what  colour  was  the  duft 
The  rafcal  threw  in  my  face  ? 

Glover* 
'Twas  meal,  if  it  pleafe  your  worSiip, 

Simon* 
Meal !  I  am  glad  of  it, 
J'U  hang  the  miller  for  felling  it* 

Qlo*ver* 
Nay,  ten  to  one 
The  cheater  never  bought  it ;  he  fble  it  certainly* 

Simon*  , 
Why,  then  1*11  hang  the  cheater  for  ftealing  it, 
^nd  the  miller  for  being  out  of  the  way  when  he  did  it. 

*  '  At  an  exercife,'}  AUiKling  to  the  week-day  fermons  ufed  hj  the 
^firitans,  which  they  called  E:tereifes*  S.  P. 

ip  Fek'maieri^ 
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Ay,^biTty(mr.worihip  was  in  the  fault  yourfelf  ^ 
You  bid  hm  do  his  wfir&* 

Hisworfl;  that's  true. 
But  the  rafcal  hath  done  his  beA ;  for  I  know  not  hxHv 
A  villain  could  fuit  out  a  man's  eyes  better. 
And  leave  them  in  his  head>  .as  he  has  done  niine. 

AminmlaB. 
Where  is  my  matter's  worihip  ? 

Simon, 
How  now,  Aminadab  ?  I  hear  theQ>  though  J  fee  the^ 
not. 

.    Jiminadah. 
You  are  couzened,  fir  ;  thc^y  are  all  profefTed 
Cheaters  ;  they  b^ive  ftolen  two  filver  (pooi^s. 
And  the  clown  took  his  heels  with  all  celerity ; 
They  only  take  the  name  of  qountry'^CQmedians 
To  abufe  fimple  people  with. a  printed  play  or  two. 
Which  they  bought  at  Canterbury  for  fix-peace  ; 
And  what  is  worfe,  they  fpeak  but 
What  they  lid  of  it^  and  fubble  out  the  reft. 

Here's  no  abufe  '^  to  the  commoa-^we^hh* 
If  a  man  could  fee  to  look  into  it. 
But  mark  the  cunning  of  thefe  cheating  fiavjes, 
Firft  they  make  jalHce  blind^  then  play  the  knaves. 

'  Enter  Heftgifi* 

"  Hengift. 

Where's  Mr.  Mayor  ?  . 

pds  precious !  brother,   ' 
The  king  of  Kent  is  newly  alighted. 

Simcn. 

ThckingofKentf 
Where  is  be  i^  that  I  ihould  live  to  this  d&j. 


*9  HfTf^s  noa^u/ff  ftc]     See  note  iir  P*  127. 
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And  vet  not  live  to  fee  to  bid  him  welcome  I 

Htngift. 
Where  is  Simonides,  our  mendly  hoft  ? 

Ah>  blind  as  one  that  had  been  foxM  a  fevennighc* 

Hengift. 
Why,  how  now,  nuin  ? 

Simon, 
Faith,  pra^lifing  a  clown's  part  fpr  your.grace^ 
I  have  pradiis'd  both  my  eyes  out, 

Hengift. 
What  need  you  pradife  that  ? 

Simon* 
A  man  is  never  too  old  to  learn,  yc^ur  grace 
Will  fay  fo,  when  you-  hear  the  jcft  of -it ; 
The  truth  is,  my  lord,  I  meant  to  have  bcjea  merry. 
And  now  it  is  my  luck  to  weep  water  and  oatmeal  ; 
I  ihall  fee  again  at  fupper,  I  make  no  doubt  of  it* 

H$ngifii,     • 
This  is  Urange  to  me,  firs. 

Enter  a  Gentleman^ 

Gentleman^ 
Arm,  arm,  my  lord ! 

Himgift. 
'    What's  that? 

Gentleman. 
With  fwifteft  fpeed,  if  ever  you'll  behold 
The  queen,  your  daughter,  alive  again.      .  '    ' 

Hntgifi, 
Roxena  ? 

Genthpum* 
They  are  befieged :  Aurelius 
Ambrofe,  and  ^  his  brother,  Uther, 
With  numbers  infinite  of  Britifli  fqrcet, 
Befet  their  caftle,  and  they  cannot  'fcape 
Without  your  fpee^y  fuccour. 

Hengifi. 
For  her  fafety  I'll  forget  food  and  reft :  away. 
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Simon* 
1  Ikope  yosr  worfhip  will  hear  the  jeft  ere  you  go. 

Hengtfl. 
Hht  jeft !  tOFinent  me  not* 

Simon% 
lit  follow  you  to  Wales  with  a  d^  and  a  bell 
Sut  I  will  tell  it  you. 

Hengifi* 
Ui^feafonable  folly  !  .  [Exii  cumfuis. 

Simon* 
^is  a  fign  of  war,  when  great  men  difagree ; 
liOok  to  the  rebel  well,  till  I  can  fee, 
And  wheiv  my  fight  is  recovered  I  will  have 
fii«  eyes  poll'd  out  for  a  fortnightr 

Olivgr* 
My  eyes  ?  hang  thee, 
A  deddly  (lti  or  two  (hall  pluck  them  out  firft. 
That  IS  my  refolutlon.     Ha>  ha>  ha  !  [Exeunt. 


SCENE    11. 


Mnier  Autelius  and  Vth&r^  t/tflth  /oldiers ;  Vortiger  and 

Hor/us  a6o*ve. 

My  lord^  the  caftle  is  fo  forti£ed--*> 
Aurelim* 
Let  wild- £  re  ruin  it. 
That  his  deftruflion  may  appear  to  him 
In  the  figure  of  Heaven's  wrath  at  the  laft  diy. 
That  murderer  of  our  brother.     Hence,  away, 
1*11  fend  m^  heart  no  peace  till  it  be  confum'd. 

Vther. 
There  he  appears  again— behold,  my  lord* 

Aurelius* 
Oh  that  the  zealous  fire  on  my  foul's  altar, 
To.Cbe  high  birth  of  virtue  confecrated^ 

Would 


luiufv  ■  \  'ri^^".!'"  .  ' 
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Would  fit  me  with  a  lightning  npw  to  \>lz(t  Jiim, 
Even  as  I  look  upon  him.  .        ' 

Utjifer. 
Goody  my  lord. 
Your  anger  is  too  noble,  and  too  precioui^ 
To  wade  itfelf  on  guilt  fo  foul  as  his ; 
liCt  ruin  work  her  will. 

Fortiger, 
Qegif t  all  round  f 

Hor/uf, 
All,  all,  my  lord,  'tis  folly  to  make  doubt  ofiti 
You  queition  things  that  horror  long  ago  * 
Refolv'd  us  on. 

Vortigfr^ 
Give  me  leave,  Horfus,  though—— 

Hor/us. 
Do  what  you  will,  fir,  quefHon  them  again, 
rU  tell  them  to  you. 

Not  fo,  fir, 
I  will  not  have  them  told  again* 

Hor/us. 

It  refts  then* 

Vortiger, 

That's  an  ill  word  put  in,  when  thy  heart  knjowi 
Ther^  \%  no  reft  ^t  all,  but  torment  making, 

Horfus. 

True,  my  heart  finds  it ;  that  fits  weeping  blood,  oonf 
for  poor  Roxena*s  fafety.     You'll  confeis,  my  lord. 
My  love  to  you  has  brought  me  to  this  danger/ 
I  could  have  ljv'4  like  Hengiil,  king  of  Kept,  ^ 

London,  York,  Lincoln,  and  Winchefter, 
Under  the  power  of  my  command,  the  pprtipo 
Of  my  moft  juft  deferc,  enjoyed  now 
By  pettier  defervers. 

Voritgeff  '  \ 

Say  you  fo,  fir?  * 

And  you'll  confefs,  fince  you  be^an  confefllon 
(A  thing  I  ihould  have  died  ere  I  had' thought  on) 
V'have  marr'd  the  falhion  of  your  afPedioA  utterly. 


fn 
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In  your  own  wicked  counfeU  there  yoa  paid  me  ; 
Yott  were  bound  in  confcience  to  love  me  after. 
You  were  bound  to't,  as  men  in  honefty. 
That  vitiate  virgins;  to  give  dowries  to  them  ; 
My  faith  was  pure  before  to  a  faithful  womair* 

Hor/us* 

My  lord,  my  counfel 

Vortiger* 
Whv,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  thefe 
That  knit  death  in  their  brows/ and  hold  me  now 
Not  wohH  the  acception  of  a  flattery, 
Moft  of  whofe  faces  fmird  when  I  fmil'd  once^— 
My  lords ! 

Uther.        ^    ' 
Reply  not,  brother. 

Fortiger. 
Seeds  of  fcorn, 
I  mind  you  not,  I  fpeak  to  them  alone 
Whofe  force  makes  yours  a  power,  which  elfe  were  none* 
Shew  me  the  main  food  of  your  hate  ;  which  cannot  be 
The  murder  of  Conflantius,  that  crawls  in  your  revenges  ; 
For  yoar  loves  were  violent  long  fince  that. 

Firft  Lord, 
And  had  been  flill« 
If  from  that  Pagan  wound  th'hadf):  kept  thee  free  ; 
But  when  thou  led'it  from  Heav'n,  we  fled  from  thee. 

Vortigir. 
This  was  your  counfel  now. 

Horfus. 
Mine  ?  "'twas  the  counfel 
Of  your  own  luA  and*  blood,  your  appetite  knows  it. 

Fortiger, 
May  thunder  ftrike  me  from  thefe  wails,  my  lords« 
And  leave  me  many  leagues  off  from  your  ey^s. 
If  this  be  not  the  man,  whofe  Stygian  foul 
Breath'd  forth  that  counlel  to  me,  and  fole  plotter 
Of  all  thofe  fa^fe  injurious  difgraccs. 
That  have  abas'd  the  virtuous  patience 
Of  our  religious  queep. 

A  devil,  ii^  yiadneis  I  Fortiger.  ' 
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Upon  whofe  life  I  fweav^  thero  ftlcks  no  fiain 
But  what's  moil  wrongful ;  and  where*- now  flucitliiaks  - 
A  rape  dwells  ion  her  honour,  only  I 
Her  raviflier  was,  and  his  the  poiic^# 

Aurtliui^ 
Inhuman  pradice ! 

Forjiger^ 
Now  you  know  the  truth%< 
Will  his  death"  fervey6u»  fuvf  ? 

My  death  ? 

Say,  will  it  do  it  f 

Hw/usk 
Say  they  (hould  fay  'twould  do*t? 

Foriiger. 
Why,  then  it  muft. 

It  muft  ? 

Fortiger* 
It  fhalL     Speak  but  the  word,  it  ihalt  he  yielded  iip^ 

Hfirfus, 
Believe  him  not ;  he  cannot  do  it« 

ForUgtr^  « 
Cannot  ? 

Ikffiu. 
'Tis  but  a  falfe  and  bafe  iniimittion 
For  his  own  life^  and  like  )iis  Jbte  fainiiifioh. 

Fortiger* 
O  fting  tb  honour  !   alive  or' dead,  thou  %<oit^ 
For  that  word's  rudenefs  only.  \ZuAt  Inm* 

Firjt  Lofd^ 
Se^,  fin  needs 
No  other  deftrudiion  thanit  breed»>  ......         .    1 

In  its  own  bofom. 

Fortigir. 
Such  another  brings  him- 

Horfiu* 
What !  has  thy  vile  ra^^  ilamp'd  a  wound  opom  me  ? 

rii 
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f  II  fend  one  to  thy  foul  ihall  ne^er  heal  for't. 
^     ,  ■     '.  Fortiger. 

Hoar,,  to  myi  fouli  ?- 

Horfuf. 
It  ihall  be  thy  mailer  torment, 
Koth  for  the  pain  and  the  everlaftipgnefs. 

For  tiger. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Itorfus*. 
Do(i  laugh  ?  take  leave  of  it ;   all  eternity. 
Shall  never  fee  thee  do  fo  m^uch  again.  ' 

Know,  th'art  a  cuckold.  '.    .. 

Fnrtigtt, 
What! 

Har/us^ 
You  change  too  foon,  fir. 
Koxena,  whom  th*haft  rais'd  to  thy  own  ruin. 
She  was  my  whore  in  Germany. 

Fortiger. 
Burfl  me  open,  the  violence  of  whirlwinds. 

ttorfus^ 
Hear  xne  out  £ff{. 
For  her  embrace,  which  my  fle{b  yet  fits  warm  in, 
I  was  thy  friend  and  follower^ 

Fortiger*  . 
Deafen  me, 
Thdu  moft  imperious  noife  that  ftarts  the  world  \ 

And  to  ferve  both  our  lufls^  I  praiEtis*d  with  thee 
Agdinft  thy  virtuous  queen. 

;      Fontiger^ 
Bane  to  ^11  comforts  ! 

H^rfus, 
Whofe  faithful  fweetnefs,  too  precious  for  thy  blood, 
I  made  thee  change  for  love's  hypocrify. 

Fortiger. 
Infuffe/able ! 

Hor/usm 
Only  to  make  my  Way  to  plfcafure  fearlefs, 

Freei  utd  fiuent». 

Fortiger. 
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Fortiger. 
Ilell's  trump  is  in  that  throat. 

Horfus. 
It  fhall  found  (hriller. 

Fortiger, 
V\\  dam  it  up  with  death  nril. 

\Tbeyftab  tach  other*    Roxena  enters  in  fear* 
Roxena* 
^    Oh  for  fuccour  ! 

^ho's  near  ?     Help  ihe>  iave  me,  the  flame  follows  me^ 
*Tis  in  the  figure  of  young  Vortimer,  the  prince, 
Whofe  life  I  took  by  poifon. 

Horfui. 
Hold  out,  breath,  and  I  fhall  find  thee  quickly; 

Fortiger. 
'   I'll  tug  thy  foul  out  here. 

Horfus. 


Do,  monlter. 

« 

Vortiger ! 
Moniler  1 
My  lord ! 
Toad!  Pagan! 
Viper!  Chriftian! 


Roxena. 

Fortiger^ 

Roxetta. 

Fortiger* 
Hor/us. 
Roxena. 


Oh  hear  me, 
bh  help  me,  iny  love,  my  lord,  'tis  heb. 
Horfus,  look  iip,  if  not  to  JTdccbur  me, 
To  fee  me  yet  confum'd.    Oh  what  is  lOV^j 
When  life  is  not  regarded  ? 

.  Fortiger. 
What  flrength's  left  I'll  fix  u j)on  thy  throat* 

Hor/us. 
1  have  fome  force  yet.  [Botbftab,  Hor/utfaBsm 

Roxena, 
No  way  to  'fcape  ?    Is  this  the  end  of  glory  I 
Vol.  XI,  N  Doubly 


ITS     "THfe'    »*A^K  or  QXftKI&OWOtJiQnff. 


Doubly  befet  with  cnemi^,  t^^rath  and  fire  ? 
It  comes  nearer — rivers  am^  fbttntailiSy  hlL 
It  fucks  away  my  breath*:  t'caSinot  give 
A  curfe  to  fm,.  and  hear't  out  while  1  Hve;- 


Hdlp,  fcelpv. 
iShefdls. 


'kdrn,  l)tirft,  now  I  can  tend  Aee.. 
Take  time  with  her  in  torment;  call  her  life 
Afar  off  to  thee  ;  dry  up  her  ftrumpet-b1d6d> 
And  h-ardly  parch  the  fkin.     Let  one  heat  ftraiiiglc='htt*f 
Another  fetch  •  her '  to  her  fchfe  aga^n  ; 
And  the  worft  pain  be  only  her  reviving. 
Follow  Ijer  .eternally — Oh  myftical  harlot. 
Thou  Wail  Ay  fiillidne.  Whom  lt«ft  cWwh*4  ^ueeh  -before,, 
Flames  crown  her  now  a  "hidil' triumphant  whore.' 
And  that  end  crown  them  all  1  '\}H€  falls. 

'}farelhu. 

Our  peace  is  full 
In  yon  ufurper's  fall ;  n^lf^  I  known^ 
A  judgment  meet  more  fearfully. 
Here,  take  this  ring,  dcIiVer'the  good  queen. 
And  thofe  grave  pledges  of  her  murder *d  hoilGNtr,. 
(Her  worthy  father,  and^iir~iioble  uncle.) 
How  now !  the  meaning  of  thefe  founds  ? 

Enter  Hengift,  Devonjhirr,  StaffordtUnd^foldltn^ 

'btnglft.     . 
The  confumer  has  been  here  ;  fhe*s  gOile, "ihe's  lofti 
In  glowing  cinders  now' tie  all  my  joys. 
The  headlong  fortune  of  my  ralh  captivity 
Strikes  not  fo  deep  a  wobnd  into  My  hopes 
As  thy  dear  lofs. 

'  Aureliits, 
Her  father  and  her  uncle ! 

'Firft  Lord. 
They  ^e  indeed,  my  lord. 

Auretiuim 
Part  of  my  wi(hes-. 
What  fortunate  power  has  prevented  ms,- 
And  ere  my  love  came,  brought  them  vidory  > 

Virft 
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My  woAder  ftifiks  in  Hengift,  kin^  xxf  Kent, 

.  My  lord,  to  make  that  p|^in  \vhich  now  I  fee 
J^ix'd  in  ailonifhment ;  the  only  name        '  ^  " 
Of  ^our  jfei;^rn  and  ke^ig,  brou^^t  fuch  gla4ne;6 
To  this  SiftraAed  kingdpgi,  thg:t,  to  cxpre/s 
A  thankfuliiefs  to  Hisaven;  it  g^rew  great 
In  charitable  adiops ;  from. which  ^podne^ 
We  tafte  our  libetty,' who  I'iy'd  engag'ci 
IJpoii',the  in|iocence  of  woman's  honour, 
(A  kind nefs  that  even  threatened  to  undo  us ;) 
And  having  newly  but  enjoy 'd  the  benefit 
And  fruits  of  our  enlargement,  'twas  our  happineifi 
To  intercept  this  monger  of  ambitibn. 
Bred  in  thefe  times  of  ufi(rpation. 
The  ranknefs  of  whofe  infolence  and  treafbn 
Crew  to  fuch  height,  'twas  arm'd  to  bid  you  battle  : 
Whom,  as  onr  fame's  redemption,  on  our  knees 
We  prefeUt  captive. 

Aureiiusi 

Had  it  needed  reafon. 
You  richly  came  provided.     I  underflood 
Not  your  deferts  till  now.* — My  honoured  lorSs^ 
Is  this  that  German  Saxon,  whofe  leail  thii-fl 
Could  not  be  fatisfied  under  a  province  } 

Htngtfi. 

Had  but  my  fate  diredied  this  bold  arm 
To  thy  lifei  the  whole  kingdom  had  been  mine» 
That  was  my  hope's  great  aim.     I  have  a  thiril 
Could  never  have  been  full  quench'd  under  alh 
The  whole  muft  do't,  or  nothing. 

Aurelius. 

A  ftrange  draught ! 
And  what  a  little  ground  ihall  death  now  teach  yott 
To  be  content  withal  ? 

Hengifi. 

Why  let  it  then  ; 
For  none  elfe  can  :   y'have  nam'd  the  only  way 
To  limit  my  ambition :  a  full  cure 
For  all  my  fading  hopes  and  fickly  fears ; 

N  2  Nor 
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Nor  (hall  it  be  lefs  welcome  to  me  now^ 
Than  a  frefli  acquiiicion  would  have  been 
Unto  my  new-bailt  kingdoms.    Life  to  me 
{*Le{s  it  be,  glorious)  is  a  mifery* 

Aarelius. 
That  pleafore  we  will  do  yoir— Lead  him  ont ; 
And  when  we  have  infli^ed  our  juil  doom 
On  his  ttfufpiag  head,  it  will  become 
Our  pions  care  to  fee  this  realm  fecur'd 
From  the  convuliions  it  hath  long  endur'd. 

[Exeunt 


EDITION. 


EDITION. 


THE 

MAYOR  OF  Q.UINBOROUGH: 
A      COMEDY. 

At  it  hath  beea  often  aa«d  with  m«cb  Applanfe  at  Bi.  a<is  FmTAKf^ 

By  His  Majxstt*!  SxaTANT8i 

WRITTEN       BY 

THO.      MIDDLETON. 


LONDON: 

Piiated  for  Henry  Hbrrincmans  and  are  to  be  ibU 

at  his  Shop>  at  the  Sign  of  the  B&w  jMk§r$ 

in  the  Lower  Walk  of  the  New  Excbimgu 

9 

1661.    4to« 


Nj 


GRIM 

The  Collier  of  Croydo 


"♦ 


U. 


"I 


THfi  Initial  letters  J.  T.  are  placed  before  this  play, 
as  thofe  belonging  (o  the  author  of  it.  What  mi 
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.|ind  Whincop,  in  the  yet^r  i6e6.  I  cannot  but  fufped  the 
^delitv  of  l^pth  thefe  writers  in  this  particular* 
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Lacy,  Earl  of  Kent. 

Ho  N  o  R  B  A  4  Morgan* s  daugbtir. 
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JylALBECCo  his  Ghojl^  Officers,  Attendants,  4p<;^ 


The  Scen^   ENQLAND, 


FR  O- 


f   K   OL    O    Q    U   E. 


YQu*re  nveicofffi :  tut  our  plot  I  dare  not  tellyte.. 
For  fear  I  fright  a  lady  <with  great  hellj  : 
prjhould  a  f cold  he  'mongyou,  I  dare  fay 
^be*d  make  more  luori,  than  the  dewl,  in  the  playk 
Heard  you  $fot  ne^ver  how  an  adores  'wife^ 
Whom  be,  fondfooU  lov*d  dearly  as  his  life^ 
Coming  in^s  ^way  did  chance  to  get  a  Jape  ' » 
As  he  *vdas  tirtd  in  his  dentins  pnpe  ; 
jind  htnv  efn^Oocal  a  fenertoHn 
^as  then  begot,  and  brought  forth  thereupon  f 
Let  it  not  fright  you  ;  this  I  dure  to  fay, 
here  is  no  fecberous  de<vil  in  our  play. 
He  ivill  nOi  rumple  Peg,  nor  f^au,  nor  Han^ 
But  has  enot(gh  at  home  to  do  <with  Marian  4 
Whom  hefo  little  pleafes,  fhe  infcom 
^oes  teach  his  devi^ip  to  nvind  the  hem. 
But  if  your  children  cry  lohen  Robin  comes, 
Tou  may  to  ftill  i^hem  buy  here  pears  or  plumbs;. 
7ben  fit  you  quiet  all,  ivho  are  come  in^ 
$h  Ihenfiim  ^'willfoon  -enter  and  bejgin» 
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ACT    I.     Scene    I. 

A  place  being  prontided  for  the  demW  ctnfifiofy,  enter  $f^ 
Dtmftan  luitb  bis  beads ^  b»ok,  mtd  crofief'-ftaff^  He* 

St.  Dunftan. 

ENVY,  that  always  waits  on.  virtue's  train^ 
And  tears  the  graves  of  quiet  fleepfng  ibuls^ 
Hath  brought  mt,  after  many  hundred  years. 
To  ihevv  myfelf  again  upon  the  earth. 
Know  then  (who  lift)  that  lam  Englifh  born. 
My  name  is  Dunflan  ;  whilft  I  liv'd  with  men. 
Chief  primate  of  the  holy  Englifh  church  : 
J  was  begotten  in  Weft  Saxony  : 

My  father's  name  was  Heorfton,  my  mother's  Cinifredf 
Endowed  with  my  merit's  legacy, 
I  flourifh'd  in  the  reign  of  feven  great  kings  j 
The  firft  was  Adelftane^  whofe  niece  Elfleda, 
Malicious  tongues  reported,  I  defiled  : 
Next  him  came  Edmond,  then  Edred,  and  Edwii;^ 
And  after  him  reign'd  Edgar,  a  great  prince. 
But  full  of  many  crimes,  which  I  reftrain'd  : 

*  The  ^pty  of  this  play  is  talcen  in  part  from  Machiavers  Belphe-^ 
gor.  S.P. 

Edward 
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Edward  his  fon,  and  laftly  Egelred. 

With  all  thefe  kings  was  I  in  high  efleem. 

And  kept  both  thjsm,  and  all  the  land  in  awe  ; 

And.  had  I  liv'd,  the  Danes  had  never  boa^d 

Their  then  beginning  conqueft-of  this  land* 

Yet  fome  accufe  me  for  a  conjarer. 

By  reafon  of  thofe  many  miracles 

Which  Heaven  for  holy  life  endowed  me  wkh ; 

But  whofo  looks  into  the  golden  legend  '^ 

(That  facred  regifter  of  holy  faints) 

Shall  find  me  by  the  pope  canonized. 

And  happily  the  caufe  of  this  report 

Might  rife  by  reafon  of  a  vifion. 

Which  I  beheld  in  great  king  Edgar's  days. 

Being  that  time  abbot  of  GlaiFenbury, 

Which  (for  it  was  a  matter  of  fome  worth) 

I  did  make  known  to  few^  until  this  day  : 

But  now  I  purpoie  that  the  world  (hall  fee 

How  much  thofe  flanderers  have  wronged  me  ;  ' 

Nor  will  I  trouble  you  with  courts  and  kings  ; 

Or  drive  a  feigned  battle  out  of  breath ; 

Or  keep  a  coil  myfelf  upon  the  ft^e  ; 

But  think  you  fee  me  in  my  fecret  cell, 

Arm'd  with  my  pCHtafs,  bidding  of  my  beads. 

But  on  a  fudden  I'm  overcome  with  fleep ! 

If  ought  enfue,  watch  you,  for  Duaftan  dreams. 

Hi  layeth  him  down  to  Jkep  ;  lightning  and  thunder ;  tht 
curtains  drawn  on  a  fudden  ;  Pluto^  Minos^  JBacus, 
Rbadamanthus,/et  in  counfeli  before  them  Malhecco's  ghojl 
guarded  with  furies* 

Pluto, 
You  ever  dreaded  judges  of  black  hell. 

Grim  Minos,  ^acus«  and  Rhadamant, 

XiOrds  of  Cocytus,  Styx,  and  Phlegiton, 

Princes  of  darknefs,  Pluto's  minifters. 

Know  that  the  greatnefs  of  his  prefent  caufe 

3.  The  golden  legeud.']    Ltitnda  airred,  or  the  Golden  LegtnJ,  t»an Hated 
«utof  the  French,  and  printed  by  CMton  in  fvUo,  1493.' 

Hath 
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Hath  made  ourfelf  in  perfon  >fit  as  jii4^# 
To  h,ear  the  arraignment  of  Malbecc^'s  gloft* 
Stand  forth;  thou  ghtAly  pattern  ofde^p^r;. 
'  And  to  this  powerful  fynod  tell  thyt^lt^ 
That  we  may  hear  if  t^oci  caoll  ji^ly  fajr 
Thoa  wert  not  author  of  thy  ^iwn  decay. 

MaUfccP  *. 
Infernal  fosre,  great  prince  of  TsutfLry, 
With  humble  reverence  .poor  Malbecco  fpeaki ; 
Still  trembling  with  the  fatal  laemory 
Of  his  fo  late  concluded  traigedy. 
I  was  (with  thanks  to  your  great  boanty)  bicd 
A  wealthy  lord,  whilil  that  I  liv-ii  on  eatrih  $ 
And  fo  might  have  -continii'4  to  this  day^ 
Had  not  that  plague  of  mi^nkind  fali'n  on  me : 
For  I  (poor  man)  join'd  woe  unto  ny  o^ame* 
By  choofing  out  a  woman  for  m^  wile. 
A  wife !  a  curfe  ordained  fbr  the  world. 
Fair  Helena !  >fa*ir  fhe  was  indeed. 
But  foully  ftain'd  with  iftwatd.wteheji^^s. 
I  kept  her  bravely,  and  J;k)V*d  her  deari 
But  that  dear  love  did  coft  my  life,  taiaid  iail» 
To  reckon  up  a  xhoxiismd^of  her  pranks* 
Her  pride,  Jter  w^^efal  fpeoiidiflg,  her  Mski^dift^Ci; 
Her  falfe  diiTembling,  tfeeming  Tan^ty^ 
Her  fcolding,  poating^  prating,  «nediclUng# 
And  twenty  hundred  more  of  the  fame  (lamp. 
Were  but  to  reap  an  eadlefs  catalogue 
Of  what  the  world  is  plaguM  with  everyday, 
>Biit  for  the  main  of  that  L hare  to  tell. 
It  chanced  thus :  Late  in  a  rainy  night 
A  crew  of  gallants  came  unto  my  hQufe, 
And  (will  I,  nill  I)  would  forfoeth  ibe  kdg'd  : 
I  brought  them  in,  and  made  them  all  good  cheeri 
(Such  as  I  had  in  flore)  and  lodged  them  foft. 
Amongft  them  one,  yckped  ^  Paridell, 

f  Malbecco's  gboft.']   See  the  ftory  of  Malbecco  in  S/>enfcr*t  Pa'try 
S^een*  B.  3.  C.  9.  &c. 

5  ycU^d."}  Cieped  is  cailed,  nsmtd* 

M{lton*8L-AU8gto,L.  It; 
^*  But  come,  thou  goddefs/fair  and  free, 
**  In  Heav'nj^f/M^VEuphroiinc.** 
The  letter  j7  is  added^  to  lengthen  it  a  fy liable*  »        (The 
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(The  falfeft  thief  that  ever  trod  on  ground)  * 

Robb'd  me ;  bhd  with  him  ftoie  away  ny  wife. 
I  (for  I  lov'd  her  dtar)  purfti'd  liie  thkf ; 
And  after  many  days  in  travel  Spent, 
Found  her  amongft  a  crew  of  fatyrsavitd, 
Kifiing  and  colling  ^  all  diei  live-long  nights 
I  Tpake  -her  '4taT,  «nd  pmy'd  her  «>  retn-n  i 
But  ihe  in  fcorn  com^mands  itte  to  Ipe  gone. 
And  glad  I  was  to  fly»  toiwt  my  life ; 
But  wheti  I  badkw^rd  came  imta  my  hoafe^ 
I  find  it  fpoil'd,  and  all  my  treafore  gone. 
Defp'rate  and  inad,  I  rati » I  knew  twt  whither. 
Calling  and  'crying  oat  on  Heaven  and  £ite  $ 
Till  feeing  none  to  pity  my  diftrefs, 
I  threw  myfelf  down  headlong  on  a  rock^ 
And  fo  concluded  all  my  ills  at  Otfee. 
Now,  judge  you,  jufliee  benchers^  if  my  wife 
'^ere^not  the  intrtfftfent  to  end  my  life. 

Piufo. 
Can  it  be  poffible  {yon  lords  of  hell) 
Malbecco's  tale  of  wdmien  fliould  be  tnie  ? 
Is  marriage  now  beCcMe  fo  mat  a  curfe. 
That  whilome  was  thccomrort-of  the  world  f 


Kiffing  end  colRtigJ]  ColTtng  is  embraclag  rdond  thenecfc.  IXsrihfa-^ 
ehia  arvict,  as  Barret  explains  it  in  bis  jUvtarit ▼ooe  file,  Tke  wordifr 
frequently  to  be  found  in  ancient  writers. 

JSrafmus  Praifi  of  Fclie,  t$^g.      Sign  B  2. 

«  for  els,  what  is  it  in  youngc  babes  that  we  dooc  fcyfic  fo,  wc 

**  doe  eollefo ;  we  do  cheryflie  fo,  that  a  irery  enemie  is  moyed  to  fpJte 
**  and  fuccour  this  age," 

HUy  beguiled,     1 606. 
**  I'll  clafp  thee,  and  clip  thee  5  eoll  tbee,  and  kifs  thee  j  till  I  b©  bet- 
**  ter  than  naught,  and  worfe  than  nothing."  ^ 

The  mtcb,  by  Middhton.     MSS. 
"  Wherl  hundred  leagues  in  aire  we  feaft  and  fiog, 
•'  Daunce,  kyfse,  and  coll,  ufe  every  thing." 

7be  JVoorkes  of  a  Youni  fViU     1577.     P.  37# 
**  Then  for  Gods  fake,  let  young  folkes  coll  and  kifs;> 
^  When  oldeft  folkei  will  thinks  it  qot  amiOe. 


Mims^ 
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Minos, 
Women,  it  Teems,  have  loft  their  native  fhame^ 
As  no  man  better  may  complain  than  I, 
Though  not  of  any  whom  I  made  my  wife. 
Bat  of  my  daughter,  who  procur'd  my  falL 

'Tis  ftrange  what  plaints  are  brought  as  every  day 
Of  Qien  made  miferable  by  marriage ; 
So  that  amongft  a  thoufand,  fcarcely  ten 
Have  not  fom^  grievous  adions  'gainft  their  wives* 

RbatlamaHtbtu* 

My  lord^  if  Rhadamant  might  counfel  yod,    , 
Your  grace  fhould  fend  fome  one  into  the  worlds 
That  might  make  proof  if  it  be  true  or  no. 

Pluto. 

And  wifely  haft  thou  counfell'd,  Rhadamant. 
Call  in  Belphagor  to  me  prefently ; 

[One  ofthefurie:goesfor  idphager4 
He  is  the  fitteft  that  I  know  in  hell. 
To  undertake  a  taik  of  fuch  import  *; 
For  he  is  patient,  mild,  and  pitiful : 
Humours  but  ill  agreeing  with  our  kingdom* 

Enter  Belphagor. 
And  here  he  comes  ;  Belphagor,  fo  it  is. 
We  in  our  awful  fynod  have  decreed, 
(Upon  occafions  to  ourfelves  beft  known) 
That  thou  from  hence  (hall  go  into  the  world. 
And  take  upon  thee  the  (hape  of  a  man  % 
In  which  eflate  thou  (halt  be  married ; 
Choofe  thee  a  wife  that  beft  may  pleafe  thyielf. 
And  live  with  her  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day ; 
Thou  ihalt  be  fubjeA  unto  human  chance. 
So  far  as  common  wit  cannot  relieve  thee ; 
Thou  (halt  of  us  receive  ten  thoufand  pounds^ 
Sufficient  ftock  to  ufe  for  thy  increafe : 
But  whatfoever  happens  in  that  time,  , 
Look  not  from  us  for  fuccour  or  relief; 
This  ihalt  thou  do,  and  when  the  time's  expired. 
Bring  word  to  us  what  thou  haft  feen  and  done. 

Belphagor, 
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Wkh  all  my  'h^?^,  my  lord^  I  aqfi  conteati ' 
So  I  may  have  my  fervant  Akercock 
To  wait  upon  me  as  if  he  were  my  man. 
That  he  may  witnjsfs  like  wife  what  is  done*  ^ 

Pluto. 
We  are  contented ;  he  fhall  go  with  thee* 

,Minof» 
Bat  what  mean  time  decrees  your  majefiy 
Qf fOQt  Malbeccoi        *.  \. 

He  ihall  reft  with  us 
Until  Belphagor  do  return  again ; 
And  es  he  finds^  A>  will  we  give  hu  doom* 
Come  let  us  go  and  fet  our  fpyal  ?  forth^ 
Who  for  a  time  muft  n)ake  experiment^ 
If  hell  be  not  on  earth,  as  well  as  here.  [ExiuMi* 

[It  thunders  and  light^n^hthe  dt^ih  ^o  fwtb\  Dm^MH 
rifingf  runneth  ahoui  the  ft  age  ^  l^ing  ahut  him  nnitk 
iisftaf.} 

St.  Dunftait^ 

Satan,  avannt  I  thou  art  man's  enemy ) 
Thou  fhalt  not  live,  amongft  us  A>  anfeen> 
So  to  betray  us  to  the  prince  of  darknefs  : 
Satan,  avaunt!  1  do  conjure  thee  hence. 
What  dream'ft  thou,  Dunftan  ?  yea  I  dream'd  indeed* 
Muft  then  the  devil  come  into  the  world  \ 
Such  is  belike  the  infernal  king's  decree ; 
Well,  >be  it  fo ;  for  Dunftan  is  content. 
Mark  well  the  precefs  of  the  devil's  difguife. 
Who  happily  may  learn  you  to  be  wiie* 

7  Cm«  let  us  go  iudfit  our  fyalfortb,}    Sfjai  is  a  j}>/,  •bfolete.    $4 
lA  Sen  Joufmlt  Catiline,  A.  4*  S.  3. 

**  I  have  thofe  eyes  and  ears  (hall  ftlU  keep  guard 
*'  And  fpial  on  thee,  as  they've  ever  done, 
"  And  thou  not  feel  it.*' 
Roger  Afcbanfi  Report  and  Difcourfe  of  the  State  of  Germany,  p.  31. 
**  —He  went  into  France  iecrctly,  and  was  there  wiUi  Shirtly  as  a 
**  common  launce  knight,  and  named  hymfelfe  Captaine  Paul,  left  the 
"  "B-toftiOMTS  fpiaU  fhoiild  get  out  hys  doynges,** 

Vol,  XL  O  Women 
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Women,  beware ;  and  make  your  bargains  well. 

The  devil,  to  chofe  a  wife,  is  come  from  hell.        [£r/>, 


SCENE    IL 


£nUr  Morgan  Earl  of  LouJony  Lacy  Earl  of  Jdnt,  nvM 

Milei  forreft. 

Morgan, 

MY  lord  of  Kent,  your  honour  knows  my  mind. 
That  ever  has,  and  ftill  does  honour  you. 
Accounting  it  my  daughter's  happinefs, 
/Amidft  her  other  infelicities) 
^That  you'vouchiafe  to  love  her  as  you  do: 
How  gladly  I  would  grant  your  lordihip's  fuit 
The  Heavens  can  witnefs,  which,  with  ruthlefi  ears 
Have  often  heard  my  yet  unpitied  plaints  ; 
And  could  I  find  fome  means  for  her  recovery> 
None  but  yourfelf  (hould  have  her  to  your  wife. 

Lacy, 
My  lord  of  London,  now  long  time  it  is 
Since  Lacy,  firft  was  fuitor  to  your  daughter. 
The  faireft  Honorea ;  in  whofe  eyes 
Honour  itfelf  in  love's  fweet  bofom  lies : 
What  fhall  we  fay,  or  feem  to  drive  with  Heaven, , 
Who  fpeechlefs  fent  her  firft  into,  the  world  ?  ^ 

In  vain  it  is  for  us  to  think  to  loofe 
That  which  by  nature's  felf  we  fee  is  bound : 
Her  beauty,  with  her  other  virtues  join'd. 
Are  gifts  fuffiqient,  tho'  ihe  want  a  tongue  ; 
And  fome  will  count  it  virtue  in  a  woman  ' 
'Still  to  be  bound  to  unoffending  iilence  ; 
Tho'  I  could  wilh  with  half  of  all  my  lands. 
That  ihe  could  fpeak :  but  iince  it  may  not  be, 
'Twere  vain  to  imprifon  beauty  with  her  fpeech. 

Forreft. 
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F^rrefi. 

Have  yon  not  heard^  my  lordf »  the  wondrous  fiuttt 
Of  holy  Donftan^  ^bboC  of  Glaflenbiiry  ? 
What  miracles  he  hath,  atchieved  of  late  ; 
And  how  the  rood  of  Dovercot '  ^d  ipeakj 
Confirming  his  opinion  to  Jbe  true ; 
And  bow  Sie  holy  confiftory  fell. 
With  all  the  monks  that  were  afTembled  there j 
Saving  one  beam  whereon  this  Dunftan  fates 
And  other  mOre  fuch  miracles  as  thefe. 
They  fay  he  is  of  fuch  reli^ous  life,  ' 
That  angeb  often  iife  to  talk  with  him^ 
And  tell  to  him  the  fecrets  of  the  heavens. 
No  qaeHion,  if  yoar  honours  would  but  try« 
He  could  prociire  my  lady  for  to  (peak. 

Morgan^ 

Believe  nfe,  ForAfft, '  thou  haft  welt  advifed^ 
For  I  have  heard  of  late  much  talk  of^Jiim. 

Is  not  that  Dunftan  he  who  checked  the  king 
About  his  privy  dealing  with  the  nun. 
And  made  him  to  do  penance  for  the  fault  ? 

Mbrgan. 

The  fame  is  he ;  fbr  whom  I  ftraight  will  ftnd* 
Miles  Foirefl  ihall  in  poft  to  Glaflenbury^ 
And  gently  pray  the  abbot  fbr  my  fake 
To  come  to  London  ;  fure  I  hope  the  heavens 
Have  ordain'd  Dunilan  to  do  Morgan  good. 

Lacy. 

Let  us  diipatch  him  thither  prefently  ; 
For  I  myfelf  will  flay  for  his  return^ 
And  fee  fome  end  or  other  ere  I  go. 

Morgan* 

Come  then»  lord  Lacy ;  Forreft^  come  aw&y*    [Emuutm 

*  DoverttfJ  In  the  county  of  Wnj  the  moihor  church  of  Harwich. 
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»«*,*«'Wt)i*W,   Ki'i  .  ..  .■['..  .  . 

N°c 

Hell  be  _  , 

In  lovel) 

Where, 

So  full  c 

That  yei 

Marr^ 

Forl)i 
And  will  prctfefi  nc  a  phyfician,- 
Come  up  on  purpofe  for  to  ciwe  the  lady: 
Marry,  no  maid  »  Jhaniund  me  but  ^(St/yf  ;•  "'  .',"  ' 
And  the  I  do  intend  QaXl  be  tny  wife. '    ' 

But,  mailer,  tell  me  one  thiog  by  the  W^  } 
Do  you  not  mAn  dtftt  I  Ihall  marry  too  ?  '  ' 

Btlpbeger.  ... 

No,  Akercoclc,  thou  Ihalt  be  ftill  uowed; 
For  if  they  be  as  bad  -a  is  reported. 
One  wife  will  be  eooogb  .to  tire  us  both. 

Ahrc&ck.  ,       . 

O,  then  yon  mean  that  J  Oiall  now  and  then 
Have,  as  it  were,  a  conrfe  at  bafe  with  her. 
BiJphegvr. 

Not  fo,  not  fo ;  that's  one  of  marriage  plagues, 
"Which  I  muft  feek  to  ftiun,  amongft  the  reft. 
And  live  in  fweet  contentment  with  my  wife  j 
That  when  I  back  again  return  to  hell 
All  women  may  be  ^und  to  reverence  me, 

»  MaM.^  Way,    Fsimcr  Ediiion.        S.  P. 
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For  faving  of  their  crMUl»>  od  I  wiU*. 
But  who  come$  here  ? 

Enter  Cdptain  tlhnn, 

Clinttn. 
This  needs  maft  tickle  Mu&rave  to  the  quict'^ 
And  ftretch  his  heart*fhin'gs  ^ther  by  an  inch« 
That  Lacy  mail  be  married  to  his  love  ; 
And  by  that  match  my  market  is  near  marr'd« 
For  Mariana^  whom  I  mofl  aFe£t ; 
But  I  mxift  caft  about  by  fome  device 
To  help  myfelF^  and  to  prevent  the  earl* 

Melphagor* 
This  fellow  fitly  coxpes  to  meet  with  me^ 
Who  feems  to  be  acquainted  with  the  earU 
Good  fortune  guide  you^  fir  !        % 

Clinton. 
As  much  to  you. 

Belphagor. 
Might  I  intreat  a  favour  at  your  hands  ? 

Clmtun^ 
What's  that  ? 

Belphagw, 
I  am  a  ftranger  here  in  England^  fir^ 
Brought  from  my  native  home,  upon  report 
That  the  earl's  daughter  wants  t^Ms  ufe  of  fpeech  2 
I  have  been  pradifed  in  fuch  cures  ere  now« 
And  willingly  would  try  my  Ikill  on  her. 
Let  me  requeft  you  ib  to  favour  me» 
As  to  dired  me  to  her  father's  houfe* 

Clinton* 
With  all  myJieart/and  welcome  ftaH  you  be 
To  that  good  earl,  who  mourns  his  daughter's  want ; 
But  they  have  for  a  holy  abbot  fent. 
Who  can,  men  fay,  do  many  miracles^ 
In  hope  that  he  will  work  this  wond'rous  cure. 

Edphagor, 
Whate'er  he  be,  I  know  'tis  paft  his  ikill  ^ 
Nor  any  in  the  world,  befides  myfelf. 
Did  ever  found  the  depth  of  that  device. 

O  3  MnHf 
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E$itir  MuJ^avim 

Clinton, 
MvSgmt,  well  met ;  I  needs  mafi  fpeak  with  yon* 

Mujgravif. 
I  came  tp  feek  yon. 

CUntom 
Tarry  yo^  a  while. 
Shall  I  intreat  you,  fir,  tp  walk  before 
With  this  fame  gentleman  ?  I'll  overtake  you. 

[Exeunf  BeLliAkern 
This  is  the  news ;  the  earl  of  Kent  is  come^ 
And  in  all  hafle  the  marriage  muft  be  made. 
Your  lady  weeps^  and  knt)ws  not  what  to  do ; 
Bat  hopes  that  you  will  work  fome  means  or  other 
To  Hop  the  crols  proceedings  of  the  earl. 

Mujpra've, 
Alas,  poor  Clinton !  what  can  Mafgrave  do  f 
IJnlefs  I  fhould  by  ftealth  convey  her  thence  | 
On  which  a  thquiand  dangers  do  depend. 

Clinton, 
Well,  to  be  brief,  becaufe  I  cannot  ftay. 
Thus  fiands  the  cafe ;  if  you  will  promise  me^ 
To  work  your  coufin  Marian  to  be  mine, 
I'll  fo  devife  that  you  ihall  purchafe  her ; 
And  therefore  itpU  me  if  you  like  the  match  ? 

Mu/graven 
With  all  my  heart,  fir,  yea  and  thank  you  too* 

Clinton. 
Then  fay  no  more,  but  leave  the  reft  to  me^ 
For  I  have  plotted  how  it  fiiall  be  done. 
I  muft  go  follpw  ypn  fair  gentleman, 
pn  whom  I  build  my  hopes.    Mufgrave,  adieu* 

Mu/grci<ve. 
Clinton^  farewel ;  I'll  wiih  thee  good  fuccefs*  [Extttat. 


ACT 
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ACT     II.         S  c  E  N  E   I. 

m  _  * 

Enter  Morgan,  Lacy^  Dunftan,  Forrefi,  Honorea, 
^  Marian, 

Morgan. 

THOU  holy  man^  to  whom  the  higher  Powers 
Have  given  the  gift  of  cures  beyond  conceit. 
Welcome  thoa  art  unto  earl  Morgan's  houfe ; ' 
The  houfe  of  ibrrow  yet,  unlefs  by  thee 
Our  joys  may  fpiing  anew ;  whi^h,  if  they  do»    ' 
Reward  and  praife  Aall  both  attend  pn  thee» 

Lacy* 
And  we  will  ever  reverence  thy  name. 
Making  the  chronicles  to  fpeak  thy  praife  ; 
So  Honorea  may  but  have  her  fpeech. 

Dunfian, 
My  lords^  you  know  the  hallowed  gift  of  tongues 
Comes  from  the  felf-fame  power  that  gives  us  breath  | 
He  binds  and  loofeth  them  at  his  difpofe  ; 
And  in  his  name  will  Punftan  undertake 
To  work  this  cure  upon  fair  Honorea. 
Hang  there,  my  harp,  my  folitary  mttfe« 
Companion  of  my  cpntemplation . 

[He  bangs  his  harf  on  the  VialU 
And,  lady,  kneel  with  me  upon  the  earth. 
That  both  our  prayers  may  afcend  to  heaven* 

\Thtf  kneel  do«wn ;  then  enters  Clinton,  nvith  Selphagor, 
terming  him/elf  Cajiiliano,  and  Akercock,  as  Jtobin 
Goodfellotu,^ 

Clinton, 
So  ihall  you  do  the  lady  a  good  turn. 
And  bind  both  him  and  me  to  you  for  ever* 

Belfhagor* 
I  have  determined  what  I  mean  to  do. 

Clinton^ 

Here  be  the  earls,  and  with  them  is  the  frian 

O  4  Btlfhagor, 
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Belpbag9r* 
What  is  he  praying  ? 

Clinton, 
So  methinks  he  is  ; 
But  1*11  dillurb  him.     By  your  leave,  my  lords, 
Her^  is  a  flrarigcr  from  beyond  the  (eas 
Will  undertake  to  cure  your  lordihip's  daughter* 

Morgan* 
The  holy  abbofis  about  the  cure. 

Belfhagor. 
Yea,  tut,  niy  lord,  he'll  never  finifh  it, 

Morgan* 
How  canfl:  thou  tell  ?  what  countryman  art  thou  i 

Belphagor. 
I  am  by  birth,  my  lord,  a  Spaniard  born> 
And  by  defcent  came  of  a  noble  houfe  ; 
Though  for  the  love  I  bear  to  fecret  arts, 
%  never  car'd  to  feek  for  vain  eftate. 
Yet  by  my  fkill  I  have  increased  my  wealth* 
My  name  Caftiliano,  and  my  birth 
No  bafer  than  the  bed  blood  of  Cadile. 
Hearing  your  daughter's  ftrange  infirmity, 
Join'd  with  fuch  matchlefs  beauty  and  rare  virtue^ 
f  crofs'd  the  feas  on  purpofe  for  her  good. 

Dunfian, 
Fond  man,  prefuming  on  thy  weaker  ikill. 
That  think'ft  by  art  to  Over-rule  the  heavens  ! 
Thou  know*ii  not  what  it  is  thou  undertak'ft.     . 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  daughter  muft  be  cur*4 
By  failing,  prayei^,  and  religious  works  ; 
Myfclf  for  her  will  fing  a  folemn  mafs. 
And*  give  hCr  three  fips  of  the  holy  chalice. 
And  turn  my  beads  with  aves  and  with  creeds ; 
And  thus,  my  lord,  your  daughter  muft  be  help'd, 

Caftiliano, 
Zounds,  what  a  prating  keeps  the  bald-pate  friar  I 
My  lord,  my  lord^.here*s  church- work. for  an  age!     - 
Tufh,  I  will  curtf  her  in  a  minute^s  fpace,   • 
That  Ihe  fiiall  fpeak  as  pta!n  as  you  or  I. 

[JhinfiUffi  hurf  founds  l^hthe  'itall.] 
•    '  forrffl. 


GUm,  THE  COLLtER  OF  CROYt)ON<    M| 

Forrejf. 
Hark,  hark,  my  lord,  the  holy  abbot's  harp 
Sounds  by  itfelf  fo  hanging' on  the  wall ! 

Du  ft/fan. 
Unhallowed  man,  that  fcorn'ft  the  facred  read  '**, 
Hark  how  the  teftimony  of  my  troth 
Sounds  heavenly  mufic  with^  an  angel's  hand. 
To  teftify  Dunftan's  integrity. 
And  prove  thy  adlive  boalt  of  no  elFcft. 

C aft i  It  am, 
Tufli,  fir,  that  mafic  was  to  welcome  me ! 
The  harp  hath  got  another  matter  now ;      ♦ 
I  warrant  you,  'twill  never  tone  you  more. 

Dunftan, 
Who  fhould  be  mafter  of  my  harp  but  I  ? 

Caftilitmo* 
Try  then  what  feryice  it  will  do  for  you. 

[He  tries  to  piay,  but  cannot^ 

Dunftan* 
Thou  art  fbme  forcerer  or  necromancer. 
Who  by  thy  fpells  doll  hold  thefe  holy  firings, 

Caftiliano, 
Cannot  your  holinefs  unbind  the  bonds  \ 
Then,  I  perceive,  my  (kill  is  moft  of  force. 
You  fee,  my  lord,  the  abbot  is  but  weak  ; 
J  am  the  man  mull  do  your  daughter  good. 

Morgan, 
What  wilt  thou  afk  for  to  work  thy  cure  ? 

Caftiliano, 
That  without  which  I  will  not  do  the  cure, 
Herfelf  to  be  my  wife  ;  for  which  intent 
I  came  from  Spain  :  then  if  fhe  fliall  be  mine. 
Say  fo,  or  keep  her  elfe  for  ever  dumb. 

Morgan, 
The  earl  of  Kent,  mine  honourable  friend. 
Hath  to  my  daughter  been  a  fuitor  long ; 
And  much  it  would  difpleafe  both  her  and  him 

»  ^  '^facrtdrtit^   Sec  4a,  note  to  Gammer  9«rton's  Needle,  vol.  «. 

»'^*-  8  To 
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To  be  prevented  of  their  wiflied  love  :  i 

AQl  what  thoa  wilt  beiide,  and  I  will  grant  it*  i 

Caftiliano. 
Alas*  my  lord^  what  fhould  the  crazy  earl 
Do  with  ib  young  a  virgin  as  your  daughter  I 
I  dare  ftand  to  her  choice  'twixt  him  and  me.  | 

La<y.  I 

And  I  will  pawn  mine  earldom  with  my  love^ 
And  lofe  them  both,  if  I  lofe  Honorea. 

Cafiiliano. 
A  match,  tny-  lords !  We'll  Hand  unto  the  choice. 

Morgan* 
I  am  contented,  if  the  earl  be  pleafed. 

Lacy. 
I  were  not  worthy  of  her  did  I  doubt. 

CaftiUanty^ 
Then  there  it  goes ;  fetch  me  a  bowl  of  wine. 
This  is  the  match^  my  lord,  before  I  work ; 
If  ihe  refufe  the  earl,  fhe  muft  be  mine. 

Morgan, 
It  is. 

\One  Brings  him, a  cup  ofnvine,  he  ftratns  the  juice  of 
the  herb  into  //.] 

Cajliliano, 
Now  fhall  your  lordfliips  fee  a  Spaniard's  ikill. 
Who  from  the  plains  of  new  America 
Can  find  out  facred  fimples'  of  efteem 
To  bind  and  unbind  nature's  flrongeft  powers. 
This  herb,  which  mortal  men  have  feldom  found. 
Can  I  with  eafe  procure  me  when  I  lift ; 
And  by  this  Juice  fhall  Honorea  fpeak. 
HcTt,  lady,  drink  the  freedom  of  thy  heart : 
And  may  it  teach  thee  long  to  call  me  love  I    [She  drinks. 
Now,  lovely  Honorea,  thou  art  free. 
Let  thy  celeflial  voice  make  choice  of  me,  .     . 

Honorea. 
Bafe  alien !  mercenary  fugitive ! 
Frefumptuous  Spaniard  t  that  with  fhamelefs  pride 
Dar*ft  afk  an  Englifh  lady  for  thy  wife. 
i  fcorn  my  ilave  fhould  honour  thee  fo  much  ; 
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And  for  myfelf,  I  like  my  (elf  the  worie 

That  thoii  dar'ft  hope  the  gaining  of  my  love* 

Goj  get  thee  gone,  the  ihame  of  my  efleem. 

And  leek  fome  drudge  that  may  be  like  thyfelf ! 

But  as  for  you,  good  earl  of  Kent, 

Methinks  your  lordihip,  being  of  thefe  years. 

Should  be  paft  dreaming  of  a  lecond  wife* 

Fy,  fy^  my  lord  !  'tis  luft  in  doting  age  ; 

I  will  not  patronize  fo  foul  a  fin. 

An  old  man  dote  on  youth !  'tis  monflrous : 

Go  home,  go  home,  and  reft  your  weary  head; 

'Twere  pity  fuch  a  brow  fhould  learn  to  bud. 

And  laftly  unto  you,  my  lord,  and  father. 

Your  love  to  me  is  too  much  overfeen. 

That  in  your  care  and  counfel  ihould  deviie. 

To  tie  your  daughter's  choice  to  two  fuch  grooms. 

You  may  elefl  for  me,  but  I'll  difpoie 

And  fit  myfelf  far  better  than  both  thofe ; 

And  fo  I  will  conclude  ;  you,  as  you  pleaie. 

[Exit  Honorea  in  a  cbafb^ 
Rohitt  Goodfello^uj^ 
. '  Call  you  this  making  of  a  woman  fpeak  i 
I  think  they  all  wiih  ihe  were  dumb  ^gain. 

Caftiliane, 
How  now,  my  lord,  what  are  you  in  a  mufe  ? 

I  wonld  to  God  her  tongue  were  tied  again. 

Caflilian$* 
Ay  marry,  fir,  but  that's  another  thing; 
The  devil  cannot  tie  a  woman's  tongue  ; 
I  would  the  friar  could  do  that  with  his  beads. 
Put  'tis  no  matter ;  you.  my  lord  have  promis'd. 
If  fhe  refufe  the  earl,  ihe  ihould  be  mine. 

Morgan* 
Win  her,  and  wear  her,  man,  with  all  my  heart! 

Cafiiliano, 
Oh  !  I'll  haunt  her,  till  I  make  her  ftoop ; 
Come,  comc^  my  lord^  this  was  to  try  her  voice  ; 
I^et's  in  and  court  her ;  one  of  us  fhall  ipeed. 

Robin 
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Hoirn  Goodfiiktu* 
Happy  mas  "  be  his  dole  that  miilsth  her»  fay  L 

My  weaker  fenfes  cannot  apprehend 
The  means  this  flranger  us'd  to  make  her  fpeak  ; 
There  is  feme  fecret  myftery  therein, 
Conceal'd  from  Danflan  ;  which  the  Heavens  reveal. 
That  I  may  fcourge  this  bold  blafpheming  man. 
Who  holds  religious  works  of  little  worth  I 

[Exeunt;  manent  Clinton  and Forrefi. 
Forreft, 
Now,  captain  Clinton,  what  think  3roa  of  me  f 

Clinton, 
Me  thinks,  as  yet,  the  jeft  holds  pretty  well  ; 
The  one  hath  taught  her  to  deny  himfelf, 
TJie  other  wooM  fo  long  he  cannot  fpeed. 

Forreft, 
This  news  will  pleafe  young  Mufgrave. 

Clinton, 
Marry  will*  it. 
And  I  will  haflen  to  acquaint  him  with  them : 
Come  let's  away.  [Exeum, 

Enter  Par/on  Sbortbo/et  and  Grim  the  Collier, 

Grim, 

No,  Mr.  Parfon,  grief  hath  m^de  my  heart  and  me  a 
pair  of  balance,  as  heavy  as  lead  ;  every  night  I  dream  I 
am  a  town  top,  and  that  I  am  whipt  up  and  down  with 
the  fcourge-ftick  of  love,  and  the  metal  of  afteAion; 
and  when  I  wake  '*,  I  find  myfelf  ftark  naked,  and  as 
cold  as  a  itone  ;  now  judge  how  I  am  tumbled  and  toft  ( 
poor  Grim  the  collier  hath  wi(h*d  himfelf  burnt  up 
amongil  his  coals. 

Shortbo/e. 

O  Grim,  be  wife,  dream  not  of  love! 
Thy  forrows  cannot  Fancy  move : 

'  ■  Hap'py  man  be  bis  dok.']   See  Note  to  Damon  andPIthias,  voL  !• 
*  >  WakeA  Former  edition  reads  work,  •      S.  ?• 

If 
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If  Jug  love  thee,  love  her  again  ; 
If  not,  thy  kiridnefs  then  refrain. 
Grim, 

I  am  not  tM*i  in  your  rhyming^  Mr.  Parfon  ;  but  that 
which  is  bred  in  the  fleih  will  never  come  out  of  the  bone; 
I  have  feen  as  much  as  another  man  ;  my  travel  ihould 
teach  me ;  there's  never  a  day  in  the  week  but  I  cany 
coals  from  Croydon  to  London  ;  and  now  when  I  rife  ia 
the  morning  to  harnefs  my  horfes,  and  load  my  cart,  mc^ 
thinks  I  have  a  taylor  fowin'g  ditches  in  my  heart:  wheo. 
^  I  am  driving  my"  carty  my  heart  that  wanders  one  way, 
my  eyes  they  leer  anothe;r,  my  feet  they  lead  me  I  know 
mot  whither,  but  no^  and  then  into  a  ifloiigh  over  head 
iMid  ears  t  fo  th^  poor  Grim,  that  before  Was  over  ihoet 
in  love,  16  now  over  head  and  ears  in  dirt  and  mire. 

Shorthofe. 

Well,  Grim,  .my  counfel  ftall  fuffice 
To  help  thee  ;  but  in  any  wife 
Be  ruPd  by  me,  and  thou  Ihalt  fee. 
As  thou  lov'ft  her,  vfiie  fliall  love  thee. 

Grim. 

A  lard !  but  do  you  think  that  will  be  fo  ?  I  ihouM 

laugh  till  I  tickle  to  fee  that  day,  and  (brfwear  fleep  ail 

the  next  night  after.    Oh  Mr.  Parfon,  I  am  fo  halter'd  ia 

-dfe^^ion^  that  i  may 'tell  you  in  fectet,  here's  no  body 

#lie  heiars  me^  I  tftke  no  care  how  I  ^U  my  facks ;  everjr 

•^me  I  come  to  London  my  coals  are  found  faulty ;  I  ho-Vip 

been  ^ve  times   pilloried,   my  coals  given  to  the   poor, 

and  my  facks  burnt  before  my  face.      It  were  a  fharae 

to  fpeak  this ;    bu;  truth  will  come  to  light.    O  Joan ! 

'    thou  haft  thrown  the  eoal-duft  of  thy  love  into  my  eyes, 

and  ftricken  me  quite  blind. 

Shorthofig, 

\  Now  afore  God  the  Collier  chufeth  well ; 

For  beauty.  Jug  doth  bear  away  the  bell ; 
And  I  love  her  ;  then.  Collier,  thou  muft  mi(s» 
For  parfon  Shorthofe  vows,  Jug  (hall  be  his. 
But  hear'ft  thou.  Grim,  I  have  that  in  my  head. 
To  plot  that  how  thou  fhalt  the  maiden  wed.         , 

Grim* 
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Grim, 

Bat  dre  yoa  fare  you  have  that  in  your  head  i  O  tot  n 
hammer  to  knock  that  out !  one  blow  at  your  pate  would 
lay  all  open  to  me^  and  make  me  as  wife  as  yoa. 

Sborthoji* 

Think'A  thou  I  do  £o  often  look 
For  nothing  on  my  learned  bdok. 
As  that  I  cannot  work  the  feat  i 
I  warrant  I'll  the  miller  cheat ; 
And  make  Jug  thine^  in  fpite  of  him : 
Will  this  content  thee>  neighbour  Grim  ? 

Grim, 

Content  me !  ay»  and  fo  highly,  that  if  yon  do  this 
feat  for  me»  you  hire  me  to  you  «s  one  hireth  an  ox  or 
an  afs  :  to  ufe,  to  ride,  to  fpur,,  or  any  thing ;  yours  to 
demand,  miferable  Grim  !  Joan's  handmaid !  for  fo  I 
have  called  myfelf,  ever  £nce  laft  May-day,  when  flie 
gave  me  her  h^nd  to  kifs. 

Sborthofe* 

Well,  let's  away ;    and  in  all  hafte. 
About  it  ere  the  day  be  paft ; 
And  ever  after,  if  thou  haft  her. 
Acknowledge  me  to  be  thy  mailer. 

Grim* 

I  wool,  iir;  come,  let's  away,  thp  bed  drink  in  Cioy* 
don's  yours ;  I  have  it  for  you,  even  a  dozen  of  jugs,  to 
Jug's  health.  [Exeunt  both. 

Enter  Earl  Morgan^  Earl  Lacy,  MarioHm 

Morgan. 
My  lord  of  Kent,  the  latter  motion 
Doth  bind  me  to  you  in  a  higher  degree 
Than  all  tbofe  many  favours  gone  before  ; 
And  now  the  ifTue  of  my  help  relies 
Only  on  Mariana's  gentlenefs. 
Who,  if  ihe  will,  in  fuch  a  common  good, 
"Put  to  her  helping  hand,  the  match  is  made. 

Lacy, 
YoiL  need  not  make  a  doubt  of  Marian, 

Whofe 
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Whofe  love  unto  her  lady  were  enough, 
Befides  her  coufin's  and  her  own  con  lent. 
To  move  her  to  a  greater  thing  than  this. 

'  Marian. 

My  lordsj  if  aught  there  be  in  Marian, 
That  may  or  pleafure  you,  or  profit  her. 
Ye  fhall  not  need  to  doubt  of  my  confent. 

Morgan, 

Gramercy,  Marian  f  and  indeed  the  thing 
Is,  in  itfelf,  a  matter  of  no  moment. 
If  it  be  weigh 'd  aright ;  and  therefore  this. 
Thou  know'fl  the  bargain  'twixt  me  and  the  doctor. 
Concerning  marriage  with  my  only  daughter. 
Whom  I  determined  that  iny  lord  of  Kent 
Should  have  efpoufed  :  but  I  fee  her  mind 
Is  only  fet  upon  thy  coufin  Mufgrave, 
And  in  her  marriage  to  ufe  conftraint 
Were  bootlefs  ;  therefore  thus  we  have  -devifcd : 
Lord  Lacy  is  content  to  lofe  his  part. 
And  to  refign  his  title  to  young  iViufgrave. 
But  now  the  doflor  will  not  yield  his  right. 
Thus  we  determine  to  beguile  his  hopes: 
Thou  ihalt  this  night  be  brought  unto  his  bed 
Inflead  of  her,  and  he  ihall  marry  thee  : 
Mufgrave  ihall  have  nsy  daughter,  (he  her  will. 
And  fo  ihall  all  things  fort  '  ^  to  our  content. 

Lacy, 

And  this  thou  ihalt  be  fare  of,  Marian, 
The  doctor's  wealth  will  keep  thee  royally ; 
Beiides,  thou  ihalt  be  ever  near  thy  friends. 
That  will  not  fee  thee  wrong'd  by  any  man* 
Say  then,  wilt  thou  refolve  to  marry  him  f 
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5  Andfojball  all  thiaftsfort  to  our  content,^    Sort  is,fo  bafptn  in  the 


I  iff^^»     Benyonfon'$Nenu  Inn,  A.  4.  S.4. 

** you  knew  well 

''  It  could  not  fort  with  any  reputatioa 
**  Of  mine." 

Maffingir  i  Maid  of  Honour,     A.  2«  S.  X* 
**  AW  forts  to  my  wifhcs," 
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MariaM.' 
My  lords,  you  know  I  am  but  young  ; 
The  dodor's  fit  for  one  of  riper  ye^rs; 
Yet,  in  regard  of  Honorea's  good. 
My  coufin's  profit,  and  aU  your  ctmtentSf 
I  yield  myfelf  to.  be  the  do<aor's  wife. 

.  Morganl         

*Tis  kindly  fpoken,  gentle  Marian  : 

Enter  Ce^ilian^. 
But  here  the  dodor  comes. 

Lacym 
Then  Til  away. 
Left  he  fufped  aught  by  my  being  here*  [ExiU 

Morgan  • 
Do,  and  let  me  alone  .to  clofe  with  him* 

Caftiliane,  * 

May  he  ne'er  fpeak,  that  makes  a  woman  fpeak  ! 
She  talks  now  fure  for  all  the  time  that's  paft. 
Her  tongue  is  like  a  fcarc-crow  in  a  tree. 
That  clatters  ftill  with  every  puiF  of  wind. 
I  have  fo  haunted  her  from  place^to  place,  .    •  * 

About  the  hall,  from  thence  into  the  parlour^ 
Up  to  the  chamber,  down  into  the  garden  ; 
And  flill  fhe  rails,  and  chafes,  and  fcolds. 
As  if  it,  were  the  feifions-day  in  hell. 
Yet  will  I  haunt  her  with  an  open  mouth. 
And  never  leave  her  till  I, force  her  love  me. 

Morgan,  . 
Now,  mader  doctor  ;  what,  a  match  orno  ? 

Cafiiliano*  

A  match,  quoth  you  ?     I  think  the  devil  himfeif 
Cannot  match  her ;  for  if  he  could,  I  ihould. 

Morgan, 
Well,  be  content ;  'tis  I  maft  work  the  mean 
To  make  her  yield  whether  fhe  will  or  no. 
My  lord  of  Kent  is  gone  hence  in  a  chafe. 
And  now  I  purpofe  that  ihe  (hall  be  yours  \ 
Yet  to  herfelf  unknown  :  for  Ihe  fhall  think 
That  Mufgrave  is  the  man,  but  it  (hall  be  you. 
Seem  you  ftill  difcontentcd,  and  no  more. 

'  Go, 
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Go,  Mariana,  call  thy  miHrefs  hither. 
Now  when  fhe  comes,  difTemble  what  you  know> 
And  go  away,  as  if  yon  car'd  not  for  her ; 
So  will  (he  the  fooner  be  brought  into  it.       [Exit  Marian^ 

Caftilian'o* 
My  lord,  I  thank  you  for  your  honeft  care  $ 
And^  as  I  may,  will  fhidy  to  requite  it. 

Entfr  H^norea  and  Marian. 
But  here  your  .daughter  coiiies*    No,  no,  my  lord, 
'Tis  not  ner  favour  I  regard  •  ♦,  nor  her  j 
Your  promife  'tis  I  chaUenge,  which  I'll  have : 
It  was  my  bargain.     No  man  elfe  ihould  have  her  : 
Not  that  I  love  her,  but  TU  not  be  wrong'd 
By  any  one>  my  lord  \  and  fo  I  leave  you. 

\Exit  CaftiUan$. 
Morgan. 

He's  paffing  cunning  to  deceive  himfelf ;, 
But  all  the  better  for  the  after-fport. 

Honorea* 

Sifj  did  you  fend  for  me  ? 

Mtgan* 

Honorea,  for  thee. 
And  this  it  is  :  Howe'er  unworthily 
}  have  bellowed  my  love  fo  long  upon  thee« 
That  wilt  fo  manifeftly  contradid  me  ; 
Yet,  that  thou  may'ft  perceive  how  I  eileem  thee, 
I  make  thyfelf  the  guardian  of  thy  love. 
That  thine  own  fancy  may  make  choice  for  thee. 
I  have  perfuaded  with  my  lord  of  Kent, 
To  leave  to  love  thee.     Now  th^  peevifh  doflor 
Swears,  that  his  int'reil  he  will  ne'er  refign; 
Therefore  we  muft  by  policy  deceive  him. 
He  Ihall  fuppofe  he  lieth  this  night  with  thee  ; 
But  Mariana  fhall  fupply  thy  room  ;.         - 
And  thou  with  Mufgrave,  in  another' chamber, 
Shalt  fecretly  be  lodgM.     When  this  is  done, 
'Twill  be  too  late  t&  call  that  back  again ; 
So  ihalt  thou  have  thy  mind,  and  he  a  wife. 

>  4  >7ifi  Mt  birfmtwr  1  rtgard.'\     Former  editioo, 

"  'Tii  notyJr  favour  I  regard,"  $.  P* 

Vol.  Xr.  P  Hwmai 


8IO   GILIM,  THE  COLLIER  OF  CROYDON. 

Honorea.    . 
Bat  wilt  thoa>  Mariana^  yield  to  this  ? 

Marian, 
For' your  fake,  lady,  I  will  undertake  it. 

Honorea. 
Gramercy,  M^an ;  and  my  noble  father. 
Now  I  acknowledge  that  indeed  you  love  me* 

Morgan, 
Well,  no  more  words,  but  be  you  both  prepar'd : 
The  night  draweth  on .;  and  I  have  fent  in  fecret 
For  Mufgrave,  that  he  may  be  brought  unfeen* 
To  hide  fufpicion  from  their  jealous  eyes. 

HoHoremm 
I  warrant  you.     Come,  Marian,  let  us  go. 

[Exeunt  Honoreu  and  Marian. 
Morgan, 
And  then  my  lord  of  Kent  ihall  be  my  fon. 
Should  I  go  wed  my  daughter  to  a  boy  ? 
No,  no ;  young  girls  muft  have  their  wills  refirain'd ; 
For  if  the  rule  oe  theirs  all  runs  to  nought*         -     [£«//• 

Enter  Clack  the  Mller^  nioith  'Joan, 

Clack, 
Be  not  Jug,  as  a  man  would  fay,  finer  than  five-pence^ 
or  more  proud  than  a  peacock;   that  is,  to  feem  to  fcorn 
to  call  in  at  Clack's  mill,  as  you  pafs  over  the  bridge. 
There  be  as  good  wenches  as  yon,  be  glad  to  pay  me  toll, 

Joan, 
Like  enough.  Clack  ;  I  had  as  live  they  as  I,  and  a 
great  deal  rather  too.  You  that  take  toll  of  fo  many 
maids,  fhall  never  toll  me  after  you.  Oh  god  !  what  a 
dangerous  thing  it  is  but  to  peep  once  into  love !  I  was 
never  fo  haunted  with  my  harvefl-work  as  I  am  with  love's 
pafiions. 

Clack, 
Ay  but,  Joan,  bear  old  proverbs  in  your  memory ;  Soft 
and  fair ;  now,  fir,  if  you  make  too  much  hafte  to  fall 
foul,  ay*  and  that  upon  a  foul  one  too,  there  fades  the 
flower  of  all  Croydon.  Tell  me  but  this  :  Is  not  Clack 
the  miller  as  gooa  a  name  a$  Grim  the  collier  ? 

lo  Joan, 
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Alas,  I  know  no  difference  in  names. 
To  make  a  maid,  or  choofe,  or  to  refafe. 

Clack. 
You  were  bcft  to  fay  no,  nor  in  men  neither*    Well,  I'll 
be  fworn  I  have ;  but  I  have  no  reafon  to  tell  you  fo  much, 
tliat  care  folittle  for  me :  yet  hark. 

{Clack  fpee^etb  in  btr  ear^ 

Enter  Grim  and  Parfin  Shortb^/e* 

Grim. 
\  O,  Mr.  Parfon,  there  he  ftands  like  a  (care-crow,  to  drive 

me  away  from  her  that  flicks  as  clofe  to  my  heart  as  my 
fhirt  to  my  back,  or  my  hofe  to  my  heel.  O,  Mr.  Parfon 
Shorthofer  Grim  is  but  a  man  as  another  man  is.  Colliers 
have  bat  lives  as  Other  men  have.  All  is  gone,  if  fhe  go 
from  me  :  Grim  is  nobody  without  her.  My  heart  is  in 
my  mouth  ;  nly  mouth  is  iii  my  hand ;  my  hand  threatens 
vengeance  againil  the  miller ;  as  it  were  a  beadle  with  a 
Whip  in  his  hand,  triumphing  o'er  a  beggar's  back  I 
I  Sborthofi. 

Be  filcnt.  Grim ;  (land  clofe,  and  fee ; 
So  ihall  we  know  how  all  things  be. 
j  Grim. 

In  wifdom  I  am  appeas'd,  but  in  anger  I  broil  as  it  were 
a  raiher  upon  the  coals. 

yoan. 
,  I'll  not  defpife  the  trades  ye  either  have ; 

Yet 'Grim,  the  collier,  may,  if  he  be  wife, 
I  Live  even  as  merry  as  the  day  is  long. 

For,  in  my  judgment,  in  his  mean  ellate 
Coniifts  as  much  content  as  in  more  wealth. 

Grim. 
0,  Mr.  Parfon,  write  down  this  fweet  faying  of  her  in 
Grim's  cofjnmendations.     She  hath  made  my  heart  leap 
like  a  hobby- horfe  !     O,  Joan,  this  fpeech  of  thine  will 
I  carry  with  me  even  to  my  grave. 

Sbortho/e. 
Be  iilent  then. 

P2  '         Clack. 
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Clack. 

Well  tben«  I  pereeWe  yoo  me«ii  to  lead  yoQr  life  in  a 
coal-pit,  like  one  of  the  devil's  dradges  ;  and  have  year 
face  look  like  the  outward  fide  of  an  old  iron  pot>  or  a 
Uacldng*box« 

Grim* 

He  calleth  my  trade  into  queftion*  I  canqot  forj^ear  him. 

Shortho/e. 

Nay,  then  you  fpoil  all,  neighbour  Grim  ;  I  warrant 
you  ihe  will  anfwer  him. 

yoan. 

What  I  intend  I  am  not  bound  to  fhew 
To  thee,  nor  any  other  but  my  mother. 
To  whom  in  duty  I  fubmit  myfelf ; 
Yet  this  I  teU  thee.  Though  my  birth  be  mean. 
My  honeft  virtuous  life  ihall  help  to  mend  it ; 
And  if  I  marry  any  in  all  this  life. 
He  ihall  fay  boldly,  he  hath  an  honed  wife. 

Grim. 

O  that  it  were  my  fortune  to  light  upon  her,  on  condi^ 
tion  my  horfed  were  dead,  and  my  cart  broken,  and  I 
bound  to  carry  coals  as  long  as  I  live  from  Croydon  to 
London  on  my  bare  flioulders  I  Mr.  Parfon,  the  fleih  i» 
frail ;  h#  ihall  tempt  her  no  longer ;  ,/he  is  but  weak,  and 
he  is  the  ftronger ;  I'll  upon  him.  Miller,  thou  art  my 
neighbour ;  and  therein  charity  holds  my  hands  ;  but  me- 
thinks  yon,  having  a  water-gap  of  your  own,  you  may  do 
as  other  millers  do,  grind  your  grift  at  home,  knock  your 
coggs  into  your  own  mill ;  you  ihall  not  coggwith  her. 

She  doth  difcry  thee  ; 

And'  I  defy  thee. 

To  a  mortal  iight ; 

And  fo,  miller,  good  night. 
And  now,  fweet  Joan, 
Be  it  openly  known  thou  art  my  own* 

Clack. 

Well,  Grim,  iince  thou^rt  fo  collier-like  choleric— —» 

Grim. 

Miller,  I  will  not  be  mealy  mouth'd. 

6  Clkck. 
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Clack* 
I'll  give  thee  the  fewer  words  bow»  becaaie  the  next 
time  we  meet  I'll  pay  thee  all  in  dry  blows.  Carry  coals  '  ^ 
at  a  collier's  haods  I  if  I  do,  let  my  mill  be  drown'd  ap 
in  water,  and  I  hang'd  in  the  roof« 

Jmm. 
And  if  thou  lov'ft  me.  Grim;  forbear  him  now. 

Grim. 
If  I  love  thee !  doft  thou  doubt  of  that  ?  nay,  rip  mm 
up,  and  look  into  my  heart,  and  thou  ihalt  fee  thy  own 
face  piflured  there  as  plainly  as  in  the  proudefl  lopking- 
glafs  in  all  Croydon  $  if  I  love  thee !  then  tears  goih 
ottt>  and  ihew  my  love. 

Clack. 
What,  Mr.  Parfon,  are  you  there  ?  yon  remember  yon 
promis'd  to  win  Joan  for  my  own  wearing  ? 

Sbifrthtfe. 
I  warrant  thee.  Clack ;  but  now  begone  ; 
Leave  me  to  work  that  here  alone. 

Clack. 
Well,  farewell  Mr.  Shorthofe  $  be  true  when  yon  are 
trufled.  [Exii  Clack. 

Shortb^e. 
She  ihall  be  neither  his  nor.  thine,  » 

For  I  intend  to  make  her  mine. 

Grim* 
If  I  love  thee,  Joan  !  Thofe  YtTy  words  are  a  piirga* 
tion  to  me.     You  fhall  fee  defperatipn  in  my  face,  and ' 
death  marching  in  my  very  couutc nance.    If  I  love  ! 

Sbortbofi. 
What,  Grim,  hath  grief  drow^'d  thee  at  laft  ? 
Are  all  thy  joys  overcaft  ? 
Is  Joan  in  place,  and  thou  fo  fad  ! 
Her  prefence,  man,  ihould  make  thee  glad. 

'  s  Carry  coals']  It  is  obferved  by  Dr.  Warburton  (note  on  Romeo  and 
Juliet,  A.  I.  S.  X.)  that  to  carry  coals  Was  a  phrafe  formerly  in  ufe,  to  fig- 
nify  hearing  of  injuries ;  and  Dr.  Percy  has  given  fev^ral  ioftancesin  proof 
of  it.  To  thofe  nwy  be  added  the  following,  Ben  Jenfin's  Every  Man 
Mtt  rfhis  Hamour,  A*  5.  S.  3.  «  Take  heed.  Sir  PuDtarvolo,  what  you 
*'  do ;  he'll  bear  no  coals,  I  can  tell  you  (0'  my  word.**) 
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Good  Mr.  Paribn,  'twas  no  fault  of  mine  ; 
He  takes  occafion  where  there  none  was  given. 
I  ,will  not  bkb  unto  the  worlds  my  love 
I  owe  to  him,  and  fhall  do  whilft  I  live.  •  \Afid». 

Grim* 

Well,  Joan,  without  all  ifs  or  ands«  e-perfefe,  a-perfeie, 
or  tittle-tattles  in  the  world,  I  do  love  thee ;  and  fo  much, 
that  in  jthy  abfence  I  cry  when  I  fee  thee,  and  rejoice  with 
xny  very  heart  when  I  cannot  behold  thee. 

Sbort^oje. 

No  doubt,  no  doubt,  thou  lov'il  her  well. 
But  liflen  now  to  what  I  tell  ; 
Since  ye  are  both  fo  well  agreed, 
I  wiih  yoi;  make  more  hafte  than  fpecfd. 
To-morrow  is  Holy-rood  day. 
When  all  a  nutting  take  their  way  ; 
Within  the  wood  a  clofe  doth  ftand, 
Incompafs'd  round  on  either  hand 
With  trees  and  bufhes  ;  there  will  I 
Difpatch  your  mamage  preiently. 

Grim, 

O,  Mr.  Parfon,  your  deviling  pate  hath  blefs'd  me  for 
ever  ;  Joan,  we'll  have  that  (b ;  the  ihorter  the  work,  the 
fweeter. 

And  if  my  mother  give  but  her  conftnt. 
My  abfence  ihall  in  no  cafe  hinder  it. 

Grim, 

She!  quotha,  flie  is  mine  already ;  we'll  to  her  pre- 
fently.  Mr.  Parfon,  'tis  a  match  ;  we'll  meet  you.  Now, 
miller,  do  I  go  beyond  you  ;  I  have  ftripp'd  him  of  the' 
wench,  as  a  cook  would  ftrip  ah  eel  out  ot  her  ikin,  or  a 
pudding  out  of  the  cafe  thereof.  Now  I  talk  of  a  pudding, 
O  'tis  my  only  food,  I  am  an  old  dog  at  it.  Come,  Joa^, 
let  us  away,  I'll  pudding  you. 

Well,  if  my  fortune  luckily  enfue. 
As  you  Iball  cozen  him,  I'll  cozen  yout  lExeunti 

Enur 
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S  ^ 

\  ' 

Stiiit  CaftiUofto  at  one '  Joor'nvttb  Marian ^  Earl  Laey.  at 

another  door  iMtth  Ihnorea. 

Cafiiliano, 
Come,  lovely  tfonorea,  bright  as  day. 
As  came  Alcmena  from  her  facred  bed. 
With  Jupiter,  fhap'd  like  Amphitrion  ; 
So  Ihew  my  love. 

Honorea. 
My  love  !  whom  have  we  here  ?  Sweet-  Mufgrave ! 
but  alas  I  am  betray 'd  ! 

Ca^iUano 
Thou  art  my  love. 

Lacy, 
No,  mine* 

Honorea* 
Nor  youirs,  nor  yours  ; 
But  Mufgrave's  love  :  O,  Mufgrave,  where  art  thou  ? 

Lacy. 
Be  not  difpleas'd,  my  dear ;  give  me  thy  hand. 

Honorea. 
Thy  hand,  falfe  earl !  nor  hand  not  heart  of  mine  : 
Could'ft  thou  thus  cunningly  deceive  my  hopes  f 
And  could  my  father  give  con  fen  t  thereto  ? 
Well,  neither  he,  ii|>r  thou,  fhalt  force  my  love« 

Caftiliana. 
'Tis  I,  fair  Honorea,  am  thy  love ; 
Forfake  the  worthlefs  earl,  give  me  thy  hand. 

Marian* 
Whofe  hand  would  you  have,  fir  ?  this  hand  is  mine;. 
And  mine  is  yours  j  then  keep  you  to  your  own  : 
Yet  are  you  mine,  fir,  and  I  mean  to  keep  you. 
What,  do  you  think  to  fhake  me  off  fo  foon  ? 
No,  gentle  huiband,  now  'tis  too  too  late  j 
You  ihould  have  look'd  before  you  came  to  bed. 

Enttr  Robin  Goodfellonu  ivith  his  mafier*s  gofwm 

Robin. 
Many  good-morrows  to  my  gentle  mailer. 
And  my  new  miftrefs,  God  give  you  both  joy ; 
What  fay  you  to  your  gown,  fir,  this  cold  mornina? 

P  4  Caftilian^. 
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CmJUUmmp* 
>  Robin^  I  am  imd(me>  and  caft  away ! 

Reiim* 
HoWj  mafter,  call  away  upoa  a  wile  t  . 

Yea>  Robin^  caft  away  upon  a  wife. 

Caft  her  away  then,  mafter,  can  you  not  ? 

/  Marian. 
No,  fir,  he  cannot,  nor  he  (hall  not  do  it. 

'  Rohin. 

Why,  how  know  yon  ?  I  am  fare  you  are  not  ihe« 

MarUm, 
Yes,  fir,  I  am  your  miftrefs,  as  it  talk. 

Rohiu. 
As  it  falls,  qnoth  ye,  marry  a  fool  fall  is  it. 

Mariam, 
Bafe  rafcal,  doft  thou  fay  that  I  am  foal  ? 

Rohin* 
No;  it  was  foul  play  for  him  to  fall  upon  you. 

Marian* 
How  know  you  that  he  fell  ?  were  you  fo  nigh  ? 

\^Sh£  gi'vitb  Robin  a  box  on  the  ear* 
Rohin. 
Mafs,  it  fhould  feem  it  was  he  that  fell  if  any  ; 
For  you,  methinks,  are  of  a  mounting  nature : 
What,  at  my  ears  at  firll !  a  good  beginning. 

lacy. 
My  dear  delight,  why  doft  thou  (lain  thy  cheeksj 
Thofe  rofy  beds,  with  this  unfeemly  dew  ? 
Shake  off  thofe  tears,  that  now  untimely  fall ; 
And  fmile  on  me,  that  am  thy  fummer^s  joy. 

Honorea. 
Haplefs  am  I  to  lofe  fo  Cweet  a  prifon. 
Thus  to  obtain  a  weary  liberty. 
Happy  had  I  been  fo  to  have  rem-unM, 
Of  which  eflate  I  ne'er  ihould  have  complain'd. 

Rohin. 
Whoop,  whoo  !  more  marriages  !  and  all  of  a  fort; 
happy  are  they,  I  fee,  that  live  without  them  :  if  this  be 
the  beginnings  what  will  be  the  ending  i 

Enm 
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Emer  earl  Mwgaa  4md  Dunftan. 
Morgan^ 
Look,  Danftan,  where  they  be;  di{pleas'd«  no  do^bt  : 
Try  if  thou  canll  work  reconciliation. 

•  Caftiliano. 
My  Lord,  I  challenge  you  of  breach  of  promife. 
And  claim  your  daughter  here  to  be  my  wife. 

Lacy. 
Your  claim  is  nought^  fir ;  (he  is  mine  already. 

Honorea. 
Your  claim  is  nought,  fir ;  I  am  none  of  yours. 

Marian, 
Your  claim  is  here,  iir ;  Marian  is  yours. 
What,  hufband,  newly  married,  and  inconftant ! 
*Greed  we  fo  well  together  all  this  night. 
And  muft  we  now  fall  out  ?  for  fhame,  for  (hame  } 
A  man  of  your  years,  and  be  fo  unftay'd ! 
Come  come  away,  there  may  no  other  be ; 
I  will  have  you,  therefore  you  fhall  have  me. 

Rohitt* 
This  is  the  braveil  country  in  the  world. 
Where  men  get  wives  whether  they  will  or  no; 
I  trow  ere  long  fome  wench  will  challenge  me. 

Caftiliano, 
Oh  !  is  not  this  a  goodly  confequence  ; 
I  muft  have  her,  becaufe  (he  will  have  me  ? 

Dunfian, 
Ladies  and  gentlemen,  hear  Dunftan  fpeak. 
Marriage,  no  doubt,  is  ordain'd  by  providence  \ 
Is  facred ;  not  to  be,   by  vain  afFe£t, 
TurnM  to  the  idle  humours  of  mens  brains : 
Beiides,  for  you,  my  lady  Honorea, 
Your  duty  binds  you  to  obey  your  father. 
Who  better  knows  what  £ts  you  than  yourfolf ; 
And  'twere,  in  you,  great  folly  to  neglcd 
The  earl's  great  love,  whereof  you  arc  unworthy. 
Should  you  but  feem  offended  with  the  match ; 
Therefore  fubmit  yourfelf  to  make  amends ; 
For  'tis"  your  fault ;  fo  may  you  all  be  friends.  ^ 

Morgan* 
And.  daughter,  you  muil  think  what  I  have  done 

^  .  Wat 
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Wat  for  yoor  good,  to  wed  yoa  to  tlic  carl,  ~ 
Who  will  maintain  and  love  yon  royally : 
For  what  had  Mufgrave  bat  his  idle  fhape  f 
A  fhadow,  to  the  fubftance  yoa  mail  baild  on* 

She  win  build  fabftances  on  him  I  trow ; 
Who  keeps  a  fhrew  ^gainft  her  will,  had  better  let  her  go. 

Marian. 
Madam,  conceal  your  grief,  and  feem  content ; 
For,  as  it  is,  yoa  muft  be  rulM  per  force  ; 
Diflemble  till  convenient  time  may  ferve 
To  think  on  this  defpite  and  Mafgrave's  love. 

Lacy. 
Tell  me,  my  dear,  wilt  thou  at  length  be  pleas'd  f 

Henorea. 
As  good  be  pleas'd,  my  lord,  as  not  be  eas'd  ; 
Yet  though  my  former  love  did  move  me  much. 
Think  not  amifs,  the  fame  love  may  be  yours. 

Cafiiliano. 
What !  18  it  a  match  ?  nay  then,  fince  you  agree, 
I  cannot  mend  myfelf,  for  aught  I  fee ; 
And  therefore  'tis  as  good  to  be  content. 
Come,  lady,  'tis  your  lot  to  be  my  dame. 
Lordings,  adieu ;  God  fend  you  all  good  fpeed ; 
Some  have  their  wives  for  pleafure,  tov^t  for  need. 

Lacy. 
Adieu,  Caftiliano  ;  are  we  friends  i 

Caftiliano. 
Yes,  yes,  my  lord,  there  is  no  remedy. 

Robin. 
No  remedy,  my  mailers,  for  a  wife ! 
A  note  for  young  beginners,  mark  it  well.  \Exeimt. 

Enter  Ferrefi,  captain  C/inten,  Harney* 

ForreH. 
Now,  gallants,  what  imagine  you  of  this  ? 
Our  nofcs  are  all  flit;  for  Mariana, 
The  Spanifli  dodlor  hath  her  to  his  wife  ; 
And  Mufgrave's  hopes  are  dead  for  Honorea, 
For  flie  is  married  to  the  earl  Qf  Kent : 

'Twill 
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•Twill  be  good  fport  to  fee  t^iein  when  they  rife. 
If  fo  they  be  not  gotten  up  already. 

Clinton. 
.   I  fay  the  devU  go  with  them  al]>  for  me  } 
The  Spanifti  do£lor  marry  Marian  ! 
I  think  that  flave  was  born,  to  crofs  me  ilill ; 
Had  it  not  been  laft  day  before  the  earl. 
Upon  my  confcience  I  had  crack'd  his  crown. 
When  firft  he  aik*d  the  lady  for  his  wife ; 
Now  he  hath  got  her  too,  whom  I  defir'd. 
Why,  he'll  away  with  her  ere  long  to  Spain, 
And  keep  her  there  to  difpoffefs  our  hopes. 

Forreft, 
No,  I  can  comfort  you  for  that  fuppofe  ; 
For  yefterday  he  hir'd  a  dwelling-houfe. 
And  here  he  means  to  tarry  all  ^this  year. 
So  long  at  leaA,  whate'er  he  doth  hereafter* 

Clinton, 
A  fudden  plat-form  comes^into  my  mind. 
And  this  it  is :  Miles  Forrefl,   thou  and  I 
Are  partly  well  acquainted  with  the  dodlor. 
Ralph  Harvey  (hall  along  with  us  to  him ; 
Him  we'll  prefer  for  his  apothecary : 
Now,  fir,  when  Ralph  and*  he  are  once  acquainted. 
His  wife  niay  often  come  unto  his  houfe. 
Either  to  fee  his  garden,  or  fuch  like ; 
For,  doubt  not,  women  will  have  means  enough. 
If  they  be  willing,  as  I  hope  fhe  will ; 
There  may  we  meet  her,  and  let  each  one  plead  ; 
He  that  fpeeds  befl»  why  let  him  carry  it, 

Forreft. 
I  needs  mud  laugh,  to  think  how  all  we  three. 
In  the  contriving  of  this  feat,  agree  ; 
But,  having  got  her,  every  man  will  drive 
How  each  may  other  of  her  love  deprive. 

Clinton, 
Tut,  Forreft,  love  admits  thefe  friendly  ftrifes  ; 
But  fay,  how  like  you  of  my  late  device  ? 

Forreft, 
Surpaffing  well,  but  let's  about  it  ftreight ; 

Le& 
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licft  He,  bcfiire  our  coming,  be  provided. 

Ciintonm 
Agreed.  •    [Exeunt. 

Muter  Mufgrtpve  and  Marian* 

Mufgra'ue, 
Tufli,Jcoufin,  tell  not  me ;  but  thb  device 

"Was  long  ago  concladed  *twixt  you  two  ! 

Which  divers  reafons  move  me  to  imagine ; 

And  therefore  thefe  are  toys  to  blind  my  eyes. 

To  make  me  think  fhe  only  loved  me. 

And  yet  is  married  to  another  man. 

Marian. 
Why,  coufin  Mufgrave,  arc  your  eyes  fo  blind. 

You  cannot  fee  the  truth  of  that  report  ? 

Pid  you  not  know,  my  lord  was  always  bent, 
•  Whatever  came,  to  wed  her  to  the  earl  ? 

And  have  you  not,  befides,  heard  the  device 

He  us'd  to  marry  her  againft  her  will  ? 

Betray'd,  poor  foul,  unto  earl  Lacy's  bed. 

She  thought  ihe  held  young  Mufgrave  in  her  arms  ! 

Her  morning  tears  might  teflify  her  thoughts  ; 

Yet  thou  fhalt  fee  fhe  loves  thee  more  than  him. 

And  thou  ihalt  taile  the  fweets  of  her  delights. 

Mean  time  my  houfe  fhall  be  thy  maniion. 

And  thy  abode,  for  thither  will  fhe  come : 

Ufe  thou  that  opportunity,  and  try 

Whether  ihe  lov'd  thee,  or  did  but  diifemble. 

Mu/grave. 
If  fhe  continue  kind  to  me  hereafter, 

I  ihall  imagine  well  of  her  and  you. 

Enter  Caftiliano. 

Cafiiliano, 

Now,  dame,  in  talk  !  what  gentleman  is  this  ? 

Mariana, 

My  coufin  Mufgrave,  hufband,  comes  to  fee  you. 

B^  M  Caftiliano. 

Mufgrave,   now  on  my  faith  heartily  welcome : 

Give  me  thy  hand,  my  coufin,  and  my  friend. 

My  partner  in  the  lofs  of  Honorea  \ 

W 
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We  two  muft  needs  be  fiiefids*  otar  fortune^s  like : 
Marry^  yet  I  am  nchof  by  a  fhrew. 

Marian. 
'Tifl  better  to  be  a  ihrew^  iir,  than  a  fiieep; 
Yoa  have  no  canfe,  I  hope,  yet  to  complain. 

Cafiiliano. 
No,  dame ;  for  yet  you  know  'tis  honey-mooa  ( 
What  1  we  have  fcarcely  fettled  our  acquaintance. 

M^fgra'ue. 
I  doubt  not,  coufin,  but  ye  fhall  agrees 
For  (he  is  mild  enough  if  fhe  be  pleas'd* 

Caftiliano^ 
So  is  the  devil,  they  fay ;  yea,  coufin,^  yet^ 
My  dear  and  I,  I  doubt  not,  ihall  agree* 

Enter  RMn. 

Robin. 
Sir,  here  be  two  or  three  gentlemen  at  the  door 
Would  gladly  fpeak  a  word  with  your  worfhip. 

Enter  Clinton,  Forreft,  Harvey. 
They  need  no  bidding,  methinks ;  they  can  coAe  aloae* 

Clinton. 
God  fave  yon,  fignior  Caftiliano. 

Caftiiiano. 
O  captain^  come  ila  '^'?  welcome  all,  my  friends  ! 

Forrefi. 
Sir,  we  are  come  to  bid  God  give  you  joy^ 
^nd  fee  your  houfe. 

Mariana. 
Welcome,  gentlemen: 
Tis  kindly  done  to  come  to  fee  us  here. 

Robin. 
This  kindnefs  makes  me  fear  my  maderVhead  : 
$uch  hot-ipurs  muft  have  eame,  howe'er  they  get  it; 

Clinton. 
We  have  a  fuit  to  you,  Cafliliano. 

Caftiliano. 
What  is  it  fir  ?  if  it  lies  in  me,  'tis  done. 

«  Clinten^ 
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Nay^  but  a  trlfle»  iir  ;  and  that  isj 
This  fame  young  man,  by  trade  apothecary. 
Is  willing  to  cetaiA  uatQ  your  cures. 
\  Caftiliano. 

Marry,  wili  all  my  heart,  and  welcome  too  ! 
What  may  I  call  your  nanie,  my  Jioncft  friend  ? 

Ralph  Harvey,  fir  ;  'your  neighbour  here  hard  by. 
The  golden  lion  is  my  dwdling-place,  * 
Where  what  you  pUafe  fhall  be  with  care  performed. 

Caftiliano. 
Gramerciest  Harvey  !  welcome,  all  my  friends  I 
Let's  in,  and  haiifel  ottr  new  manfion-houfe 
With  a  caroufing  round  of  Spanilh  wine. 
Come,  coufin  Mufgrave,  you  fhall  be  my  gueft  ; 
My  dame,  I  trow,  will  welcome  you  herfelf. 

Marian, 
No,  boy,  lord  Lacy's  wife  fhall  welcome  thee. 

Rahin, 
.So  now  the  game  begins,  here's  feme  cheer  toward  ; 
I  muft  be  Ikinker  then  '^,  Jet  me  alone; 
They  all  fhall  want,  ere  Robin  fhall  have  none^ 

[^Exeunt  oinnes  ntfi  Clin,  £5f  Har* 

«7  J  mufi  he  filnker  then,']  Sk'mhr\n9  a  iapfier  or  drawer.  Prince 
Henry,  in  the  firft  part  of  Henry  IV.  A.  2,  S.  4.  fpeaks  of  an  uttder-Jkinker^ 
meaning  an  unden^dratoer.  Mr.  Steevens  fays,  it-  is  derived  from  the 
Dutch  yrord  fcbenken,  which  fignifies  to  fill  a  cup  or  glafs.  So  in  O^ 
FIttcbers  Ruffe  Commtiwealtb,  1591.  p.  I3.  fpeaking  of  a  town  built  on 
the  fouth-fide  of  Moflcoa,  by  Bafilius  the  emperor,  for  a  garnfon  of  fol- 
diersi  "  to  whom  he  gave  priviledge  to  drinke  mead  and  beer,  at  the  dryc 
••  or  prohibited  times,  when  other  Ruffes  may  drinke  nothing  but  water, 
'•  and  for  that  caufe  called  this  ncwe  citie  by  the  name  of  Naloi,  that  i$ 

••  Skinck  otpoure  i«." 

MarJlofCs  Sophonijba.  A.  5.  S.  2, 
"  Ore  whelme  me  not  with  fweets,  let  me  not  drink, 
«*  Till  my  breaft  burft,  O  Jove,  thy  neftar //«*«." 
Ben  Jonfons  Poetafterf  A.  4.  S,  5. 
A0>.  "  ril  ply  the  table  witl*  neOar-,  and  make  'em  frienda. 
Her,  "  Heaven  is  like  ro  have  but  a  lame  fiinker,'" 
Ben  yonfnns  Bartbolomenu  Fair,  A,  2.   S.  2. 
«  Froth  your  cans  well  i'  the  filling,  at  length,  rogue,  and  jog  your  bot- 
•<  ties  o*  the  buttock,  firrah  5  then  Jbink  out  the  firft  glafe  ever,  and  drink 

**  with  all  companies."  __ 

Chnten. 


GAIM.  THE  COLLIER  OF  CROYDON.    2»« 

Clinten. 
SIriSh,  Ralph  Harvey,  now.  the  entry  is  made^ 
•f  hoa  only  haft  acceYs  without  fufped  *'• 
Be  not  forgetful  of  thy  agent  here,  . 
Remember  Clinton  was  the  man  that  did  it* 

Why,  captain,  now  you  talk  in  jealoufy. 
Do  not  oiifconftrue  my  true-meaning  heart* 

Clinton. 

Ralph,  I  believe  thee,  and  rely  on  thee. 
Do  fidt  too  lohg  abfent  thee  from  the  dodor.  » 

Go  in,  carouz6,  and  taint  his  Spanish  brain  ; 
I'll  follow,  and  my  Marian's  health  maintain* 

Harney, 

Captain,  you  well  advife  me ;  I'll  go  ii^. 
And  for  myfelf  my  love-fuits  I'll  begin.  [Exiuat* 


ACT      III.        S  C  E  N  B     I.       ^ 

Enter  Robin  Goodfellonu  <witb  his  bead  broieu* 

Robin* 

THE  devil  himfelf  take  all  fuch  dames  for  me  ! 
Zounds,  I  had  rather  be  in  hell  than  here  ; 
Nay,  let  him  be  his  own  man  if  he  lift, 
Robin  means  not  to  ftay  to  be  us'd  thus. 
The  very  firft  day,  in  her  angry  fpleen. 
Her  nimble  hand  began  to  greet  my  ears 
With  fuch  unkind  falutes  as  I  ne'er  felt. 
And  iince  that  time  there  hath  not  pafs'd  an  hour^ 
Wherein  ihe  hath  not  either  rail'd  upon  me. 
Or  laid  her  anger's  load  upon  my  limbs. 
Even  now  (foi/  no  occafion  in  the  world. 
But  as  it  pleas'd  her  ladyftiip  to  take  it) 

'*  Sufpeff^l     Sufpicion.    %m  nolt  to  MarkwU  Ediaofd  tie  S^cond^ 
vol.  2, 

*2l. 
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She  gat  me  up  a  ftafF,  and  breaks  my  head. . 

Bot  I'll  no  longer  ferve  fo  cars*d  a  dame, 

1*11  run  as  far  liill  as  my  legs  will  bear  me« 

What  fliall  I  do  ?  to  hell  I  dare  not  go. 

Until  my  mafter's  twelve  months  be  expir'd ; 

And  here  to  flay  with  miftrefs  Marian, 

Better  to  be.fo  long  in  purgatory. 

Now,  farewel,  mafter !  but,  fiirewd  dame,  fare-ill ! 

I'll  leave  you,  though  cjie  devil  is  with  you  flill. 

[Sxit  Riohiw^ 

Entir  Marian  abfti,  chafing* 

Marian, 
My  heart  fHll  pants  within  ;  I  am  fo  chaf 't ! 
The  rafcal  flaVe  my  man,  that  fneaking  rogue» 
Had  like  to  have  undone  us  all  for  ever  ! 
My  coniin  Mufgrave  is  with  Honorea, 
Set  in  an  arbour  in  the  fummer  garden  ;      .  . 

And  he,  forfooth,  mnft  needs  go  in  for  herbs. 
And  told  me  further,  that  his  mailer  bid  him  ; 
But  I  laid  hold  upon  my  younker's  pate. 
And  made  the  blood  run  down  about  his  ears. 
I  trow  he  fliall  afk  me  leave  ere  he  go* 
Now  is  Thy  coufin  mailer  of  his  love. 
The  lady  at  one  time  reveng'd  and  pleasM-: 
So  fpeed  they  all,  that  marry  maids  perforce  1 

Enter  Cafiiliano* 
But  here  my  hufband  comes. 

Caftiliano* 
"^XHiat,  dame,  alone  ?  - 

Marian* 
Yes,  iir,  this  once,  for  want  of  company. 

Caftiliano* 
Why,  Where's  my  lady,  and  my  coufin  Mufgrave  ? 

Marian. 
Yott  may  go  look  them  both  for  aught  I  know. 

Cajiiliano* 
What;  are  you  angry,  dame  ? 

*  Marian^ 

Yea,  fo  it  feems. 

Cafiiliant* 


p^v 
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CaftitHtBB. 

What  is  tke  caufe,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

Why  wcmld  you  kni^w  ? 

Cafiiliano* 
That  I  might  eafe  it«  if  it  lay  in  me. 

0>  but  it  belongs  not  to  your  trade. 

You  know  not  that.- 

Marimim 

I  know  yoa  love  to  prate^  and  ib  I  leave  you. 

[Exit  Marttm^ 
CafiiUam* 

Well,  go  thy  way ;  oft  have  1  raked  hell 
To  get  a  wife,  yet  never  found  her  like. 
Why  this  it  is  to  marry  with  a  ihrew. 
Yet,  if  it  be,  as  I  prefume  it  is. 
There's  but  one  thing  offends  both  her  and  me  ; 
And  I  am  glad  if  that  be  it  offends  her. 
'Tis  fo,  no  doubt ;   I  read  it  in  her  brow. 
Lord  Lacy  (hall,  with  all  my  heart,  enjoy 
Fair  Honorea :  Marian  is  mine  ; 
Who,  thoueh  flue  be  a  ihrew,  yet  is  flie  honeft* 
So  is  not  Honorea :  for  even  now. 
Walking  within  my  garden  all  alone. 
She  came  with  Mufgrave,  ftealing  clofely  by^ 
And  follows  him  that  feeks  to  fly  from  her. 
I  fpy'd  this  all  unfeen,  and  left  them  there. 
But  fure  nw  dame  hath  fome  conceit  thereof. 
And  therefore  (he  is  thus  angry,  himeft  foul  1 
Well,  I'll  fbait  hence  unto  my  lord  of  Kent, 
And  warn  him  watch  his  wife  from  thefe  AiSt  meetings. 
Well,  Marian,  thou  liv'ft  yet  free  from  blame : 
Let  ladies  go,  thou  art  the  devil's  dame. 

\Emt  CafiiU^ 


EnUr  the  Dtvil,  lih  Stu/gravi,  <witi  HmpriU* 

No,  lady ;  let  thy  modeft,  virtuous  life 
Vol.  XL  Q.  Be 
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Be  always  joined  with  thy  cvifliely.ihape,  ' 

For  luft  eclipfeth  nature'^  ^iFnament.  '.  -      . . 

Young;  heady  boy,  think'ft  thou  fcho&.ibalf  )WJrf 
Thy  long-made  love,  v/hi^k  tb.oa  (6  oft  haft  fworn  f 
Making  my  maideQ-^hougiits  to  doat  on  chcb/ 

With  patience  he^r  me,-  and  if  what  I  fay 
Shall  jump  with  reafon  *^^  then  you'll  pardon  mc» 
The  time  hath  been  when  my  foul's,  liberty 
Vow'd  fervitude  unto  that  heavenly  face, 
Whilfl  both  had  equal  liberty  of  choice  : 
Bq^  .fiVce  the  holy  bond  of  marriage' 
Hath  left  me  fmgle,  you  a  wedded  wife. 
Let  me  not  be  the  third,  unlawfully 
To  do  earl  Lacy  {o  foul  injury. 
But  now  at  laft—  . 

Honorea* 
J  would  (hat  laft 
Might  be  thy  laft,  thou  mpnft^r  of  all  men-  . 

Mujgrame. 
Hear  me  with  -patdencec 

Homtea. 
Ceafe:  1%  hear  no  more; , 
*Tis  my  afFedlion,  and  not  reafon  {peaks : 
Then,  Mufgrave,  turn  the  hardnefs  of  thy  heart. 
And  now  at  l^eaft  incline  thy  love  to  mine.. 

Mu/gra'ue. 
Nay,  now  I  fee  thou  wilt  not  be  reclaim'd. 
Go  and  beflo^y".  this  hot  love  on  the  earl ; 
Let  not  thefe  loofe  affeds.  thtt9<  icand^Uze 
Your  fair  report.     Go  home  and  learn  to  live 
A$  chdiie  as  Lucrece,'  inadam.     So  I  leave  you. 

-  ;\She  pulletb  bim  backw 

,  Hon^rem* 
,  O  fhiya  little  Avhile,  and  hear  my  tongue 


'<  9  Shall  jump  ivUb  reafin,  &c^}    See  Note  to  Alexander  and  Cam- 
pafpe*  vol.  2t  p*  100* 

ti  •.'  *        Speak 
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^peak  my  heart's  words^  winch  cannot  chufe  but  tell  thee, 

.^  hate,  the  ^arl,  only  becaofe  I  love  thee.>  lEftlt  Mn/j^rkve* 

Mufgrave,  return  !  hear,  Honorea  fpeaks! 

Difdain.hath  left  him  wings  to  iiy  from  me! 

Sweet  Love,  lend,  me  thy  wing^  to  overtake  him  ^ 

For  I  can  Hay  him  with  kind  dalliance ! 

All  this  is  but  the  bliiidnefs  of  my  fancy. 

Recal  thyfelf :  le:t  not  thy  honour  bleed 

With  the  foul  wounds  of  infamy  and  ftiame. 

"My  proper  home ihall  call  me  home  again^ 

where  my  dear  lord  bewails,  as  much  as  I^ 

His  too  much  love  to  her  that  loves  not  him. 

Let  none  hereafter  fix  her  maiden  love 

Too  firm  on  aoy^  left  (he  feel  with  me 

Mufgrave's  revolt,  and  his  inconilkncy.  [Exit* 

Enter  Forreft,  nuitb  Marian. 

Forreft. 
Tut,  I'll  remember  thete,  and  ftreight  return : 
^ut  here's  the  dodior. 

Mariak. 
Where?  FotrtJlli  farewell! 
I  would  not  have  hiin  fee  me  for  a  virorld: 

Forreft. 
Why  ?  he  is. not  here  ;  well,  now  I  feci  you  fear  him* 

Marian. 
Marry  beihrew  thee  for  thy  falfe  alarm  ! 
I  fear  him  ?  ncl,  I  neither  fear  nor  love  liim. 

Forreft. 
But  white's  my  Iddy  ?  She  is  gone  home  beforcii 
And  I  muft  follow  aft^r  i  Marian,  farewell. 

MariaHi 
I  (hall  expeft^Odr  coming. 

Forrieft. 
Prefently  ;  and  heareft  thou,  Marian  ?  nay,  it  fliall  fie 
fo.  [Hw'wbijpersinh&eaf* 

'    Marian* 
O  lord;  fir,  yoix  kre  wed,  I  warrant  you; 
We'll  laugh,  be  merry,  and  it  may  be  kifs  ; 
But  if  you  look  &r  more,  yoii  aim  amifs^ 

^  Q^«  Forrefi^ 


1  « 
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Go  to,  go  to  !  we'll  talk  of  this  anon.   .    [ExU  Ffrtfin 

.   Marian, 

Well^  go  thy  way»  for  the  trae-hearted'ft  man 
That  Uveft,  and  as  fall  of  honefty ; 
And  yet  as  wanton  as  a  pretty  lamb. 
He'll  come  again,  for  he  hath  lovM  me  long. 
And  fb  have  many  more  befides  himfelf : 
But  I  was  coy  and  proad,  as  maids  are  wont,    - 
Meaning  to  match  beyond  my  mean  eflate  ; 
Yet  I  have  favour'd  youths,  and  youthful  fports, 
Altho'  I  durft  not  venture  on  the  main  ; 
But  now  it  will  not  be  fb  foon  efpy'd ; 
Maids  cannot,  but  a  wife  a  faCilt  may  hide. 

En^er  Nan* 


What,  Nan! 
Anon,  forfooth. 


Nan. 
Marian* 


Come  hither,  maid ! 
Here,  take  my  keys,  and  fetch  the  galley-pot ; 
Bring  a  fair  napkin,  and  fome  fruit  difhes ; 
Diipatch,  and  make  all  ready  prefently  ;  1 

Miles  Forreft  will  come  freight  to  drink  with  me. 

Nan. 

1  will  forfooth.  [Exit  Nan. 

Marian* 

Why  am  I  young  but  to  enjoy  my  years  ? 
Why  am  I  fair,  but  that  .1  fhould  be  lov'd  ? 
And  why  ihould  I  be  lov'd,  and  not  iove  others  ^ 
Tut,  ihe  is  a  fpol  that  her  affedion  fmothers : 
'Twas  not  for  love  I  was  the  doftor's  wife, 
Nor  did  he  love  me  when  he  firft  was  mine ,; 
Tufh,  tuih,  this  wife  is  but  an  idle  name  1 
I  purpofe  now  to  try  another  game. 
Art/thoa  return'd  fb  ibon  ?  O  'tis  well  done. 

Enter  Nam  nmtff  the  banquet* 
And  hear'ft  thou,  NaA ;  when  Forareil  ihall  retarQ« 
If  any  happen  .to  enquire  for  me, 
Whether't  be  captain  Clinton,  or  Ralph  Harvey^ 
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Call  prefently,  and  fay  thy  maker's  come ; 
So  ril  fend  ForFcil  o'er  the  garden  pale. 

Nan. 

I  wiU>  forfooth. 

Marian. 
Mean  time  flay  thou  and  make  oar  banqaet  ready, 
ril  to  my  clofety  and  be  here  again,  ' 

Before  Miles  Forreft  Ihall  come  vifit  me.        [Ex.  Marian. 

Nan. 

I  wonder  what  my  mifbefs  is  about ; 
Somewhat  fhe  would  not  have  my  mailer  know ; 
Whatever  it  be,  'tis  nothing  unto  me  ; 
She  is  my  good  miflrefs ;  and  I'll  keep  her  counfel. 
I  have  oft  feen  her  kifs  behind  his  back  ; 
And  laugh,  and  toy,  when  he  did  little  think  it : 

0  what  a  winking  eye  the  wanton  hath 

To  cozen  him^  even  when  he  looks  upon  her  ! 
But  what  have  I  to  do  with  what  ihe  doth  ? 
rU  tafle  her  jonkets,  iince  I  am  alone  ; 
That  which  is  ^ood  for  them,  cannot  hurt  me. 
Ay»  marry,  this  is  fweet !  a  cup  of  wine 
Will  not  be  hurtful  for  digellion. 

Enter  Cafiiliand. 

C aft  ill  am. 
I  would  I  had  been  wifer  once  to-day ; 

1  went  on  puipofe  to  my  lord  of  Kent, 

To  give  him  fome  good  counfel  for  his  wife. 

And  he,  poor  heart,  no  fooner  heard  my  news. 

But  turns  me  up  his  whites,  and  falls  flat  down : 

There  I  was  fain  to  rub  and  chafe  his  veins. 

And  much  ado  we  had  to  get  him  live  ; 

But  for  all  that  he  is  extremely  iick. 

And  I  am  come  in  all  the  hafle  I  may 

For  cordials  to  keep  the  earl  alive  : 

But  how  now,  what  a  banquet !  What  means  this  \ 

Nan.  j^ 

Alas,  my  mafter  is  come  home  himfelf ! 
Mi&cfs,  miftreft  !  my  mailer  is  cbme  home ! 

[Heftops  her  mouth .^ 
0^3  Caftiliano. 
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Cafiiliano, 
Peace,  yoa  young  ftrompet,  or  1*11  (lop  your  fpeech  : 
Come  hither,  maid  !  tell  me,  and  tell  me  true. 
What  means  this  banquet  ?  what's  your  miftrefs  doing  I 
Viniy  cam'ft  thou  out,  when  as  thou  faw'ft  me  coming  I 
Tell  me,  or  elfe  lUI  hang  thee  by  the  heels,' 
And  whip  thee  naked  :  come  on,  what's  the  jnatter  I 

Nottm 

Forfooth,  I  cannot  tell. 

Caftiliana. 
Can  you  not  tell  I  come  on,  I'll  make  yoa  tell  met. 

Nan, 
O  mafter ;  I  will  tell  you. 

Cafiiliano* 
Then  f^y  on. 

Nan. 
Nothing:,  in  truth,  forfooth,  but  that  file  means 
To  have  a  gentleman  come  drink  with  her. 

Cafiiliano* 
What  gentleman  ? 

Nan, 
Forfooth,  'tis  Mr.  Forreft,  as  I  think. 

Cafiiliano* 
Forreft  !  nay  then  I  know  how  the  game  goeth  ; 
Whoever  lofeth,  I  am  fure  to  win 
By  their  great  kindnefs  j  tho't  be  but  the  horns ; 

Enter  Forrefi  at  one  door,  Marian  at  another^. 
But  here  comes  he  and  (he.      Come  hither,  maid  ; 
Upon  thy  life  give  not  a  word,  a  lopk. 
That  ftie  jmay  know  aught  of  my  being  here  ; 
Stand  ftill,'  and  d-o  whate'er  fhe  bids  thee  do. 
GOi  get  thee  gone,  but  if  thou  doft  betray  me, 
I'll  cut  thy  throat,  look  to  it,  for  I  will  do  it ; 
ril  ftand  here  dofe  to  fee  the  end  of  this  ; 
And  fee  what  rakes  (he  keeps  when  I'm  abroad, . 

Marian. 
'Tis  kindly  done.  Miles,  to  return  fo  foon. 
And  fo  I  take  it.     Nan,  is  our  banquet  ready  ? 
Welcome,  my  love  !  I  fee  you'll  keep  your  word. 
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*Twcre  better  for  you  both  he  had  not  kept  it.  '        - 

.     Forreft,  -,  . 

Yea,  Mariana,  el fe  J  wjere  unworthy  ; 
I  did  but  hring^my  lady  lo  thie  door,        '  ' 
And  there  I  left  her  full  of  melancholy. 
And  difcontented'.  ,  . 

Why,  Itwas  kindly  donfc.    '     '  . 
Come,  come  fit  down,  and  let  uls  laiigh  a  whiW*:*^ 
Maid,  fill  ipn\e  wine* 

Alas,  piy  bre/*ch  makes  buttons,.  .  .    ,  ^ 

And  io  would  theirs,  knevv  tKey  as  much  a^  I; 
He  may  change  the  fweet-meat^;  aiiSput  •     '^   '  •  i*     ' 
Purginfi:  cottrnts  in  the  difhesi   /   '•'  ^/^^  *'  -* '  '*'  ^ 

Marian*        ^  "      " 

Here's  to  my  lady,  and  riiy  confin  Mufg^ve* 

'Forreft:  '       '•    ^  ' 

I  pray  remember  gentle  mafter  dodlor. 
And  good  earl  Lacy  too;  among  the  re& 

Cafitliano, 
O,  fir,  we  find  you  kind  \  we  .thank  you  for  it; 
The  timp  ipay  come  when  we  may  cry  you  qtiit.' 

Nan. 
Mafter,  ftiall  f  ileal  you  a  cup  of  wine  ?  -; 

Caftiliano^  .  " 

Away,  you  baggage  ;  hold  your  peace,  you  wretebt 

Forrefi. 
But  I  had  rather  walk  into  your  orchard. 
And  fee  your  gallery,  fo  much  commended  ; 
To  view  the  workmanihip  he  brought  from  Spaia^ 
Wherein's  dfcfcrib'd  the  banquet  of  the  gods.    -  * 

Marian, 
Ay,  there's  one  piece  exceeding  lively  done  **  •  ' 
Where  Mars  and  Venus  lie  within  a  net^ 
Inclos'd  by  Vqlcan,  and  he  looking  on* 

*  0  y^j  thirsty  JL'c]    Similiar  to  thii  dcfcription  is  one  hi  Markvj\ 
Ziwardid^  A*  i.— >Sce  vol*  ». 

0^4  C^ftiliano. 
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Better  and  better  yet  ;  'twill  mend  anon. 

Marian. 
Another  of  Diana  wit^  her  nymphs«   ' 
Bathing  their  naked  bodies  in  the  itreams  ; 
Where  fond  Adeon,  for  his  eyes*  olFence, 
Is  tarnM  into  a  hart's  fhape,  horns  and  all : 
And  this  the  doctor  hangs  right  o'er  his  bed. 

Forreft. 
Thofe  horns  may  fall  and  light  upon  his  head. 

Caftiliamo* 
And  if  they  do>  worfe  luck  ;  what  remedy  ? 

Farhfi. 
Nay,  Marian,  we'll  not  leave  thefe  fights  uxifeen : 
And  then  we'll  fee  your  orchard  and  your  fruit  ;  . 
For  now  there  hangs  queen  apples  on  the  trees^ 
And  one  of  them  are  worth  a  Icore  of  thefe. 

Marian^, 
Well,  you  (hall  fee  them,  left  you  lofe  your  longing. 

\Exeunt  Marian  xmd  Fvnji. 
CaflilianOm 
Nay,  if  ye  fall'  a  longing  for  green  fruit. 
Child-bearing  is  not  far  oif,  I  am  fure ! 
Why  this  is  excellent ;  I  feel  the  buds  : 
My  head  groweth  hard,  my  horns  will  ihortly  fpring. 
Now  who  may  lead  the  cuckold's  dance  but  I,. 
That  am  become  the  head  man  of  the  pariih  ? 

0  !  this  it  is  to  have  an  honeft  wife; 

Of  whom  fo  much  I  boailed  once  to-day. 
Come  hither,  minx  !  you  know  your  miflrefs's  mind,     \ 
And  you  keep  fecret  all  her  villainies  ; 
Tell  me. -you  were  beft,  where  was  this  plot.devifed  ^ 
How  did  thefis  villains  know  I  was  abroad  f  . 

Nan* 
Jnileed,  fbriboth,  I  knew  not  when  it  was^    . 
My  mihrefs  call'd  me  from  my  work  of  late. 
And  bade  me  lay  a  napkin ;  fo  I  did. 
And  made  this  banquet  ready  :  but  in  truth 

1  knew  not  what  ihe  did  intend  to  do. 

CqfiiUan$» 
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No,  BO,  yott  did  not  watch  again  ft  I  came,, 
To  give  her  warning  to  difpatch  her  knaves  f 
You  cry'd  not  out,  when  as  you  faw  me  come?- 
All  this  is  nothing,  but  Til  trounce  you  all. 

Nan. 

In  truth,  good  mafter  !* 

£Ater  Marian,  Forrefi. 

CafiiUano* 
Peace,  day  !  they  come^  -  * ;  ..      ' 

Whimper  not ;  and  you  do,  I'lJ  ufe  you  worfe. 
Behold  that  wicked  ilrumpet  with  t)iat  knave  X 
O  that  1  had  a  piilol  for  their  fakes. 
That  at  one  (hot  t  might  difpatch  them  both  ! 
But  I  muft  ftand  clofe  yet,  and  fee  ihc  reft. 

Marian^ 
How  lik'ft  thou.  Miles,  my  orchard,  and  my  hoiUe  f 

Forrefi* 
Well ;   thou  art  £eatted  to  thy  heart's  content, 
A  pleafant  orchard,  and  a  houfe  well  furnifh'd  ; 
There  nothing  wants ;  but  in  the  gallery 
The  painter  ihews  his  art  exceedingly. 

V  Marian, 
Yet  is  there  one  thing  goeth  beyond  all  thefc; 
Contented  life,  that  giveth  the  heart  his  eafe ; 
And  that  I  want.  [One  knocketb  at  the  door. 

•  Forreft, 
Sweet  love,  adieu,  \Exit  Forreft^ 

Marittn. 
Fareyi^ell,  fweetheart.     Who  is  that  at  the  door? 

\        Enter  Clinton* 

Clinton, 
A  Friend. 

Marian. 
Come  near  :  what,  captain,  is  it  you  ? 

Clinton* 
Even  I,  fair  Marian,  watching  carefully 
The  bleifed  fi«p  of  opportunity. 

Marian. 
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.  Marian*  .   .  , 

Good,  g<H?d  !  how  fortune  gluts  me  with  cxceft  ! 
jStiil  they  ^at  have  enough  (hall  meet  with  more, 

Clinton^ 
But  whcre's  the  dodlor  ? 

Marian* 
Miniftring  abroad 
Phyfic  to  fome  fick  patients  he  retains,' 

Ctintfn. 
Let  him  abroad,  FU  minifhsr  at  home 
Such  phyiic.fhali  content  pay  Marian.  ' 

Cajtiliano. 

0  monflrous !  now  the  world  muft  fee  my  (hame  ^ 
This  head  muH  bear  whatever  |ikes  ^  *  .my  dame« 

Marian* 

1  have  no  ^malady  requires  a  cure* 

Clinton. 
Why,  then  mnft  I  affume  a  fick  man's  part. 
And  all  my  iicknefs  lieth  at  my  heart  j 
'Tis  the  heart-bttrning  that  tbrments  me  fo  ! 

Mari(tn* 
There  is  no  cure  for  fire  but  to  be  quehck'd. 

Clinton* 
Thou  haft  prefcrib'd  a  fovereign  remedy. 

Caftiliano* 
O  who  the  devil  made  her  a  phyfician  ? 

Clinton* 
Let's  not  obfcure^  what  love  doth  manifeft  ; 
Nor  let  a  ftranger's  bed  make  thpe  feem  ftrange 
To  him  that  ever  lov'd  and  honour'd  thee. 

Marian, 
A  captain  made  a  captive  by  loofe  love. 
And  gadding  fancy  ;  iity  'twere  monilrous  (hame 
That  Cupid's  bow  fhould  blemi(h  Mars's  name  ; 
Take  up  thy  arms,  recal  thy  drooping  thoughts  ; 
And  lead  thy  troops  into  the  fpaeious  fields. 

Cajliliano. 
She  counfels  others  well,  if  ihe  would  take  it. 

Clinton, 
Thou  counfelleft  the  blind  to  lead  the  blind  $ 

^  *  Likei]     See  note  oo  Cornelia^  A.  i.    See  volt  i* 
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pan  I  lead  tl^em  that  cannot  guide  myfelf  ? 
Thou,  Marian,  mutt  rejeafe  my  captive  heart, 

Marian,  .    , 

With  idl  my  heart,  I  grant  thep  free  feleafe. 

Clinton* 
Thou  art  qbfcurc  too  much  :  but  tell  me,  loyc^ 
Shall  I  obtain  my  tongrdefired  love  ? 

Marian, 
Captain,  there  is  yet  fbmewhat  in  thy  mind. 
Thou  would'ft  reveal,  but  wanteft  utterance  j  \^ 

Thou  better  knoweft  to  front  tK(j  braving  foe,  -  ^ 

Than  plead  love-fuits.  .  c     . 

Clinton. :    ■  ^.  .       .. 

I  grant,  'tis  even  fo;  ~       .  ; 

Extremity  of  paflions  dill  are  dumb. 
No  toneue  can  tell  love*s  chief  perfc^ons  i 
perfuade  thyfelf  my  love-iick  thoughts  are  thine  ; 
Thou  only  may'il  thofe  drooping  thoughts  refine* 

Marian. 
Since  at  my  hands  thou  feek'ft  a  remedy^ 
ril  cafe  thy  grief,  and  cure  thy  malady  ;     ' 
No  drug  the  dodtor  hath  ihall  oe  too  dear  ; 
His  ^ntidote  (hall  fly  to  do  thee  good  ; 
Come  in,  and  let  thy  eye  make  choice  for  thee. 
That  thou  may'fl  know  how  dear  thou  art  to  me. 

[Exeunt  Clinton,  Marian. 
Caftiliano, 
Is  this  obedience  ?  now  the  devil  go  with  them  \ 
And  yet  I  dare  not ;  oh  fhe's  mankind  grown  ^^  ! 

**  _  iE  Jhe^s  mankind  grown  /]  In  Sbakfpeare*s  Corlohnus  Sicf- 
nius  aiks  Volumnia,  '<  Are  you  mankind  ?^*  on  which  Dr.  yohnfin  rC" 
inarks,  tl^at  ^*  a  mankind  ivcman  is  a  woman  with  the  roughnefs  of  « 
'*  man ;  and,    in  an  aggravated  fenfe,  a  woman  ferocious,  'violent,  and 
"  eager  to  Jhed  blood.''*     Mr.  Upton  fays,  mankind  TtitAns' wicked:     Ste 
ti»8  Remarks  on  Ben  Jon^on,  p.  92.     The  word  is  frequently  ufed  to  fig- 
^ify  majculine.    So  in  Love's  Cure  ;  or,  Tbe  Martial  Maid,  A.  4.  S.  3. 
**  From  me,  all  mankind  women  learn  to  wooe. 
Dekkar^s  Satiromaftrix, 
e*  .     .      my  wife^s  a  woman  j  yet  , 

"  *Tismorc  than  I  know  yet,  that  know  not  her; 
**  If  Aie  ihould  prove  mankind,  *twcr«  rare ;  fie !   fie  !** 
Majfinger*s  City  Madam^  A.  2.  S,  i. 
—  **  You  brach 
**  Are  you  turn'd  mankind  ?** 

O  miferable 


%i6    6RIM,  T«E  COLLIER.  OF  CROYDON. 

0  miferable  men  that  inuil  live  fo,  i 
And  damned  ilrampets,  authors  of  this' woe ! 

Entef  Clin/ on,  Marian, 
But  peace !  be  &x\\ !  they  come !  O  ftiamelefs  fhame !  j 

Well  may  the  world  call  thee  the  devil's  dame^  { 

Marian, 
Captain »  thy  fkill  hath  pleafed  me  fo  well. 
That  I  have  vow'd  my  fervice  to  Bellona. 

Cafiiliano, 
Her  fervice  to  Bellona  !  turn'd  ftark  ruffian !  i 

She'll  be  call'd  Caveliero  Marian.  ' 

Clinton, 
And  I  will  train  thee  up  in  feats  of  arms. 
And  teach  thee  all  the  orders  of  the  field ; 
That  whilft  we,  like  to. Mars. and  Venus,  jeft. 
The  do6lor*s  head  may  get  a  gallant  creit. 

Cajiiliano,. 
I  can  Vio  longer  linger  my  difgrace. 
Nor  hide  my  fhame  from  their  detelled  fight. 
How  now,  thou  whore,  diihonour  to  my  bed ! 
Difdain  to  wofhanhood,  ihame  of  thy  fex! 
Infatiate  monfter  !  corrofive  of  my  foul  ! 
What  makes  this  captain  revelling  in  my  houfe  ? 
My  houfe  !  nay,  in  my  bed  !  you'll  prove  a  foldier  ! 
P'ollow  Bellona,  turn  a  martialifl  ! 
I!ll  try  if  thou  haft  learn'd  to  ward  my  blows. 

Marian, 
Whyi  how  now,  man  !  is  this  your  madding  month  ? 
What,  fir,  will  you  forbid  me  in  good  fort 
To  entertain  my  friends  ? 
•    •  Caftiliano, 

Yotir  friends,  you  whore  ! 
Thejr  are  no  friends  of  mine,  nor  come  they  here  ; 
Clinton  avaunt,  my  houfe  is  for  no  fuch. 

Marian, 
Alas,  good  fir,  are  you  grown  fo  fufpicious. 
Thus  on  no  proofs  to  nourifti  jealoufy  ? 

1  cannot  kifs  a  man,  but  you'll  be  angry. 
In  fpite  of  you,  or  whofo  elfe  faith  nay. 
My  friends  are  welcome  as  they  come  this  way. 
If  thou  midike  it,  mend  it  as  you  may :  Wbsit 
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What  do  you  think  to  ^n  up  Marian, 
A)  yoa  were  wont  to  do  your  Spabiih  girls  f 
No,  £r,  I'll  be  half  miStrefs  of  myfeli; 
The  other  half  is  yours,  if  yon  dcferve  it* 

CUnton,  \ 

What  madneft  mov'd  thee  be  difpleas'd  with  me. 
That  always  us'd  thee  with  ib  kind  regard  } 
Did  I  not  at  thy  firft  arrival  here 
Condod  thee  to  the  earl  of  London's  houfe^ 

Marian* 
Did  I  not,  being  unfolicited, 
Beftow  Qiy  firft  pure  maiden*love  on  thee  ? 

Clinton, 
Did  I  not  grace  thee  there  in  all  the  courts 
And  beat  thee  out  againft  the  dariag  abbot  f 

Marian, 
Did  I  forfake  many  young  gallant  courtiers. 
Enamoured  with  thy  aged  gravity  ? 
Who  now  being  weary  of  me,  would'H  difgrace  me  ? 

Cafiiliano, 
If  there'be  any  confcience  left  on  earth. 
How  can  I  bat  believe  thefe  proteflations  ? 

Clinton, 
Have  I  not  always  been  thy  nearefl  friend  ? 

Marian, 
Have  I  not  always  been  thy  deaxeft  wife  ? 

Clinton, 
How  much  will  all  the  world  in  thifi  condemn  thee  \ 

Marixm, 
At  firft  I  little  fear'd  what  now  I  find. 
And  grieve  too  late, 

Cafiiliano^ 
Content  thee,  gentle  dame ; 
The  i>ature  of  our  countrymen  is  fuch^ 
That  if  we  fee  ahother  kifs  our  wives. 
We  dannot  brook  it :  but  I  will  be  pleas'd  ; 
For,  will  I,  nill  I  ^^^  fo  methioks  I  muiL 

«  3.  WiUh  mil  /,]  JVbtthtr  I  -will  •r  net.  This  mode  of  expreffioo  U 
often  loand  in  contemporary  writers.  Dtkk^r*M  Bel^tmm  tf  LenJeti,  Sign. 
F,3.  >  «< ....,.- can  by  no  nur^net  bv  broaght  f  vtmeoiber  this  new  fjitatf,- 

**  yet  wiH  bet,  nill  be,  to  the  tarcrae  he  rvrcares  to  ha*«  him/* 

9  And, 
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» 

And»  gentle  captain,  be  not  you  offend«d; 
I  was  too  hot  at  fifft,  bat  now  repent  it : 
I  pr'ythee,  gentle  dame^  forgive  me  tbis. 
And  drown  all  jealoofy  in  this  fweet  kifs; 

Ciinton, 
Tbi^  ihews  yonr  wifdom  ;  on,  I'll  follow  yoft* 

Marian* 
Well,  dodor,  henceforth  liever  reake  it  fcom 
At  my  fweet  Clinton's  hands  to  take  the-  born.      [Mxeunh 


ACT     iV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

r  Enter  Robin  GooJfilln^  *♦,  in  a  fuii  ofUatBer  chfi  to  bis 
body  ;  his  face  and  bands  colour* d  ruffht^colour,   nvitb  a 
fail. 

ttobin, 

THE  do6lor's  felf  would  fcarce  know  Robin  now: 
Cars'd  Marian  may  go  feek  another  man. 
For  I  intend  to  dwell  no  longer  with  her ; 
Since  that  the  baflinado  drove  me  thence. 
Thefe  filken^irls  are  all  too  fine  for  me  : 
My  mailer  fliaU  report  of  thofe  in  hell, 
Whilil  I  go  range  amongfl  the  country-maids^ 
To  fee  if  home-fpun  lafTes  milder  be 
Than  my  curs'd  dame,  and  Lacy's  wanton  wife. 
Thus  therefore  will  I  live  betwixt  two  ibapes  i 
When  as  I  lift  in  this  transformed  difguife,  . 
I'll  fright  the  country  people  as  they  pafs  ; 
And  fometimes  turn  me  to  fome  other  form. 
And  fo  delude  them  with  fantaftic  fhews. 
But  woe  betide  the  ^\\y  dairy-maids, 
For  I  (ball  fleet  their  creani-bowls  night  by  night  ; 
And  flice  the  bacon  flitches  as  they  hang. 

*4>  Robin  GooJfeilcw,']  SonMtimes  called  Pi/^A;,  alias  Hfikgohlin^  In . 
the  creed  of  ancient  faperftition,  he  was  a  kind  of  merry  fprite,  whafe 
c^araQer  and  atchievemeAts  are  recorded  in  a  ballad  pribted  in  Dr.  Percft 
It,elifufs  ofdncUnt  pcetry^  vol.  3.  p.  loz  $  where  the  reader  who  is  de- 
fifous  of  further,  information  coacanupg  Uus  perfonage,  may  meet  with 
'  complete  (atitfa^OBf .   .  . 

S  Well, 


J 
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Well,  here  in  Croydon,  will  I  firil  begin 

To  ^lic  it  amdtfg  eke  country  lobs : 

Tl^is  day^  thcsy  fty^  is  calPd  Holyroad*dayy 

And  all  the  youth  are  now  a  nutting  g.pne« 

Here  are  a  crew  of  yonkers  in  this  wood. 

Well  forted,  for  each  lad  hath  got  his  lafs.  -    *  - 

Marry,  indeed,  there  is  a  trickfey  *5  girl. 

That  three  or  four  would  fain  be  doing  with  ; 

But  that  a  wily  priefl  among  the  reft 

Intends  to  bear  her  fhere  away  from  alL 

The  miller,  and  my  brother  Grim  the  collier. 

Appointed  here  to  fcuffle  for  her  love. 

I  am  on  Grim's  fide  ;  for  long  time  ago 

The  devil  call'd  the  collier  like  to  like  : 

.    Enter  Grim,  Clad,  Par/on   Shortbofi,  Jmm  nxikh  .a 

hag  of  nuts. 
But  here  the  miller  and  the  collier  comie. 
With  parfon  Mack-bate,  and  their  trickfey  girl. 

Grim, 

Parfon,  perfuade  me  no  more;  I  come,  Jag,  to  your 
cuftody  ;  Jug,  hold  the  nut-bag. 

Clack. 

Nay,  I  will  give  you  nuts  to  crack. 

Grim. 

Crack  in  thy  throat  and  haufter  too. 

Sbortbo/e. 

Neighbours,  I  wifli  you  both  agree  : 
Let  me  be  judge,  be  ruPd  by  me. 

Grim. 

Mr.  Parfon,  remember  what  Puzziles  faith,  Ne  accif 
ferii  ad  conjUio,  ^c.  I  tell  you  I  found  this  written  in  the 
bottom  of  one  of  my  empty  facks  :  Never  perfuade  mea 
that  be  ineirecrable.  I  have  vowed  it,  and  I  will  perform 
it.  The  quarrel  is  great,  and  I  have  taken  it  .upon. my 
own  ihoulders.  '     - 

Clack. 

Ay,  that  thou  ihalt  ere  I  have  done ;  for  I  will  \vf  it 
on,  i'faith. 

*  5  Triekfty.l  Sec  note  on  Tbt  Merry  DrvU  of  Edmonton,  vol.  s- 

:  .^  Grim* 
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Grim. 
If  yoa  lay  it  in,  I  mail  bear  it  out,  this  is  all.     If  you 
ftrike,   I  mufl  ftand  to  any  thing;    although  it  be  the 
biggeft  blow  that  you  can  lay  upon  me. 

Joan, 
Ye  both  have  oftentime.s  fworn  that  ye  love  me ;  * 
Let  me  over-rule  yo«  in  this  angry  mooid : 
Neighbours  and  old  acquaintance,  and  fall  out ! 

Robin, 
Why,  that  is  becaufe  thou  wilt  not  let  them  fall  in. 

Grim. 
I  fay,  •  my  heart  bleedeth  when  thou  fpeakeft,  and 
therefore  do  not  provoke  me.  Yet,  miller,  as  I  am  mon- 
ilrous  angry,  fo  I  have  a  wonderful  great  mind  to  be 
repeas'd?  let's  think  what  harm  cometh  by  this  fame 
fighting :  if  we  fhould  hurt  one  another,  how  can  we 
help  itf  Again,  Clack;  do  but  here  forfwear  Joan's 
company,*  and  Pll  be  thine  inftead  of  her,  to  u(e  in  all 
your  bufineffes  from  Croydon  to  London ;  your's,  Gil- 
bert Grim,  the  chief  collier  for  the  king's  majefty's  own 
mouth. 

Clack, 
O,  Grim,  do  I  fmell  you  f  I'll  make  you  forfwear  her 
before  we  two  part ;  and  therefore  come  on  to  this  gttrt. 
Collier,  I  will  lay  on  load,  and  when  it  is  done,  let  who 
will  take  it  oiF  again. 

Joan* 
Yet  once  more  hear  me  fpeak ;  leave  off  for  fliamej 
If  not  fpr  love ;  and  let  not  others^augh 
To  fee  your  follies ;  let  me  over-rule  you. ' 

Shorfbo/e, 
Ay,  let  them  fight,  I  care  not,.  I  . 
Mean  time  away  with  Joan  will  fly ; 
And  whilft  they  two  are  at  it  here, 
Wc  two  will  fport  ourfelves  elfewhere. 

Robin. 
There^s  a  ftone  prieft,  he  loveth  a  wench  !  Indeed, 
He  careth  not,  though  both  of  them  do  bleed ; 
But  Robin  Goodfellow  will  conjure  you, 
And  mar  your  match,  an4  bang  you  foundly  too. 
I  like  this  country-gill's  condition  well  ^ 

She'9 
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She's  faithful,  and  a  lover  bat  to  one  ; 
Robin  Hands  here  to  right  both  Grim  and  her. 

Grim, 
Mafter  Parfon,  look  you  to  my  lovff. 
l^iiller,  here  I  ftand 
^With  my  heart  and  my  hand 
In  fweet  Jug's  right, 
With  thee  to  fight. 

Clack. 
Come,  let  us  to  it  then. 
[They  fight,  Robin  beatetb  the  mitter  nuith  a  flail,  and 
filleth  him*] 

Rohin, 
N0W9  miller,  miller,  dufUpoul, 
f '11  clapper-claw  your  jobbernoui. 

Sbortbo/e. 
Come,  Jug,  let's  leave  thefe  fenfelefs  blocks^ 
Giving  each  other  blows  and  knocks.  , 

yoan, 
I  love  my  Grim  too  well  to  leave  him  fo. 

Sbortbofe, 
You  ihall  not  chufe ;  come,  let's  away. 

\jSborfhofe  fulltth  Jug  after  bim,  Robin  biatetb  tb§ 
prieft  *wiib  bisflail,'\ 

Robin, 
Hay  then,  fir  prieft,  I'll  make  yott  ftay* 

ClacL 
Nay,  this  is  nothing,  Grim  ;    we'll  not  part   fo.     I 
thought  to  have  borne  it  off  with  my  back-fword  ward,  and 
I  recciv'd  it  upon  my  bare  coftard  *\       [Tbeyflgbt  again. 

Robin. 
What,  miller,  are  you  up  agin  ? 
Nay,  then  my  Hail  fhall  never  lin  *', 
Until  I  force  one  of  us  twain 

Betake  him  to  his  heels  amain »  [Robin  beau  thi  miller  again* 

Clack* 

^^  C»JlarJ,'}  Head.  See  note  90  to  Cammar  Gurton's  Needle,  vol.  a. 

p.  66, 

a  7  Nay,  then  myfiail  fhall  never  I'm.'}   Shall  never  ceafi,fiof>,  or  l/taw 
•F.     So  in  Ben  J9fft)n"5  Staph  of  News,  Interxneao  after  4th  A^. 
«  He'll  never  lin  till  be  be  a  gallop,** 

Vol.  XI.  i^  ^'' 
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Ciack. 
Hold  thy' hands.  Grim  ;  thou  haft  murderM  me  f 

•     Grim* 
Thoa  lyeil,  it  h  in  my  own  offence  I  do  it  ;  get  thee 
gone  then ;  I  had  rather  have  thy  room  than  thy  company* 

Chick.      ' 
Marnr»  with  all  my  heart.     O  !  the  collier  playeth  the 
devil  with  me. 

Rohin. 
No,  it  is,  the  devil  playeth  the  collier  wkh  thee. 

Sbortbo/e. 
My  bones  are  fore  ;  I  pr'ythee,  Joan, 
Let's  quickly  horn  this  place  be  gone- 
Nay,  come  away,  I  love  thee  io. 
Without  thee  I  will  never  go. 

What,  pricft,  ftill  at  your  lechery  ? 

[Robin  heats  tbe  fritfl*. 
I'll  threfli  you  for  your  knavery ; 
If  any  aik  who  beat  thee  fo,. 
Tell  them  'twas  Robin  Goodfellew. 

[8borthofi  runnetb  mu£e^ 

Mr.  Wh»lley  propofcj  to  read  blin.  **  The  word,  fays  he,  is  Saxon,  and 
'*  the  fubftantivc  hlin,  derived  from  iliimatiy  occurs  in  the  Sad  Shepherd. 
*<  Yet  the  word  occurs  in  Drayton,  in  the  fenfe  of  flopping  or  .flaying,  a» 
^'  it  is- u fed  here  by  our  Poet: 

"  Q»oth  Pack,  my  liege,  Hi  never  I'm, 
**"  But  I  will  thorough  thick  and  thin. 

C^urt  of  Fahy. 
**  So  that  an' emendation  may  be  unneceflary,  and  /in,  the  fame  as  Jtave^ 
**  might  have  been  in  common  ufe.** 

The  latter  conj'eAuse  is  certainly  right,  many  xnftances  may  be  pra-> 
duced. 

Tbe  Return  from  "Samajfuu  A.  4.  S.  5« 
''  Fond  world,  that  ne>F  think*tl  on  that  aged'man^ 
.  **  That  Aridfto*s  old  fwift-paced  man, 
**  Whofc  name  is  Time,  who  never  I'lns  to  run, 
*'  Loaden  with  bundles  of  decayed  names. 

A  Chap  Mofd  in  Cheapfide,^    By  AiUddletim,  P.^t6. 
'  "  You'll  never  Vtn  *till  I  make  your  tutor  whip  you ;    you  koow  how  I 
J*  ferv'dyou  once  at  the  free  fchoole  in  Paul's  Church  Yard." 

More  DiffembUn  kefidei  Women  ^  by  the  fame.     A*  3.  S.  I. 
"  You  nev'r  Hn  railing  on  mc,  from  one  wwk's  (find  to  another." 

Grim* 
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They  had  no  leifoie  to  take  them  away. 

Grim, 
The  better  for  us,  Joan  ;  there  is  good  cracking  work : 
it  will  increafe  honihold  ftaf .  Come,  let's  after  the  par- 
ion  :  we  will  comfort  him,  and  he  ihall  couple  us.  I'll 
have  Pounceby  the  painter  (core  upon  our  painted  cloth  a&^ 
home,  all  the  whole  ftory  of  our  going  a  nutting  this  Ho- 
lyrood-day  ;  and  he  ihall  paint  me  up  triumphing  over  the 
miller.  J[Exiimt  Grim  and  Joan, 

Robin, 
So  let  the  collier  now  go  boaft  at  home 
How  he  hath  beat  the  miller  from  his  love. 
I  like  this  modeil  country  maid  (b  well. 
That  I  believe  I  mnft  report  in  hell 
Better  of  women  than  my  mailer  can. 
,  Well,  till  my  time's  expir'd,  I'll  keep  this  quarter. 
And  night  by  night  attend  their  merry  meetings. 

[Exit  Robtiu 

Enur  Dunjtan,  ivith  earl  Lacyfick, 

Duttfian, 
Let  not  your  ficknefs  add  more  feeblenefs 
Unto  your  weakened  age,  but  give  me  leave 
To  cure  thy  vain  fufpicious  malady. 
Thy  eyes  (hall  witness  how  thou  art  deceived, 
Miiprizing  thy  fair  lady's  chaftity  : 
For  whilft  we  two  Hand  clofely  here  unfeen. 
We  ihall  eipy  them  prefently  approach. 

Lacy, 
O  ihew  me  this,  thou  blefTed  man  of  God, 
And  thou  ihalt  then  make  young  my  wither'd  age. 

Dunftan, 
Mark  the  beginning;  for  here  Mnigrave  cometh^ 

Enter  Mu/grave, 

Mufgra'oe, 
O  thrice  unhappy  and  unfortunate. 
That  having  fit  occafion  proFer'd  thee 
Of  conference  with  beauteous  Honorea, 
Thou  ovcrilipp'd  it,  and  o'erflipp'dft  thyfelf, 

10  Never 
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Never  fince  wedlock  ty'd  her  to  the  earl 
Have  I  fainted  her  ;  altho'  report 
Is  blaz'd  abroad  of  her  inconnadcy. 
This  is  her  evening  walk^  and  here  will  I 
Attend  her  coining  forth^  and  greet  her  fairly. 

Lacy. 
See,  Dunftan,  how  their  youth  doth  blind  our  age  I 
Thou  doft  deceive  thyfelf ;   and  bringeft  me 
To  fee  my  proper  ihame  and  infamy. 

Enter  Honorea. 
But  here  ihe  comes :  my  hope,  my  fear^  my  Iove» 

Dunftan, 
Here  comes  the  unflain'd  honour  of  thy  bed  ; 
Thy  ears  (hall  hear  her  virtuous  chafte  replies. 
And  make  thy  heart  confefs  thou  doft  her  wrong* 

Honorea, 
Now  modeft  love  hath  baniih'd  wanton  thoughts^ 
And  altered  me  from  that  I  was  before. 
To  that  chafte  life  I  ought  to  entertain  ; 
My  heart  is  ty'd  to  that  Arid  form  of  life. 
That  I  joy  only  to  be  Lacy's  wife. 

Lacy. 
God  fill  thy  mind  with  thefe  chafie  virtuous  thoughts  \ 

Mu/gra<ve. 
Oh  now  I  fee  her,  I  am  half  afham'd  / 

Of  fo  long  abfence,  of  neglefl  of  fpeech. 
My  deareft  lady,  patronefs  of  beauty, 
Let  thy  poor  fervant  make  his  true  excufe ! 

Honorea. 
Mu(grave,  I  eafily  take  your  excufe, 
Accufing  my  fond  felf  for  what  is  paft. 

Mufgrawe* 
Long  time  we  wanted  opportunity ; 
But  now  the  forelock  of  well-wiihing  time 
Hath  blefs'd  us  both,  that  here  without  fufped 
We  may  renew  the  tenor  of  our  loves* 

Lacy. 
O  Dunftsin,  how  (he  fmiles  to  hear  him  (peak ! 

Honorea* 

No^  child  of  fortune  and  inconftancy* 

I  R  3  Thou 
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Thou  fhalt  not  train  me,  or  indace  my  love 
To  loofe  defires,  or  difhononred  thoughts  : 
'Tis  God's  own  work  thatilnKk  a  deep  remcirfe 
Into  my  tainted  heart  for  my  pz&  folly. 

Mufgrwoe. 
O  thou  confound'ft  me  !  Speak  as  thou  wert  y^ont  \ 
Like  Love  herfelf,  my  lovely  Honorta!    , 

Why  how  now,  Mufgrave !  What  eftee^'ft  thoo  me. 
That  thou  provok'fl  me,  that  firft  deny'd  me  ^      ' 
I  will  not  yield  ybu  reafons  why  I  inay  not. 
More  than  your  own.     You  told  me  why  yon  would  not, 

Mufftdifi^ 

By  Heavens,- by  thee,  my'  faint,  my  happinefs  ! 
No  torttire  fhall  controul  my  heart  in  this. 
To  teach  my  tongue  deny  to  call  thee  loye. 

Well,  in  regard  that  in  my  maiden-days 
I  lov'd  thee  well,  now  let  me  counfel  thee  ;         ' 
Reclaim  thefe  idle  humours ;  knov^  thyfelf; 
Remembei'  me  ;  and  think  Upon  my  lord ; 
And  let  thefe  thoughts  bring  forth  thofe  chafte  effeds. 
Which  may  declare  thy  change  unto  the  world : 
And  this  aiTure  thee — whilft  I  breathe  this  air, 
ISarl  Lacy's  honour  I  will  ne'er  impair.         [Exit  Homrea^ 

Dunftau^ 

Now  your  eyes  fee  that  which  your  heart  believ'd  not^ 

Lacy. 

'Tis  a  miracle  beyond  the  reach 
Of  my  capacity  I  J  could  weep  for  joy. 
Would  but  by  tears  exprefs  how  much  I  loye  her ! 
Men  may  furmife  amifs  in  jealoufy. 
Of  thofe  that  live  in  untouched  honefty. 

Mufgra^vt* 

Is  (he  departed  \  and  do  I  conceive 
This  height  of  grief,  and  do  no  violence 
Unto  myfelf  ?     Said  (he,  I  deny'd  her  } 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  think  that  thought ! 
All  ye  that,  as  I  do,  have  felt  this  fmart. 

Ye  know  how  burthcnfome  'tis  at  my  heart. 

Hereafter 


•   •  'll/i*-^ 
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Hereafter  never  will  I  projjsc^te 

This  former  nioti<Ma,  my  upljawfal  fait ;      .  - 

But,  fince  Ihe  is  e^rlX^y'*  ^tuops  wii^,;.. 

rU  live  a  private,  pcniive,.fia|[Ie  life.        [SMit  Mttfgruiie». 

God  doth  difpofe  aJ}  ^  his  blefled  vriU^ 
And  he  hath  chang'd  thrfr  wpds  frpmib^d  to  good. 
That  we  which  fee*t  m^y  leara  U>  mend  -opiijsivev  . 

I  will  recant  my  falfe  fufpipoQ, 

And  humbly  Aftloe  lAy  irtQ  (ubmiiSoiu  J^gxttmt^ 

Marian, 
Say'ft  thoa  thou'It  make  the  l^ouie  too  hot  {or  ^i 
'    ni  ibon  abroad,  and  cool  me  in  the  air. 
I'll  teach  him  never  fcorn  to  drink  his  health 
Whom  I  do  love.     He  thinks  to  pvercrpw.  n^e 
With  words  and  blows,  but  he  is  in  the  wrong. 
Begin  be  when  he  dares !  Oh,  he's  too  hot  . 
And  angry,  to  live  long  with  Marian  •   •     • 
But  I'll  not  long  be  fubjcA  to  his  rage : 
Here  '4s  (hall  rid  him  of  his  hateful  life. 
And  blefs  me  with  the  itile  of  widowhoods 
*Twas  Harvey's  worif  to  temper  it  fo  well. 
The  ftrongeft  ppiibn  that  h^  could  devife. 

Enter  CUnfM. 
I  have  been  tioo  lonr  rubjefl  to  the  flave  ; 
But  now  I'll  caft  oi^thai  dete&ed  yoke. 

Clinton* 
Mufgrave,  I  fee,  is  reconcil'd  to  th'  earl ; 
For  now  I  met  him  walking  with  ]ord'Lacy« 
Sure  this  is  Marian's  plot,  and  ther^ie  (he  ftandsf 
What,  Ipve,  alone  | 

Marian* 
Ay,  captain,  much  diflurl)'d 
About  the  frantic  dodor's  jealoufy  f 
Whoj  though  h%  feem'd  content  when  thoa  waft  there^   ^ 

R4  He 


p— ' 


24»  GRIM>  THE  COLUER  OF  CROYDONT^ 

He  afcer  fell  reviling  thee  and  me  ; 
Robb'd  me  of  all  my  jewels  ;  locks  his  plat9 
In  his  own  trunk ;  and  lets  me  only  liv^ 
To  be^  the  idle  title  of  his  wife. 

Ciitftpn* 
Fair  Marian,  by  a  foldier's  loyal  faith j 
If  my  employment  any  way  may  help 
To  fet  thee  me  from  this  captivity, 
Ufe  me  in  any  fort ;  command  iny  fword  : 
I'll  do't  as  foon  as  thou  (halt  fpeak  the  word. 

Marian, 

.  NcHW^  by  my  true  love,  which  I  wiih  to  thecj 
I  conjure  thee  with  refolution 
To  flay  that  monger !    Do  not  fail  to  do  it! 
>  For  if  thou  doft,  I  would  I  had  not  fpoke  it. 
.       ,  .    Clinton. 

Now  try  me ;  and,  when  next  we  hap  to  meet^ 
The  dodor  lies  (lone  dead  at  Clinton's  fcet« 

Marian. 
Nay,  now  |  fe^  thou  lov'ft  me.  | 

Clinton. 
Say  no  more, 
If  thou  dofl  loath  him,  he  (hall  die  therefbret 

Marian* 
To-morrow  morning  will  he  early  rife 
To  fee  earl  Lacy :  meet  him  in  the  cloyfler» 
And  make  that  place  revenge  his  fan£tuary« 
This  night  will  I  break  open  all  the  trunks^ 
Rifle  his  cafkets,  rob  him  of  his  gold. 
And  all  the  dodior's  treafure  fliaU  be  thine. 
If  tho^  mifcarry,  yet  this  drink  ihall  do  it^ 

^nter  Caftilianp^ 

Caftiliano* 
My  wifb's  Impatience  hath  left  me  alone. 
And  made  my  iervant  run,  I  know  not  whither* 

Marian* 
fes^e !  h^re  is  oqr  eyc-for«,    Qlinton,  le^re  is  now. 
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Clinton* 
Nay,  now  occafion  fmiles^  and  I  will  do  it. 

\ClintoK  draiweth  hisfivord,- 
Marian, 
Pat  ap  thy  fword  }  be  it  thy  morning's  work : 
Farewel  iw-nigbt,  but  fail  me  not  to-morrow. 

Clinton, 
FarcweU  my  love  !    No  reft  fhall  clofe  thcfc  eyes 
Until  the  morning  peep ;  and  then  he  dies. 

[Exit   Clinton. 
CaftiUano. 
Now  I  remember,  I  have  quite  ont-rnn 
My  tiine  prefixed  to  dwell  upon  the  earth :/ 
Yet  Akercock  is  abfent :  where  is  he  ? 
Ohy  I  am  glad  I  am  fo  well  near  rid 
Of  my  earth's  plague,  and  my  lafcivious  damc* 

Marian* 
Hath  he  difcover'd  my  intendment. 
That  he  prefageth  his  enfuing  death  ? 
J  muft  break  off  thefe  fearful  mediutions. 

Caftiliano, 
How  fhall  I  give  my  verdid  up  to  Plutp' 
Of  all  thefe  accidents  f 

Marian* 
Why  how  now^  man ! 

Cafiiliano. 
What,  my  dear  dame !  my  reconciled  (poufe  I 
Upon  my  fsul,  my  love  to  thee  is  more 
!Now  at  this  prefent,  than  'twas  e'er  before* 

Marian* 
Ife  hath  defcry'd  me  fure,  he  footheth  me  fb! 

CaftilianQ, 
I  love  thee  now^  becaufe  I  now  muft  leave  thee* 
This  was  the  day  of  my  nativity. 
And  therefore,  fweet  wife,  let  us  revel  it.  , 

Marian* 
Nay,  I  have  little  caufe  to  joy  at  all. 

CaftiUano. 
Thou  crojTeft  ftill  my  mirth  with  difcont^nts  ! 
If  ^n^r  heretofore  1  have  difpleasM  thee^ 

Sweet 
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Sweet  dsLsnc,  I  crave  tHy  pardaa  pow  for  all. 
This  is  my  birth-day,  girl,  J  mull  rejoice  : 
Aik  what  tl^ou  wilt,  and  I  will  give  it  thee. 

Marian, 
Should  I  but  a0c  to  lead  a  quiet  Ufct* 
You  hardly  wpiild  grant  this  unto  your  wife  ; 
Much  lefs  a  thing  that  were  of  more  import. 

Caftiliano. 
Afk  any  thing,  and  try  if  I'll  deny  thee. 

Marian, 
Oh,  my  poor  Mufgrave^  how  haft  thou  been  1vrQng*()| 
4nd  my  fair  lady  1 

Cajiilianom 
Ufe  no  preambles, 
3 at  tell  me  plainly. 

Marian* 
Nay,  remember  them« 
And  join  th^ir  (lander  to  that  love  you  owe  me^ 
And  then  old  Lacy's  jealoufy. 

Cajiiliano. 
What  then  ? 

Marian,        t 
Kay«  now  I  fee  you  will  not  underftand  taie* 

Cajlilianih, 
Thou  art  too  dark  ;  fpeak  plainly,  and  'tis  done. 

Marian, 
Then  doom  the  earl,  and  blefs  poor  Muigrave's  ^ye^  - 
With  Honorea's  love  ;  for  this  in  thy  haadslies. 

*  Cuftiliano. 

How  ihould  i  doom  him  I 

Marian* 
Howelfe,  but  to  death  \ 

Caftiliano, 
As  if  his  life  or  death  lay  in  isvf  hands  ! 

Marian, 
He  is  thy  patient,  is  he  not  ? 

Caftilian»m 
He  is. 

Marian, 
Then  in  thy  hands  lie  both  his  life  and  death* 
Sweet  love>  let  Marian  beg  it  at  thy  hands  !  Why 
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Wby  flionld  the  erey-beard 
Nay,  now  I  fee  Sec  frowD  : 
Caf. 
Fie,  fie,  dam^,  you  are  to 
Here'9  my  han4  :  that  tliou 
I'll  poifbn  him  thu  night  be 

ThoQ  4oft  bat  flatter  me. 
Caji 
Tafli,  I  have  fwora  it. 

Ma. 
And  wjlt  t^oQ  do  It  ? 

Cafi 
He  ia  late  to  dis. 

Ma 

I'll  kifs  thy  lipa  for  fpeaki 

Bat  do  it,  and  I'll  hang  afaoi 

And  carl  thy  hair,  ancf  fleep 

And  teach  thee  pleafurcs  wh 

Coft 

Promife  no  mpre,  and  troi 

The  longer  I  ftay  here,  he  li 

I  moit  go  to  him  now,  and  r 

Go  home  and  haften  fupper 

We  mil  earoufe  to  his  depai 

I  will,  dear  hulfaand ;  but 
When  thou  haA  poifon'd  hia 


can  Icifs  me,  hang  i 
he  me  with  fmooth 
lave  promis'd  her  to 
.  I  hope,  ye  will  not 
J  found  the  depth  oi 
the  ilTue  of  their  bit 
the  earl,  unknown  t 
potion,  which  ihall 
were  (lark  dead,  for 
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Bot  in  my  ^l^isjRce  no  man  fliall  report^ 

Tbat  for  tny  fame's  fake  I  did  any  hurt.  '    lExrt. 


V 


ACTV.        Scene  I- 

£ntir  Gn'm,  'witi  Joan. 

.  Grim* 

NAY,  but  Joan,  have  a  care  !  bear  a  brain  for  all  at 
once,  'Tis  not  one  hour's  pleafure  that  I  fufpedl 
more  than :  yonr  mother's  good  countenance.  If  ihe  be 
afiecp,  we  may  be  bold  under  corre6li(m  ;  if  ihe  be  awake, 
]  may  go  my  ways,  and  nobody  afk  me.  Grim,  whither 
goeil  thou  i  Nay,  I  tell  yon,  I  am  fo  well  beloved  in  our 
town,  that  not  the  worft  dog  in  the  flreet  will  hurt  my 
little  finger*  . 

Why  fpeak  you. this  ?     You  need  not  fear  my  mother. 
For  ihe  was  faft  aileep  four  hours  ago. 

Grim, 

Is  fhe,  fnre  ?  Did  you  hear  her  fnort  in  her  dead  fleep  f 
Why  then,  Joan,  I  have  an  hour's  mirth  for  thee* 

yoan. 

And  I  a  mefs  of  cream  for  thee. 

Grim. 

Why,  there  is  one  for  another  then  :  fetch  it,  Joan  ;  w^ 
will  eat  and  kifs,  and  be  as  merry  as  your  cricket.  [Exit, 
yuin/or  the  cream,']  Art  thou  gone  for  it?  Well,  go  thy 
ways  for  the  kindeft  lafs  that  ever"  poor  collier  met  withal ! 
I  mean  for  to.  make  ihort  work  with  her,  and  marry  her 
prefently.  I'll  fingle  her  out,  i'faith,  till  I  make  her  bear 
double,  and  give  the  world  to  underftand  we  will  have  a 
young  Grim  between  us. 

Enter 


\£s: 
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Enter  Joam  luith  thi  eream 

J,a.. 

Look  here,  my  love,  'tia  fweeteu'd  for  thy  mouth. 

Grim. 

YoD  have  pat  none  of  your  love-powder  in  it,  to  make 

me  enamourable  of  you ;  have  yon,  Joan  f  I  have  a  fisiple 

pate,   to   expeft   you  !   \Qne  ineekttb   attieJaar.]     Joan. 

D3ik,  my   brains   beat,  my  head  works,  and   my  mbd 

r'veth  me,  fome  lovers  of  yours  come  fneaking  hither  now; 
like  it  not,  'til  rufpeftious.      [One  knackitb  aiain.l 

Yon  need  not  fear  it  j   for  there  is  none  alive 
Shall  bear  the  leail  part  of  my  heart  from  thee. 

Say'ft  thoa  fo  f  hold  there  fiill,  aod  whoe'er  he  be, 
open  dooi  to  him. 

Sit  ^etuth  the.defr  i  eater  S&ertieji,  and  Raiin  after  im^ 

7.«. 

What,  Mr.  Parfon,  are  you  come  fo  late  j 
YoD  are  welcome  ;  here's  none  but  Grim  and  I, 
SiBrlis/i. 

Joan,  I'll  no  more  a  nntting  go, 
I  was  fo  beaten  to  and  fro  ; 
And  yet  who  it  wa3  I  do  not  km)w. 

What,  Mr.  Parfon,  are  you  come  folate,  to  fayevenia* 
i§  to  your  parifhioners  I  I  have  heard  of  yoar  knavery, 
give  you  a  fair  warning  ;  couch  her  tio  lower  than  her 
rdle,  and  no  higher  than  her  chin  ;  I  keep  her  lips  and 
r  hips  for  my  own  ufe ;  I  do,  and  fo,  welcome. 

Re^in. 
This  two  honrs  have  I  dogg'd  the  parlbn  ronnd 
WDt  all  Croydon,  doubting  fome  fuch  thing. 

Shortbe/e. 
No,  Grim,  I  here  fbrfwear  to  tonch 
liy  Joan,  or  any  other  fuch  ; 
ive  hath  been  fo  cndgelt'd  oat  of  me, 
1  go  DO  more  to  wood  with  thee. 
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'Twas  Robin  beat  this  holy  mind  into  Him  ; 
I  think  more  cudgelling  would  make  him  more  honeft; 

Grim. 
You  fpeak  like  aii  honed  man,  and  a  good  parfon  !  and. 
that  is  more.  Here's  Joan's  benevolation  for  us,  a  meC$  of 
cream  and  fo  forth.  Here  is  your  place,  Mr.  Parfon ;  dsind 
on  the  t'other  iide  of  the  table,  Joan.     Eat  hard  to-nighti 
that  thou  may  marry  us  the  better  to-morrow. 

RMn. 
What  is  my  brother  Grim  fo  good  a  fellow  ? 

[ney  fall  to  tbt  cream. 
I  love  a  mefs  of  creaih  as  well  as  they  ; 
I  think  it  were  befl  I  ftept  in  and  made  one  : 
Ho,  ho,  ho  **,  my  matters  !   No  good  fellowfhip  ! 
Is  Robin  Goodfellow  a  bug- bear  grown, 

[Rolin  Jalletb  to  eai. 
That  he  is  not  worthy  to  be  bid  fit  down  ? 

Grim. 
O  Lord  fave  us  !  fure  he  is  fome  country-devil,  he  hatH 
got  a  ruflet  coat  upon  his  face. 

Shortbofe. 
Now,    benedicite  !  who  is  this  ? 
I  take  him  for  fome  fiend,  I  wifs  *'  ; 
Oh  for  (bme  holy-water  here 
Of  this  fame  place  this  fp'rit  to  clear  1 

Robin. 
Nay  fear  not.  Grim,  come  fall  unto  your  cream  ; 
.  Tut,  I  am  thy  friend,  why  doil  not  come  and  e^t  I 

Grim.  * 

I,  fir !  truly,  .mailer  devil,  I  am  well  here,  I  thank  yon; 

Robin. 
I'll  have  thee  come,  I  fay ;  why  trembleU  thou  ? 

^ '  Hof  bOy  bCfl    See  45  note  to  Gammer  Gurton*i  Needle,  vol.  s, 

^  9  J  taki  him  for  fomefietidf  I  wifs ;  ]  So  in  the  Rtturn  frtm  Bamajfkii 

A»  5*  ^*  ^* 

**  ril  make  thee  run  this  loufy  cafe,  I.tois^ 
Majfinger's  City  Madam,  A.  4.  S.  4. 
€i  __^  »i'is  more  comely, 
«<  /  vrx,  than  (heir  other  whim-whams/' 

5  GritHk 
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Grim. 
No,  fir,  not  I ;  *tis  a  palfy  I  have  ftill  ; 
Truly,  fir,  I  have  no  great  acquaintance  with  you, . 

Robin. 
Thou  (halt  have  bette^,  man,  ere  I  depart. 

Grim. 
I  will  not,  and  if  I  can  choofe. 

Robin, 
Nay,  come  away ;  and  bring  your  love  with  you. 

Grim. 
Joan  !  you  were  beft  go  to  him,  Joan. 

Robin, 
What  fhall  I  fetch  the  man  ?  The  cream  is  fweet* 

Grim, 
No,  fir,  I  am  coming  ;  much  good  do't  you :  I  had  need 
of  a  long  fpoon,  now  I  go  to  eat  with  the  devil  ^  **. 

Robin. 
The  parfon's  penance  fliall  be  thus  to  fad  : 
Come  tell  me.  Grim,  doft  thou  not  know  me,  man  ? 

Grim. 
No,  truly,  fir ;   I  am  a  poor  man,  fetcheth  my  living 
out  of  the  fire ;  your  worfliip  may  be  a  gentleman  devil^ 
for  aught  I  know. 

Robin. 
Some  men  call  me  Robin  Goodfellow. 

Grim. 
O  lord  !  fir,  Mr.  Robert  Goodfellow,  you  are  very  wel- 
come, fir ! 

Robin, 
This  half  year  have  I  liv'd  about  this  town. 
Helping  poor  fervants  to  difpatch  their  work. 
To  brew  and  bake,  and  other  hufbandry ; 

»  . 

3  ^  J  bad  need  of  a  long  Jpoon."]  <*  He  had  need  of  a  long  (poon^  that 
^ats  with  the  devil,**  ip  a  proverbial  phrafe.  See  Ray^s  Froi/efh,  {u.97. 
So  Stepbano  in  the  Tempejt,  A.  2.  S.  2/ alluding  to  this  Proverb,  fays, 
**  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monller :  1  will  leave  him  j  I  have  xxo^ionv 
*'  fpionJ'*  See  alfo  Comedy  of  Errors,  A.  4.  S.  3.  and  Chaucer*s  Syttier  t 
TtUf  V.  109 1 6,  Edit.  1775. 

^•**  Therefore  behovoth  him  a  ful  long  fpone, 
«  That  fliall  etc  with  a  fiend." 

Tut, 
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Tut,  fear  not,  maid  ;  if  Grim  be  merry, 
I  will  make  np.  the  match  between  ye. 

Grim, 
There  will  be  a  match  in  the  devil's  name ! 

RoSin. 
Well,  now  the  night  is  almoft  ipent. 
Since  your  affections  all  are  bent 
To  marriage,  and  to  conflant  love  ; 
Grim,  Robin  doth  thy  choice  approve ; 
And  there's  the  prieft  fhall  marry  yon  ; 
Go  to  it,  and  make  no  niore  ado  : 
Sirrah,  fir  prieft,  go  get  you  gone. 
And  join  both  her  and  him  anon ; 
3ut  ne'er  hereafter  let  me  take  yon 
With  wanton  love-tricks  :  left  I  make  yon 
Example  to  all  ftone-prieils  ever. 
To  deal  with  other  men's  loves  never. 

Shortbofe, 
Falete  vos,  and  God  blefs  me. 
And  rid  me  from  his  company ! 
Come,  Grim,  I'll  join  you  hand  in  hand. 
In  facred  wedlock's  holy  band. 
I  will  no  more  a  nutting  go. 
That  journey  caufed  all  this  woe. 

Grim* 
Come,  let's  to  hand  in  hand   quickly !  Mr.  Robert, 
you  were  ever  one  of  the  hdnefteft  merry  devils  that  ever 
I  faw. 

Joan* 
Sweet  Grim,  and  if  thou  lovefl  me,  let's  away  ! 

Grim. 
Nay,  now,  Joan,  I'fpy  a  hole  in  your  coat !  if  yoor 
cannot  ^ndare  the  devil,  you'll  never  love  the  collier. 
Why,  we  two  are  fworn  brothers.  You  ihall  fee  me  talk 
with  him  even  as  familiarly  as  if  I  fhould  parbreak  my 
mioff  and  my  whole  flomach  upon  thee. 

Joan, 
X  prithee  do  not.  Grim. 

Grim* 
Wl^o,  not  I  ?  O  lord,  Mr.  Robert  Goodfellow,  I  have 

a  poor 
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a  poor  cottage  at  home;  whither  Joan  and  I  will  jog  as 
merrily !  We  will  inake  you  no  ftranger  if  you  come 
thither.  You  fhall  be  ufed  as  devilifhiy  us  you  would 
wifli,  i'faith;  There  is  never  a  time  my  cart  cometh  from 
London,  but  the  collier  bringeth  a  goofe  in  his  iack  ;  and 
that  with  the  giblets  thereof  is  at  your  fenrice. 

Roizn, 
This  is  more  kindnefs^  Qrim>  than  I  expe£led« 

Grim. 
Nay,  iir,  if  ypiu  come  home,  you  (hall  find  it  true,  I 
Warrant  you.    All  my  whole  family  fhall  be  at  your  deviU 
fhip's  pleafure,  except  my  poor  Joan  here,  and  ihe  is  my 
6wn  proper  night-geer. 

Rohin. 
Gramercies,  but  away  in  hafle  ; 
The  night  is  almoft  fpent  and  pail* 

Grim. 
God  1>e  with  you,  fir ;  I'll  make  as  much  faafte  about 
it  as  may  be ;  for  and  that  were  once  done,  I  would  begia 
k  new  piece  of  work  with  you,  Joan. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Robin* 
Robin. 
Now,  joy  betide  this  merry  morn. 
And  keep  Grim's  forehead  from  the  horn ! 
Por  Robin  bids  his  lail  adieu 
To  Grim,  and  all  the  reft  of  you.  [Exit  Robin^ 

Enter  Clinton  alone. 

Clinton. 
Bright  Lucifer,  go  couch  thee  in  the  clouds. 
And  let  this  morning  prove  as  dark  as  night  I 
That  I  unfeen  may  bring  to  happy  end 
The  doctor's  murder,  which  I  do  intend. 
*Tis  early  yet,  he  is  not  fo  foon  ftirring ; 
But  ftir  he  ne'er,  fo  foon^  fo  foon  he  dies : 
I'll  walk  along  before  the  palace  gate  ;   , 
Then  fliall  I  know  how  near  it  is  to  day. 
He  (hall  have  no  means  to  efcape  away*        [Exit  Clinton. 

Vol.  XI,  S  Enter 
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Enter  Cafiilian^^ 

Cafifliano, 
My  trunk's  htofcc  open,  and  my  jewels  gone  ! 
My  gold  and  trcafure  ftol'n  !  my  houfe  defpoil'd 
Of  all  my  furniture,  and  nothing  left ! 
No,  not  my  wife ;  for  flic  is  ftol'n  away : 
But  fhe  hath  pepper'd  mci  I  feel  it  work — 
My  teeth  arc  loofenM,  and  my  belly  fwell'd  ; 
My  entrails  burn  with  fuch  diftemper'd  heat. 
That  well  I  know  my  dame  hath  poifon'd  mc; 
When  fhe  fpoke  faircft,  then  fhe  did  this  ad. 
When  r  have  fpoken  all  I.  can  imagine,     . 
I  cannot  utter  half  that  fhe  intends  ; 
She  makes  as  little  poifoning  of  a  man. 
As  to  caroufe ;  \  feel  that  this  is  true: 

Enter  Clintim. 
Nay,  now  I  know  too  much  of  womankind. 
Zounds,  here's  the  captain  !  what  ihould  he  make  here  ** 
With  his  fword- drawn  ?  there's  yet  more  villainy. 

Clrntoru 
The  mornings  is  far  fpent,  but  yet  he  comes  not! 
I  wonder  Marian  fends  him  not  abroad ! 
Well,  doftor,  linger  time,  and  linger  life  ! 
For  long  thou  ftialt  not  breathe  upon  the  earth.       . 

Cafiiliano* 
Noj  no,  I  will  not  live  ainongftye  long : 
I?  it  for  me  thou  wait'ft,  thou  bloody  wretch  ? 
Here  poifon  hath  prevented  thee  in  murder. 

Enter  Earl  Morgan,  St.  Dunftan  'with '  Honored 
fainting,  and  Mkrism, 
Now  here  be  they,  fuppofe  carl  Lacy  dead ! 
See,  how  this  lady  grieveth-  for  that  Ihe  wiiheth  I 

I}tmftan% 
My  lord  of  London,  by  his  fuddott  deaths 
And  all  the  figns  before  bis  late  departure, 
'Tis  very  probable  that  he  is  poifon'di 

Marian, 
Do  you. but  doubt  rt!  credit  mcj  my'loFdir 
I  heard  him  fay,  that  drink  ihould  be  his  lafl; 

I  lie&rd  my  hulband  fpeak  %  and  he  did.it.    - 

CaftiUawk* 


^httt  is  my  old  frieod*  ihi»  al^tys  i^catks  fiic  nie  t 
Oh  ihamelefs  creature^  was't  sot  thy  device  ? 

Mprgaw^ 

Let  not  extremity  of  grief  overwhelm  thee> 
My  deareft  HoniMeA !  fer  his  dteath  ihaUr  be: 
Sorely  rcveng'd  with  all  fevefity 
Upon  the  dodor^  and  that  fuddenly^ 

What  fortune's  this,  that  all  thefe  come  this  way 
To  hinder  me,.  a»d-  faire  thy  life  to-day? 

Hmorea. 
My  gracious  lord,  this  dokf&l  accident 
Hath  rob'd  meof  n^joy ;.  and*  royal  ead^. 
Though  ill  thy  Ufe  thourdidf!  fuipe6b  my-  love^ 
My  grief  and  team  fufpicions  ihall  remove. 

Marian, 
Madam,  to  you,  and  to  your  father's  love^ 
I  owe  as  much  and  more  than  my  own  life.. 
Had  I  ten  hufbands  ihould  agree  to  do  it. 
My  gracious  lord,  you  prefently  ihould  know  it. 

Cafiiiiano', 
Ay,  there's  a  girl:  think  you  I  didxlot  weli 
To  live  with  fuch  a  wife,  to  conie  from  hell. 

Marian^ 
I^k,  look,  my  lord,  there  (lands  the  murderer  \ 

Caftiliano* 
How  am  I  roundbefet  on  every  ilde  I 
JPirft^  that  fame  captain  here  ftands  to  kill  me ; 
My  dame  flie  hath  already  poifoned  me ; 
Earl  Morgan  he  doth  threaten  prefent  death  ; 
The  countefs  Honorea,  in  revenge 
Of  Lacy,  is  extremely  incens'd  againft  me : 
All  threatens,  none  ihall  do  it,  for  my  date 
Is  now  expired,  and  I  muft  back  to  hell. 
And  now,  my  fervant,  whefefoe'er  thou  be. 
Come  quickly,  Akercock,  and  follow  me. 
Lordings,  adieu,  and  my  curs'd  wife  farewel> 
If  me  ye  feek,  come  follow  me  to  hell. 

\Tb$  ground  openly  andhefalli  dh^nintbtt. 
S  2  Morgan. 
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Morgan, 
Tbe  earth  that  opened^  now  is  clos'd  agam. 

Dnnftem, 
It  is  God's  judgment  for  his  grievous  fins. 

Clinton. 
Was  there  a  quagmire,  that  he  funk  fo  ibon  P 

Honorea, 
O  miracle  !  now  may  we  juflly  fay, 
Heavena  have  reveng'd  my  hufband's  death  this  day. 

Morgan* 
Alas>  poor  Marian !  we  have  wrongM  thee  much 
To  caufe  thee  match  thyfelf  to  any  fuch. 

Marian. 
Nay,  let  him  gOy  and  iink  into  thegrttund  ; 
For  fuch  as  he  are  better  loft  than  found  ; 
Now,  Honorea,  we  are  freed  from  blame. 
And  both  enrich'd  with  happy  widows  name9« 

Enter  Earl  Lacy  with  Forreft,  Mnfgram* 

Lacy* 
O  lead  me  quickly  to  that  mourning  train. 
Which  weep  for  me,  who  am  reviv'd  again.. 

Honorca* 
Marian,  i  fhed  fome  tears  of  perfed^  grief. 

[Sbefalleth  into  afrm^m 
Morgan* 
Do  not  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?  liveth  my  fbn  ^ 

Lac^, 
My  lord  and  father  !  both  alive  and  well 
Recover'd  of.  my  weaknefs ;  where's  my  wife  ? 

Marian* 
Here  is  my  lady,  your  beloved  wife ; 
Half  dead  to  hear  of  your  untimely  en<l. 

Lacy* 
Look  on  me,  Honorea ;  fee  thy  lord : 
I  am  not  dead,  but  live  to  love  thee  flilL 

Dunftan* 
*Tis  God  difpofeth  all  things  as  he  will  '5 
He  raifeth  thofe  the  wicked  wiih  to  fall. 

«    >  Clintoto^ 
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Clinton, 
'  Zounds,  I  fUll  watch  on  this  inclofed  ground ; 
For  if  he  rife  again^  I'll  murder  him. 

Honorea* 
My  lord»  my  tongue's  not  able  to  report 
"Thofc  joys  my  heart  conceives  to  fee  diee  live.    ' 

Duncan, 
Give  God  the  glory  4  he  recovered  thee. 
And  wrought  tj^is  judgment  on  that  curfed  man. 
That  fet  debate  knd  flrife  among  ye  alU 

Morgan, 
My  lord,  our  eyes  have  feen  a  miracle. 
Which  ^fter  ages  ever  fhall  admire. 
The  Spanifb  do6tor,  ftanding  here  before'  us. 
Is  funk  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Ending  his  vile  life  by  a  viler  death. 

Lacy* 
But,  gentle  Marian,  I  bewail  thy  lofs. 
That  wert  maid,  wife,  and  widow;  all  ib  (bon. 

Marian* 
*Tis  your  rtcavejj  that  joys  me  more 
Than  grief  can  touch  me  for  the  doctor's  death. 
He  never  lov'd  me  whilft  he  liv'd  with  me. 
Therefore  the  lefs  I  mourn  his  tragedy. 

Morgan* 
Henceforth  we'll  fti^dlier  Took  to  Grangers  lives, 
jHow  they  (hall  marry  any  Englifh  wives  : 
Now  all  men  (hall  record  this  fatal  day  ; 
iLacy  revived,  the  dodlor  funk  in  clay. 

[Tie  trumpets  found y  exeunt  omnes  pifi  Dunfian* 
Dunftan* 
Now  is  earl  Lacy's  hoafe  fill'd  full  of  joy, 
He  and  his  lady  wholly  reconcil'd. 
Their  jars  all  ended  :  thofe  that  were  like  men 
Transformed,  tum'd  unto  their  fhapes  again  ; 
And,  gentlemen,  before  we  make  an  end^ 
A  little  longer  yet  your  patience  lend. 
That  in  your  friendly  cenfures  you  may  fee 
What  the  infernal  fyjxod  do  decree  ; 
"•  \  S3  Aud 


And  after  jadge»  if  we  deferve^  name 
This  play  of  oaiSf  TyheiitviJ  auiilruJame^    -  [^Sxit^ 

[It  thunders  and  U^bteneth.     Enter  Phao,  MifuSy  jEaqfij^ 
RhadamanthuSf  with  Fury  bringing  in  Maibecco^s  i^J^'J 

,     .   Pluto. 
Minos^  is  .t)ijs,the  dav  he  Onoald  ictani. 
And  bring  us  tidings  of  Us -twelvemonth  fpent? 

^nter  Bdfba^ot  Uke  a  devtt,  ivit'h  bony  on.bii  beady  q^ 
*  Akercofkm 

Minos^ 
It  is^  great  king,  and  here  P^tfttfagor  coqies, 

Plufo. 
His  vifage  is  more  ^a^uMy  than't  was  .wont* 
What  ornaments  are  thoie  4ipo9  iiis  head? 

JSelfbogor. 
Hell,  I  falute  thee  !  now  I  feel  myfelf 
Rid  of  a  thoufand  tpFA^itts.     O  vile  eanh, 
Worfe  for  m  ilejirils  than  hell  itfelf  for  men  ! 
Dread  Pluto,  hear  thy  f^bje&'s.  jufl  complaint 

[Belfhi^gor  ingeb$b  t9  Plut^^ 
Proceeding  irom  the  an;gui(h  of  my  ftml  I 

0  never  fend  me  jnore  into  the  earth ! 

for  there  dwells  dread  and  honror  move  than  here, 

jpiuto. 
Stand  fonh^  3elphagor,  and  report  thetrath 
Of  all  things  have  4>etide  thee  in  the  world. 

Belpbagor^ 
When  firfl,  great  king,  I  came  into  the  earthy 

1  chofe  a  wife  both  young  and  beaatxful. 
The  only  daughter  to  a  noble  carl : 

But  when  the  night  came  (hat  I  ihould  her  bed, 
I  found  another  laid  there  in  her  Head  j 
And  in  the  morning  when  I  found  the  change. 
Though  I  deny'd  her,  I  was  forced  to  take  hcr^ 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  fuch  a  mild  estate, 
Us*d  her  ftill  kindly,  lov'd  her  tenderly ; 
Which  fhe  requited  with  fuch  light  regard, 
^0  loofe  demeanopr,  and  diflKmeft  life^ 

That 
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That  (he  was  each  man's  whore  that  was  my  wife* 
No  hours  but  gallants  liock'd  unto  my  houfe. 
Such  asihe  fancied  for  her  loathfome  luH; 
With  whom,  before  my  face,  Ihe  did  not  fpare 
To  play  theilrumpet :  Yea,  and  more  than  this. 
She  made  my  houfe  a  flew  for  all  reforts, 
Herfelf  a  bawd  to  others'  filthinefs  ; 
Which,  if  I  once  began  but  to  reprove. 
Oh,  then  her  tongue  was  worfe  than  all  the  reft ! 
No  ears  with  patience  would  endure  to  bear  her. 
Nor  would  (he  ever  ceafe  till  I  fubmit ; 
And  then  (he  would  fpeak  me  fair,  but  wi(h  mt  dead. 
A  hundred  drifts  (he  laid  to  cut  me  off. 
Still  drawing  me  to  dangers  of  my  life ; 
And  now  my  twelvemonth  being  near  expir'd. 
She  peifon'd  me ;  and  leaft  that  means  (hould  fail. 
She  entic'd  a  captain  to  have  murdered  me. 
In  brief,  whatever  tongue  can  tell  of  ill. 
All  that  may  v/ell  be  fpoken  of  my  dame. 

jikercock. 

Poor  Akercock  was  fain  to  Hy  her  (ight ; 
For  never  an  hour,  but  (he  laid  on  me  ; 
{ier  tongue  and  (ift  walked  all  fo  nimbly. 

Pluto. 

Doth  then,  Belphagor,  this  report  of  thine 
Ag^nft  all  women  hold  in  general  i  " 

Belphagor.  - 

Not  fo,  great  prince  :   for,  as  'mongft  other  creatures. 
Under  that  fex  are  mingled  good  and  bad. 
There  are  fome  women  virtuous,  chafte,  and  true  ; 
And  to  all  thofe  the  devil  will  give  their  due. 
^ut,  oh  my  dame !  born  for  a  fcourge  to  man. 
For  no  mortality  would  endure  that 
Which  (he  a  thoufand  times  hath  o(Fered  me. 

Fluto. 

]But  what  new  (hapes  are  thofe  upon  thy  head? 

Belphagor. 

Thefe  are  the  ancient  arms  of  cuckoldry  ; 
And  thefe  my  dame  hath  kindly  left  to  me ; 
For  which  Belphagor  (hall  be  here  derided, 

^  S  4  Unlefs 
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Unlefs  yoar  great  infernal  majeftj 
Do  folemnly  proclaim^  no  devil  fhall  (cor^ 
Hereafter  flill  to  we^  the  goodly  horn. 

Pluto. 
THis  for  thy  fenrice  I  will  grant  thee  freely  : 
All  devils  (hall,  as  thou  doft,  like  horns  wear. 
And  none  (hall  fcorn  Belphagor's  arms  to  bear. 
And  now,  Malbecco,  hear  thy  lateft  doom  9 
Since  that  thy  firfl  reports  are  juftified 
By  after-proofs,  and  wbmens  loofenefs  known, 
.  One  plague  more  will  I  fend  upon  the  earth  :' 
Thoa  (halt  aflame  a  light  and  ^ery  fliape. 
And  fo  for  ever  live  within  the  world  ; 
Dive  into  womens  thoughts,  into  mens  hearts  ^ 
Raife  up  falfe  ramours,  and  fufpicious  fears  ;.  ' 
Put  fbange  inventions  into  each  man's  mind  ; 
And  for  thefe  adions  they  fhall  always  call  thee 
By  no  name  elfe  but  fearful  jealoufy. 
Go,  Jealoufy,  be  gone,  thou  haft  thy  charge  ; 
Go,  range  about  the  world  that  is  fb  large. 
And  now,  for  joy  Belphagor  is  returned. 
The  furies  fhall  their  tortures  caft  away. 
And  all  hell  o'er  we'll  make  it  holy-day. 

[//  tbundcretb  and  Ugbttuitb*  ExetnU  ^^n^u 
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ROBERT  DAVENPORT  is  a  writer  of  whom  fcarcc 
any  particulars  are  known.   Langbatne  '  fays  he  was 
'<  the  author  of  two  plays  in  the  reign  of  King  Charles  t]be 
**  Martyr,  though  not  publifli't   'till  the  reign  of  King 
^*  Charles  the  fccond,'*     Notwithftanding  this  authority, 
it  is  more  probable  that  he  wrote  in  the  time  of  James 
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lifhed  by  him  in  the  year  i6^^.  Sic  one  entitled,  '*  Jf 
f'  Cro^wnefor  a  Conqueror tf ram  Rfv,  Tcx.  1 2,"  and  the  Other, 
**  Too  late  to^all  backe  Tefterday^  and  To-morrO'W  comes  not 
**  yet,  The  ^words  fancied  iff  a  dialogue,  Jitppo/ed  betixteene  a  Lo- 
f^  <uerandtheDay,*^  This  la|l  is  dedicated  to  hisnoble  friend^, 
as  he  calls  them,  Mr.  RicJ^ard  Robimfon  ^  and  Mr.  Mi(fha^l 
Bowyer ;  and  in  his  addref^  to  them,  he  fiil^s  both  the 
poems  fome  of  the  expence  of  his  time  at  fea.     From  the 
addrefs  prefixed  to  the  play  of  King  John  and  Matilda, 
iigned  R.  D.  he  appears  to  have  been  alive  in  the  year 
1655,  when  that  piece  was  firil  publifhed.     He  wrote, 
].    '^  King  John  and  Matilda,  a  tragedy,  as  it  was  a^led 
^'  with  great  applaufe  by  her  majeSies  fervants,  at  the 
^*  Cock-pit  in  Drury-lane,'*  1655.  4to.     It  was  publiflied 
for  Andrew  Pennycuicke,  one  of  the  performers,  who  fays 
he  w^s  the  laft  who  played  the  charaiEter  of  Matild^. 
♦«  2.    *«  The  City  Night-Cap,  or  Crede  quod  habes  '& 
*'  habes/  a  tragedy,  as  it  was  aded  with  great  applaufe 
*'  by  her  majefties  fervaots,   at  the  Pheenix  in  Drory* 
^'  lane,"  1661,  4to.    Mr.  Malone  fays  3,  he  was  the  aa« 
thor  of  a  play  not  publiihed,  called  Tife  Strafe. 

■  Lives  of  Dramatick  Poets,  p.  116, 

*  Both  Robinfon  and  Bowyer  were  players.  The  former  is  in  the  lift 
pf  the  performers  in  Shakfpeare's  plays,  and  ad^ed  in  the  Roman  A£ior» 
The  name  of  the  latter  is  »o  be  found  amongft  the  performers  in  The 
fondmavy  by  MafliDger,  King  Johuy  and  Matilda j  Sec. 

3  Attempt  to  afcertain  the  order  of  Shakf^eare^s  plays. 
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ACT     I.      Scene  I. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Pbiliffo^ 

Lorinxo, 

THOU  iha't  try  her  once  more* 
Pbilippo. 

Fie^  fie ! 

Lorenzo, 
Thou  ihalt  do't.  ? 

If  thott  be'ft  my  friend,  thou*lt  do*t : 

Pbilifpo. 
H'ry  your  fair  wife  ? 
You  know  'tis  an  old  point,  and  wond'rous  freqaenf 
In  moft  of  our  Italian  comedies. 

Lorenzo. 
What  do  I  care  for  that  ?  let  him  foik  new  'ones» 
Cannot  make  old  ones  better ;  and  this  new  point 
(Young  fir)  may  produce  new  fmooth  pafTages, 
Tranfccnding  thofe  precedent.  Pray,  will  ye  do*tf 

Phtlippo. 
Pray,  fool  yourfelf  no  farther  :    twice  yott  have  fway'd 
me ; 
Twice  I  have  try'd  her ;  and  'tis  not  yet,  yc  know» 
Ten  days  fince  our  reconciliation. 

*  The  plot  of  this  comedy  is  partly  taken  from  the  norel  of  theCirStn 
Impertinent  in  Don  Quixote,  and  partly  from  SoctaWs  Duamerii,  day  7, 
novel  7. 

How 
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How  will  it  flicw  in  yoa,  fo  near  a  kinfman 
To  the  dake;  nay,  having  woven  yoarfelf  into 
The  clofe- wrought  myftery  of  opinioni 
Where  you  remain  a  foldier,  a  man 
Of  brain  and  quality,  to  put  your  friend 
Again  on  fuch  a-buiinefs,  and  to  expofe 
Your  fair  wife  to  the  temped  of  temptation  ? 
Andy  by  tlie  white  unfpotted  cheek  of  truths 
She  is         ■  ■ 


Lorenzo^ 
Philippo^ 
Lorenzo. 


A  woman « 

A  good  woman. 

Pifh. 

Philippe* 
As  far  from  your  diftrafl,  as  bad  ones  are  from  tmtlli 
She  is  in  love  with  virtue :  would  not  boafl  it. 
But  that  her  whole  life  is  a  well- writ  ftory. 
Where  each  word  ilands  fo  well  plac'd,  that  it  pafTes 
Inquifitive  detradlion  to  corredi. 
She's  modeft,  but  not  fullen-»  and  loves  (ilence ; 
Not  that  fhe  wants  apt  words,  (for  when  (he  fpeaks. 
She  inflames  love  with  wonder)  but  becaufe 
She  calls,  wife  filence  the  foul's  harmony. 
She*§  truly  chafle  ;  yet  fuch  a  foe  to  c<^nef«» 
The  pooreft  call  her  courteous ;  and  which  is  excellent^ 
(Tho*  fair  and  young)  fhe  fhuns  to  cxpofe  herfelf 
To  the  opinion  of  ftrangc  eyes.     She  either  feldom 
Or  never  walks  abroad  but  in  your  company  ; 
And  then  with  fuch  fweet  baftifulnefs,  as  if 
She  were  venturing  on  crack'd  ice  ;  and  takes  delight 
To  ftcp  into  the  print  your  foot  hath  made^ 
And  will  follow  you  whole  fields :  fo  (he  will  drive 
Tcdioufnefs  out  of  time  with  her  fweet  charader^ 
And  therefore,  good  my  friend,  forbear  to  try 
The  gold  has  paft  the  fire. 

Lorenzo. 
Thou  foolifh  friend, 

3  fieauty 
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Beauty,  like  the  herb  Larlxi  is  cool  i'th'  water. 

But  hot  i'th'  ftomach.    Wom^.are.Tmooth  flatteren, 

Vat  caDtiing.inj)irerj. 

Thoa  wond'rous  yellow  friend^ 
Temper  an  antidote  with  antimony^ 
And  'tis  infedtious :  mix  jealoufy  with  marriage^ 
It  poifona  virtue  :  let  the  child  teel  the  Hine, 
He'll  fly  the  hojaey-comb^     Has  fhe  one  a&ioa 
That  can-  expofe  you  to  diftruft  ? 

Lorenza, 

Oh !  when  the  Elefander-leaf  looks  moft  greesj 
The  Tap  is  then  moil  bitter.     An  approved  appcuraoo^ 
Is  no  authentic  inflance  :  fhe  that  is  lip-holy. 

Is  many  times  heart-hollow. Here  ihe  coaei* 

Enter  Ahftemia, 
A  prayer-book  in  her  hand  !   oh  hypocrify  I 
How  feirft  thou  fird  ia  We  with  woman  ?  wilt  tiy  agttii); 
But  this  one  time  f 

Philippo. 

Condition 'd  you  will  (land 
£ar-witnefs  to  our  conference,  that  you  may  taka 
In  at  your  ear  a  virtue  that  will  teach 
Your  erriog  foul  to  wonder. 

Lorenxa* 

He  would  wittal  me. 
With  a  confent  to  my  own  horns :   I  wilh 
1*11  give  thee  a  new  occaflon  :  there  lurks. 
In  woman's  blood  a  vindicating  fpint, 

Abfitmitu 

I  came,  fir,  to  give  you  notice. 
Count  Lodovico,  Stroimo,  Spinofo,  and  Pandulpho^' 
With  the  reft  of  the  coniilliadory,  certify. 
They  are  fetting  forth  to  meet  the  duke  your  kinfman^' 
Returning  from  Venice. 

L^reflXff. 

Oh,  there  he  has  feen  the  duke  your  brother* 

Yes,  fir,  and  they  ftay  but  for  your  company* 

LoreniC9» 
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Ldrenzo» 

And  yott^rc  cloy'd  with't:—— 

ikich  ber^  and  exit.     Sbi  'HoiffH 
Philippe. 

And  will  yoa  flill  be  us'd  thus  ?     Oh,  madam, 
I  do  confefs  twice  I  have  battef 'd  at 
The  fort  I  fain  would  vanquifh,  and  I  know 
Ye  hold  out  more,  'catife  ye  wtfald  feem  a  foldier. 
Than  in  hate  to  the  aflailant.    I  am  again 
Inflam'd  with  thofe  fweet  fountains  from  whence  flow 
Such  a  pair  of  flreams :  Oh  ftrong  force  of  defire  1 
The  quality  fhould  quench,  hath  fet  on  fire. 
1  love  you  in  your  ibrrows. 

Ahjtemo. 

And  I  forrow 
In  nothing  but  your  love.     Twice,  Hiilippol, 
Have  I  not  beat  back  the  impetuous  ftorm 
Of  thy  inceflant  rudenefs  ?     Wilt  thou  again 
Darken  fair  honour  with  diihonefty  \ 
Thou  know'ft  my  lord  hath  long  and  truly  lovM  thee 
In  the  wifdom  of  a  friend,  in  a  fair  caufe : 
He  wearii  his  good  fword  for  thee,  lays  his  heart 
A  lodger  in  thy  bofom,  proclaims  thee  partner 
In  all  he  hath,  but  me  !f  Oh,  be  not  counterfeit? 
We  all  conclude,  a  diamond  with  clouds 
The  goldfmith  cads  into  his  dufl :  and  a  gentlenua 
So  blemiih'd  in  his  honour,  blots  his  name 
Out  of  the  herald's  book,  ftands  a  loft  man 
In  goodnefs  and  opinion.     Oh,  Philippo, 
Mdce  me  once  more  fo  happy  to  believe 
'Tis  but  a  painted  paffion. 

Mod  aQute  witch ! 

PhUippo.^ 
Come,  learn  of  your  city  wagtail ;  with  one  eye 
Violently  love  your  hufband,  and  with  t'other 
Wink  at  your  friend. 

Loren$co% 
I  will  not  trufi  you^  brother. 

PbiUppo. 
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.   Pbilipp9. 
He  feeks ;  will  ye  not  have  him  find  ?   cries  ye  out 
In  his  mad  fits,  a  ftrumpet ;  rails  at  all  wpmen^ 
Upon  no  caufe,  but  becaiife  you  are  one.  ' 
He  gives  wound  upon  wound,  and  then  pours  vinegar 
Into  your  bleeding  reputation, 

Poifon'd  with  bitter  calumny..    Pox  on  him  }  , 

Pile  a  reciprocal  reward  upon  him  : ' 
Let  ballad-mongers  crown  him  with  their  fcorns : 
Who  buys  the.  bupkVhead  well  deferves  the  horns. 
Demur  not  on't,  but  clap  tliem  on*. 

Abftemia\        .     '       ' 
You  arc,  fir, 
Juft  like  the  Indian  hyfTop,  prais'd  of  ilfangers 
For  the  fweet  fcent,  but  hated  of.  the  inhabitants 
For  the  injurious  quality.     Can  he  love  the  wife. 
That  would  betray  the  huA>and  ?  Haft  thoa  not  feen  me 
Bear  all  his  injuries,  as  the  ocean  fuffers 
The  angry  bark  to  plough  thorough  her  bolbm> 
And  yet  is  prefently  fo  uiMXtfh,  the  eye 
Cannot  perceive  where  the  wicle  wound  was  made  ?  . 
And  cannot  this  inform,  I  love  him  better 
In  his  four  follies,  than  .yon  in  your  fweet  flatteries? 
If  Verona  hath  obferv'd  ^ny  errors  in  me, 
I  well  may  call  for  grace  to  amend  them  ; 
Bat  will  never  fall  Soiki  grate  to  befriend  you* 

Pbilippo. 

With  what  a  majefty  good  women  thunder ! 

Lorenxo. 
H'as  given  her  fome'clofe  nod  that  I  am  herc« 

Abftimia. 
Bip  up  the  end  of  thy  intent,  and  fe9. 
How  fhame  and  fear  do  lurk  where  you  would  walk. 
Like  a  pair  of  ferpents  in  a  flow'ry  mead. 
Loft  bi^  with  pleafure,  but  with  fear  doth  tread. 

FbiUpp^. 
Very  brave,  woman  { 

What  is  the  pleafure  thou  purfu'ft  ?  A  fin 
Pinifli'd  with  infinite  foirows.    Readj  and  find 
VoL.XI,  T  How 
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How  barVrons  nations  pvttUh  it  with  death : 

How  a  Inintlte's  fih  fo  ftoitn,  tho*  in  the  faee 

Sit  fammer  calins>  all  fitaooth ;  yet  thoa  wilt  kear^ 

From  the  eternal  alarm  of  thy  confdenee» 

How  it  lets  within  thy  foal  continual  tempefts. 

Thunder,  and  difmal  blacknefs  !    Mark  bat  this  eonrfe 

Of  the  holyrfdeming  hollow  Biain»  and  fee 

How  he  that  glories  Htfavtn  with  M  honour^ 

Covets  to  ffOiify  hlfiiffelf  with  hoiiefty. 

And,  to  put  you  jpaft  yonr  hopes,  let  tait  leivt  this  with 

yoo? 
Thoa  mav'ft  hold  an  eleplMUt  iii4th  a  thread,  eat  fire 
And  not  oe  barnt,  or  catch  birds  with  defii^) 
Qnench  fiaihe  With  oil,  cut  diamonds  With  |ls^s. 
Pierce  fteel  with  feathers :  this  tholi  Ihajr'ft  bn»g  to  ^(a 
Sooner  thiin  hc^  to  ftesj  the  huibiind's  li^, 
*Whole  it^fe  Is  honeft,  and  ho  hy)>iMilfe.  f  &nV» 

What  thihk  yOu  W)W,  fir  ? 

Why  now Ilto think  it  poffibk lor ^e  worid 
To  hare  an  honl^'Wdifflfn  In  It.*— ^^6oo^^,fir^ 
I  innft  go  iheet  th^  diik«.    Adi6tt« 

Farewell. 
Oh  jealoafy  I  lioW  Mtft  %kdu  'iWill«  lb  ^M       ^mK 

Buiir  LoA^to,  ^i6fMfhi,  Upln^/h,  ^J^,  J^tmi, 

and  Clmn. 

The  dnke  not  ttHn  leagues  off !  ^  hmd^tagtm^ 

Our  ne£ligence  di^rvflr  jtift'bl«nier$  <iiMllMr 
'Twill  platft  hiS'gfnee  lo<oaftraeii/WelRioW4iOi» 

But  Where's  your  har  chafte  wife/«y'tori'f 


mm  w^w-«r»»  m  % 

Marry,  with ^ntyihin^Francifco.   ^Oh^ftat^fbUMr! 
She  wei'e  und^nb  with«M  hia^  ^ftrdttdeeH 


'"Mi^ 
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Si^  lakes  grent  pleafure  in  him :  be  leai^s  li«r  i;iafi^. 
To  hear  what  counfel  (he  MU  ^Ve  jhtm  !  if  ^ 
.He  but  icrew  his  look  fometimes  with  the  pin^ 
She  will  tell  hihl  flaraight  'twaa  an  e4chrift»aA  iMk. 
I  love  him  dearly. 

Bat  can  your  honour  nev^r  woo6  yosr  lady 
To  a  more  fociable  affability  i  She  will  not  klfs. 
Nor  dnnk,  nor  talk»  but  againft  new  faihi<^n9« 

Oh,  iir,  ihe  is  my  crown  :  nor  is  it  requi/ite 
Women  ihould  be  fo  fociable.  I  have  had  fuch  a  coil  witk 
h^r,  to  ladiig  her  bat  to  look  out  at  window  1     When  we 
were  firil  married,  (he  would  not  drink  a  cup  of  wine>  an« 
leis  nine  parts  of  it  wiere  water* . 

Omms* 

Admir'd  temperance ! 

Nay,  and  ye  knew  all,  lAy  lords,  ye  would  fay  fo. 
T'other  day  I  brought  an  £n6;iiih  gentleman  hom^  With 
me,  to  try  a  horfe  I  ihoold  fell  him  :  he  (as  ye  know  their 
cuflom,  tho'  it  be  none  of  ours)  makes  at  her4^ps  the  firil 
dafh. 

He  daih'd  her  out  of  countehance,  Pm  fure  of  that. 

She  did  fo  pout  and  fpit,  that  ray  hot-brain'd  gallant 
could  not  forbear  but  aik  the  caufe.     Quoth  ihe*— 

Noj  fiTj  At  ff^it  9|;ain,  before  quoih  ihe  left  her  lips. 

I  think  (he  did  indeed  :  but  tiien  quoth  (he,  a  kifs^  fir^ 
is  fin's  earneft- penny.     Is't  not  true,  Pambo  i 

Vtry  tree,  fir.  By  the  fattit  t^eii,  <}iH>th  h^  to  her 
again,  if  you  diilike  the  penny,  lady,  pray  let  me  change 
it  into  £ngli(h  halfpence j  and  fi>  |;ave  Jier  two  fyi^t. ' 

But  hoty  ihe  vex'd  thtA !  th#n.ihe  rattled  him^  and  told 

T  z     him 
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him  roundly,  tho'  coit£dence  made  cucl^olds  in  England^ 
ihe  could  no  coxcombs  in  Italjr. 

But  di4ye  mark  how  bitterly  he  dos'd  it  with  a  mid- 
dling jcft? 

Lodovtco. 

What  was  that,  I  pr*ythcc  ? 

Cltfwn*  ' 

Why,  quoth  he  again,  Confidence  makes'  notio  many 
cuckolds  m  England,  but  craft  picks  open  more  padlocks 

in   Italy.- 

Jovani* 
That  was  fomething  fliarp.-— But  there  ihe  comes. 

Enter  Dorothea  and  Franci/co*   - 

Lodovico* 
Ye  fhall  fee  how  1*11  put  ye  all  upon  her  prefcntly. 

Cloivn, 
Then  I  (hall  take  my  turn. 

Dorothea, 

Francis. 

Franci/co. 
Madam* 

Dorothea, 
Ha?e  you  chang'd  the  ditty  you  laft  fet  ? 

Franci/co, 
1  haye,  madam. 

Dorothea. 
The  conceit  may  fiand ;   but  I  hope  you  have  cloath'd 
the  method  in  a  more  chriftian-like  apparel* 

Franci/co. 
1  have,  lady. 

Dorothea. 
Pray,  let  me  hear  it  now. 

Francifcom 
She  that  in  thefe  days  looks  for  truths 
Seldom  or  never  finds,  infootb, 

Dorethea0 
,That*6  wond'rotts  well. 

Clocwfi^ 
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Clown. 
Yes,  in-  fadnefs. 

Peace,  firrah;  nay,  (he's  built  of  modefty. 

Francifcot, 
E'ven  as  a  nvicked  ki/s  deJiUs  tbt  lips. 
So  do  ne'wfafiions  her  that  through  them  trips* 

Dorothea. 
Very  inodeft  language. 

Franci/co, 
She  that  doth  pleafure  ufefor  njuhat  ^tnuill  bring  her. 
Will  pluck  a  ro/e,  altho*  Jhe  prick  her  finger. 

Dorothea. 
Put  in  hurt  her  finger »  good  Francis  ;  the  phrafe  will  be 
more  decent. 

Pandulpho. 
Y'  are  a  wondrous  happy  man'  in  one  ib  virtuous  ! 

Lodb*vico. 
Nay,  ye  ihall  have  no  count  Lorenzo  of  me,  I  war- 
rant ye. 

Clonvn. 
Nor  no  count  Lorenzo's  lady  of  your  wife,   I  war- 
rant ye. 

Lodovico^ 
'    Sweet  chick,  I  come  to  take  leave  of  thee:  finger  in 

nye  already ! 
We  are  a)l  to  meet  the  duke  this  afternoon,  bird. 
Who  is  now  come  from  Venice  :  thou  may*ft  walk 
And  fee  the  count  Lorenzo's  lady. 

»  Dorothea.  ,  •- 

Alas  !  ihe*s  too  merry  for  my  company. 

yafpro. 
Too  merry  !  I  have  feen  her  fad,  . 

But  very  feldom  merry. 

Dorothea.  , 

I  mean,  my  lord. 
That  (he  can  walk,  tell  tales,  run  in  the  garden. 

Clo^wn. 
Why     then  your  ladylhip  may  hold  your  tongue,  fay 
nothing,   and  walk  in  the  orchard. 

T  5  Dmtbea. 
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^he  can  drink  a  cup  of  wine  not  allay'd  with  watef. 

Ctowftf 
Why  then  you  may  drink  a  cup  of  water  without  wine* 

Nay>  if  a  nobleman  come  to  fee  her  lord,  . 
She  will  let  him  kifs  her  too,  againft  our  cuftom. 

Fandulpbp* 

Why  a  modeft  woman  may  be  kifs'd  by  accident^ 
Yet  not  give  the  Icail  touch  to  her  reputation* 

Well  faid,  touch  her  home. 

Ihrothettt 
Nay,  but  they  may  not :  fhe  that  will  kift, 
TKey  fay,  will  do  worfe,  I  warrant  her* 

Why  I  bare  feen  ydu,  madam,  kiis*d  againft  yoqr  will. 

Dorotheam 
Againft  my  will  it  may  be  I  have  been  kifs'd  indeed. 

Pih^w,  there's  nothing  againft  a  woman's  will ;  and  I 
dare  be  fworn,  if  my  tady  kifs  but  any  one  man,  *^ti8  be* 
caufe  ihe  cannot  do  with  all. 

Nay,  I  know  that  to  be  uue,  my  lords  %  and  at  this 
time^ 
Becaufe  you  cannot  do  with  all,  pray  kifs  them  in  order  \ 
Kifs  her  all  over,  gentlemen,  and  we  are  gone. 

Dorothea* 
Nay,  good  my  lord,  'tis  againft  ,onr  nation's  cuftomt 

Ledonfico, 
I  care  not ;  let  naturals  love  nations ; 
My  humour's  my  humour. 

Spiuofa* 
I  muft  have  my  turn  too,  then, 

,  Jovani, 

It  muft  go  round* 

Dorothea* 
Fie,  fie. 

Lodovict* 
X^ookliow  /he  fpits  now  !  ^erffrt* 


t    \ 


.    % 


THE    CITY    NIGHT-CAP.         a;^ 

The  deeper  the  fweeter,  lady. 

The  nearer  the  bone,  the  fweeter  the  defli,  jiady. 

How  now,  laoce-box ! 

Did  not  my  lord  bid  the  geotlen^n  kifi  you  idl  over  \ 

I  haye  fweet  canfe  to  be  jealoQs,  hAve  I  not,  ([ei^tle* 
men  ?  no :  Cr^4r  J)ik«^  i^4</»  ^  bah*  Aill ;  he  thai  ber 
lieves  he  has  horns,  has  them.     Will  you  go  bring  my 

horfe,  firi 

ClawMm 

I  will  brinfi;  yoor  horfe^  lir ;  4nd  your  horfe  fhall  i>ring 

his  tail  with  him.  [Mxit. 

Francis*  I  pr'ythee  ilay  thou  at  home  widi  thy  kdy: 
get  thy  inftrument  ready ;  this  melancholy  will  fpoil  her : 
before  thefe  lord^  jke;re,  make  her  but  lat^,  wh^  we 
are  gone— — • 

Framcifi^w 

Laugh  before  thefe  lords  when  they  are  gone,  fir  I 

Pifli,  i  mean,  make  her  laugh  heartily  before  we  come 
home ;  and  before  thefe  lords,  I  promife  thpe  a  leafe  of 
forty  crowns  per  annum, 

Fra$ciJco^ 

Can  ye  tell  whether  flie  be  tickliSi,  fir  ^ 

Oh,  infinitely  tickliih ! 

Frttncifcfi*, 

I'll  defov^  ytwr.  ieafe,  then,  ere  yo«  come  bom^,  I 
warraiit* 

And  thou  ihalt  h#*t,  i'faith,  bpy« 

JBmUr  Clown* 

Ckwm* 
Yottr  horfe  is  ready,  fir. 

T  4  Lodwict. 
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Lodo'vico. 
My  lords,  I  think  we  have  (laid  with  the  loogeft ;  fare- 
well Doll :  Crede  quod  babes ^  6f  babes,  gallants. 

Fandulpbo, 
Oor  horfes  Ihall  fetch  it  up  again :  farewel,  fweet  lady* 

Ja/pro. 
iVdieu^  fweet  miftrefs :  and  whenfoe'er  I  marry, 
FOrtane  turn  up  to  me  no  worfe  card  than  you  are. 

Clofwn, 
And  whenfoe'er  I  marry,  Venus  fend  me  a  card  may 
fave  Fortune  the  Ubour,  and  turn  up  herfelf.        [ExeuHt* 

Domtbea, 
How  now  ?  why  loiter  you  behind  ?  why  ride  not  you 
along  with  your  lord  i 

Franci/co, 
•'  To  lie  with  your  ladylhip. 

Dorotbea. 
How? 

Francifco. 
In  the  bed,  upon  the  bed^  or  under  the  bed. 
*  Dorothea, 

V/hy,  how  now  Francis ! 

Francifco. 
This  is  the  plain  truth  on't,  I  would  lie  with  ye. 

Dorotbea, 
Why  Francis  ■     ■         • 

Francifco. 
I  know  too  that  you  Will  lie  with  me, 

Dorotbea. 
Nay,  but  Francis—^ 

Franciffo,  ^ 

Plague  of  Francis !  I  am  neither  Frank  nor  Francis, 
But  a  gentleman  of  Millain,  that  feven  there 
H^ard  of  your  beauty,  which  report  there  guarded 
With  fuch  a  chaftity,  the  glittering'ft  fin  .. 
Held  no  artillery  orpo^er  to  (hake  it. 
Upon  which;  I  refolv'd  to  try  conclufions  ; 
Aflum'd  this  name  ahd  fortune,  fought  this  fervice: 
And  I  will  tell  ye  truly  what  I  guefe  you. 

Dorotbea, 
Vott  will  not  ravifli  mc,  Francis  ?  Frandfc^^ 
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Trancifco, 
No  ;  bat  unravel  ye^  in  two  lines  experience  writ  la^ly : 
Extreamsjn  'uirtue,  are  hut  clouds  to  *vice  : 
Sbe^ll  do  Vtb^  darky  lubo  is  VtJj*  day  too  nice* 

^   Dorothea* 
Indeed  ye  do  not  well  to  belye  me  thus. 

Francifco. 
Come,  I'll  lie  with  thee,  wench,  and  make  all  well 
again ;  tho'  your  confident  lord  makes  ufe  of  Crede  quod 
babes,  l^  babes ^  and  holds  it  impoilible  for'  any  to  be  a 
cuckold,  can  believe  himfelf  none  :  I  would  have  his  lady* 
have  more  wit^  and  clap  them  on. 

Dorothea. 
And,  truly  Francis,  fome  women  now  would  do't. 

Francifio, 
Who  can  you  chufe  more  convenient'  to  pra&ife  with 
than  me,  whom  he  doats  on  ?  where  fhall  a  man  find  a 
friend  but  at'  home  ?    fo  you  break  one  proverb's  pate, 
and  give  the  other  a  plaifter :  Is't  a  match,  wench  ? 

Dorothea* 
Well,  for  once  it  is :  but  and  ye  do  any  more>  indeed 
I'll  tell  my  hufband. 

Franci/co, 
But  when  fhall  this  once  be/,  now? 

Dorothea. 
Now  ?  no  indeed,  Francis. 
It  fhall  be  foon  at  night,  when  your  lord's  come  home. 

Francifco,  .    . 

Then  !  how  is  it  poffible  ? 

Dorothea. 
PofGble !  women  can  Aiake  any  of  thefe  things  poffible, 
Francis  :  now  many  cafualties  may  crofs  us  ;  but  A>on  at 
night,  my  lord,  I'm  fare,  will  be  fo  fleepy,  what  with  his 
jot!irney,  and  deep  healths  for  the  duke's  retuvh,  that  be- 
fore he  goes  to  bed  (^s  he  ufes  flill,  when  he  has  been 
•  hard  a  drinking)  he  will  fleep  .upon  the  bed  in's  cloaths 
fo  found,  bells  would  not  wake  him,  rung  in  the  chamber. 

Francifco\ 
The  cuckold  {lumbers ;  and  tho'  his  wife  hit  him  o'th* 
forehead  with  her  heel,  he  dreams  of  no  fuch  matter. 

Dorothea* 
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D^rotbem* 
Now  Pambo,  tbat  makes  him  merry  in  hit  chamber, 
ihaU»  when  the  candle's  out*  and  he  aileep^  bring  yon 
into  the  chamber* 

Bat  will  he  be  £bcret  ? 

Will  he,  good  IbuL !  I  am  not  to  try  him  now. 

'Sfoot^  tibis  is  bnave^ 
Hffy  kind  lord's  fool»  is  my  cvnning  lady's  knave* 
But  pray  how  then  f 

When  yon  am  in  at  door^  on  right  before  you,  yoa 
fliall  feel  the  bed  ;  give  mo  but  roftly  a  touch,  I'll  rife, 
mid  follow  yon  into  the  next  chamber :  but  truly  and  yoa 
4o  not  nfe  me  kindly,  I  fhali  cry  oat  and  fpml  s^l. 

Framci/c§» 
Ufe  you  kindly  1  was  lady  e'er  ns'd  cruelly  i'th'  dark  ? 
X>^  you  but  prepare  Pambo  and  your  maid,  let  roe  alone 
Hidth  her  mi^efs :  about  eleven  I  define  to  be  ezpeded. 

Doroihta, 
And  till  the  clock  ilrike  twelve,  I'll  lie  awake. 

Fumiifi^. 
Now  ye  dare  kifs? 

Once  with  my  friend,  or  fo :  yet  yon  may  take  two, 

Francis* 

Franci/cQ* 
My  cafl  is  ams-ace  then. 

Dor$tbea0 
Dace-ace  had  got  the  game. 

Franci/co, 
Why  then  you're  welcome.  Adien,  mj  dainty  miilrefi. 

Dorothea. 
Farewell  kind  Francis.  {Bxiunt. 

Enter  Lorenzo,  as  from  horfe* 

Lorenxo. 
I  have  given  them  all  the  Hip,  the  duke  and  all ; 

And 
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And  am  at  home  before  them  t  I  cannot  reft, 
Philippo  and  my  wife  run  in  my  mind  fo  : 
I  know  no  canfe  why  I  ihoold  truft  him  more 
Than  all  the  world  be£de ;  I  remember 
He  told  her  that  I  bought  the  back'«-head^  therefore 
Deferv*d  the  horns :  altho'  I  bid  him  try  her« 
Yet  I  did  not  bid  him  bid  her  with  one  eye 
Love  me,  and  with  the  other  wink  at  a  friend. 
How  we  long  to  grow  familiar  with  affliction  t 
And,  as  many  words  do  aptly  hold  concordance 
To  make  one  fentence,  jud  fo  many  caufes 
Seem  to  agree,  when  conceit  makes  us  cuckolds. 

Mhot  Philipfo  and  Ahftema. 
And  here  comes  proof  apparent,  hand  in  hand  too  ; 
Mow  their  palms  meet,  that  gra(p  begets  a  baftard. 

Fhilipt9. 
By  your  white  hand  I  fwear't  was  only  fo* 

Poifon  of  toads  betwixt  ye ! 

Abfttmia* 
Philippo,  you  have  fully  fatisfy'd  me* 

Lorenzo. 
Infatiate  whore  !  could  not  I  fatisfy  ye  ? 
I  (hall  commit  a  mnrder,  if  I  ftay : 
I'll  go  forge  thnnder  for  ye.     Oh  let  me 
Never  more  marry  !  what  plague  can  trsnfcend 
A  whorifli  wife,  and  a  perfidious  friend  1  [Exit* 

Philippo. 
By  the  unblemifh'd  faith  then  of  a  gentleman  | 
And  by  your  potent  goodnefs,  a  great  oath  ; 
(For  you  are  greatly  good)  by  truth  kMfp 
(For  hill  I  fwear  by  you)  what  again  hath  pail:. 
Was  at  the  firft  bu;  trial  of  your  chaftity. 
Far  above  time  or  ftorv  :  as  I  ipeak  trttth^ 
go  may  I  profper. 

Mfft^mia* 
And  came  the(e  trials  from  your  breafi  only  ^ 

Philippo. 
Only  from  my  breaft  ;  and  by  the  fweet 
relent  bli^  of  virtue^  there  is  in  you 
plenty  of  truth  dnd  ^oodnefs,  Ahfimim. 


^ 
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Ahftmia.  ' 

You  have  nobly 
Appeas'd  the-  ftotrm  o'^rtook  yoa ;  and  you  are 

Again  a  good  man* 

» 

Entir  Lorenzo ,  Pandulpho^  Spino/o,  Jafpro,  Jovani, 

Lorenzo* 
Traitor  to  truth  and  fricndfhip  ! 
Did  not  mine  honour  hold  me»  I  ihould  rip  out 
That  bluftiing  hypocrite  thy  heart,  that  hath  broke 
So  (Iron g  a  tie  of  faith  ;  but  behold. 
How  much  of  man  is  in  me !  there  I  call  them 
From  this  believing  heart,  to  th^  iron  hand  ' 
Of  law,  the  wrong'd  man's  faint. 

Fhilippo. 

What  means  this  ? 

Fdndulpho, 

My  lord,  here's  warrant 
For  what's  done,  immediate  from  the  duke ; 
By  force  of  which  you're  early  i'th*  morning 
Before  his  grace  to  anfwer  to  fudh  injuries 
The  count  Lorenzo  (hall  al ledge  againft  you. 

Phihppo. 

Injuries!  Why,  friend,  what  injuries?  ' 

'  Lorenzo, 
Can  ye  fpell  flag,  fir  ?  'tis  four*  letters  with  two  horns,'- 
Good  gentlemen,  convey  him  from  my  fury. 
For  fear"  of  greater  mifchief. 

PhiUppo.        •     :       . 
Thou  yellow  fpo! !  [Exh^ 

Ahftemia* 
I  would  you  would  inftrud  me,  noble  fir. 
But  how  to  underftand  all  this. 

Lorenzo  • 
Do  ye  fee  her  ?  look  on  her  all,  and  wonder  : 
Did  ye  ever  fee  fo  foaJ  guilt  ftand  underneath  ^ 

A  look  fo  innocent  ? 


S        •  '♦ 
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Jo*vanL  ,  •  '    ' 
I  (hoald  have  pawnM  my  blood  upon  her  honoujr#         ' 

Panduipho.  ■  -         • 
Colours  not  in  grain 9 
Make  as  ikir  fhtw,  bat  are  more  apt  to  ftain. 

Ahftemia%  ' 

My  lord, 
*  V  . .  Lorenzom  -  * 

Ye  whore !  .    [Kkh  her.   ShefivooMm 

J^/pro*^^ .^. 

Xook  to  the  lady.      "^  -—.,-..  -. 

Look  to  her !  hang  1^ :  let  jne  fend  her  now 
To  the  deviU  with  all  her  fins  upon  her  head. 

,   .  . .  Spino/b^.  .    .  ^ 

Bear  her  in  gently,  and  fee  her  guarded.    . 

Pandulpbo* 
You  are  too  violent,  my  lord. 

-  Lorenzo^ 
That  men  (honld  ever  marry  !  that  we  fhould 
Lay  our  heads,  and  take  our  horns  up  out  of 
Women's  laps! 

Jovatti. 
Be  patient,  good  fir.  .  '  *  •  '^ 

Lorenzo, 
Yes,  and  go  make  potguns.  •      •     * 

'Tis  late,  and  flcep  would  do  you  good,  my'lord.  •  * 

Lorenzo, 
Sleep !  why,  do  you  think  I  am  mad,  fir  ? 

Ja/pro.  '      "'• 

Not  I,  my  lord.  *^ 

Lorenzo, 
Then  you  do  lye,  my  lord,  * 
For  I  am  mad,  horn  mad :  I  ihallbe  a6led 
'  In  our  theatres  of  Verona.     Oh  !  what  poifon's 
Like  a  falfe  friend  ?  and  what  plague  more  ruinous 
Than  a  lafcivious  wife  ?  they  ileal  our  joys,        * 
And  fill  us  with  afflidions  $  they  leave«>oUr  names 

Hedg'd 
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Hedg'd  ia  with  calamay  s  in  dieir  falfe  hearts 
CrocodUej  breed»  who  make  grief  th«ir  ^»%ttifl8« 
And,  in  betraying,  teard  flill  thto'  their  eyes. 
Oh  !  he  that  can  believe  he  fleep;  Secure 
In  a  falfe  friend'^  oath^  or  in  a  bad  vwife's  irM, 
Tmfts  Circe's  witchcraft^  and  Calipfo's  charms. 

Omms. 
'Tis  late^  let's  to  the  court.  [Exiunt  ommg^ 


mtm^aammmmmmmmmmmmmmmm^tti^^mtKm^ 


A€  T    IL        ScEKE    L 

'A  M  thmft  out :  Lodonfico  JUeping  in  Us  chaths  :  Dorpthem 
in  bed.     l^nter  Clown  leading  in  Francifco. 

Framcifio* 

Softly/  fweet  PambQ :.  are  we  in -tHe chamber  yet? 
Chnjim* 
.  Within  a  yard  of  my  lady,  and  ye  can  :be  quiet* 

jFranci/co* 
Art  fare  my  lord's  afleep ) 

ClofUfn* 
I  know  not,  I'll  go  and  afk  htok 

Franci/co, 
Itq,  no,  no,  do  not  wake  him  $  we  are  undone  then, 
man. 

Cktifn^ 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  now  do  I  iiee  cuckold-making  is  as  ticklifli 
a  profeflion  as  cunny-catching  :  my  iQtd.wasfojp^d  witb< 
healths  at  court,  he's  fail  enough. 

Franci/co, 
Bnt  ftill  I  purfue  wonder,  why  my  lady  ihould  prefcribe 
this  ftrapge,  nay  wond'rous  defperate.way  to  her  deiires* 

Clonvft. 
Is  that  a  qutftion  to  aft:  now  ?  would  you  would. gi»|>e 
out  the4M4.i  for^I  fl«9p  in  my  talk,  I  am  (ixrc  of  that. 

l^Lodcvico  cough^w 
Francifcom 
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We  are  loft  for  ever :  did  he  not  cough  ? 

'Tis  nothing  bat  the  laft  cap  comes  up  to  ftew'i-bioA  : 
if  ever  you  make  true  whore-BBflter»  I'll  be  bound  to  re* 
figu  my  place  up  to  my  lord's  pa^ :  fea-fick  before  foa 
come  to  th'  fait  water !  lee  me  go  m  your  ftead. 

'So,  I'll  venture,  flood  a  gulph  between. 
Belching  up  a  tempeft.     Oh  valiant  luft ! 
How  relolute  thou  go'il  to  ads  unjnft  1 
Pambo,  good  nigiit. 
Defire  drowns  fear>  in  prefupposM  delight* 

Turn  of  your  left  hand,  'twill  lead  you  to  the  devil» 
to  my  lady,  1  fhoiikl  iwy,  preieotly.  [Ekiu 

Frandfeo^ 

Let  me  foe : 
Four  fteps  on  the  left  hand.     I  have  the  bed. 
And  on  this  fide  (he  lies.    *Sfi>dt,  there^s  a  beard  ! 
But  all's  well  yet»  fbe  Hes  on  this  fide  fare. 
I  have  her :  'tis  her  hand,  I  know  the  touch* 
It  melts  me  into  paffion.    I  have  much  ado 
To  contain  my  wild  defiies.     As  the  wind  ftrains 
In  caverns  iock'd,  foxhroogh  my  big  fwoin  vcintf 
My  blood  cuts  Papers. 

Ihr^thau 


Fntmtifc^m 

MaroiJkia* 


Who's  there  i 

'Tis  I. 

l^rancis! 

Fortunate  Frands,    that  was  wrapp'd    in's  jnodipr^s 
fmock. 

« •Dirtttau 
Give  me  your  hand,  Fraoets. 

.Framci/c9. 
There  'tis.    I  melt  already  I 
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Dorothea*  , 

I/iy  lord,  count  Lodc^co,  awake. 

Francifco, 
'   I  am  loft  for  ever,  madam. 

Dorothea*. 
*   My  lord  !  my  lord  ! 

Franctfco,  .- 

If  I  pull  too  hard,  I  (hall  pull  her  out  o'th'  bed  too. 

Dorothea. 
My  lord,  will  ye  not  wake  ? 

'   Lodovic^* 
What's  the  matter  i  what's  the  matter  ? 

Franci/co, 
How  I  do  dwindle  I 

Dorothea. 
»    Pray,  hear  me,  fir  ;   I  cannot  fleep  till  yoo  . 
Have  refolv'd  me  one  thing. 

Lodovico* 
What  is*t,  fweetheart  i  ^ 

Dorothea, 
Of  all  your  men,  which  do  you  love  beft  ? 

Lodo'vico.  * 

That's  a  ftrange  queftion  to  aik  at  midnight  \  Francifco* 

Dorothea. 
And  that  fame  falfe  Francifco  in  your  abfence 
Moft  lewdly  tempted  me  to  wrong  your  bed* 

Francifco. 
Was  ever  woodcock  catch'd  thus ! 

hodovico. 
Oh  rogue,  I'll  go  ^ut's  throat  ileeping. 

Dorothea. 
Nay,  I  have  fitted  him  moft  daintily. 

Francifco. 
itow,  now,  now,  now,  I  am  fpitted. 

Dorothea. 
1  feexn'd,  fweetheart,  to  confeht'  to  him*-  . 

Francifco.,  •  .  ,  I 

A  plagne  of  feemings :  I  were  bcft  COnfefs#  I 

And  beg  pardon.  ^ 

S«  Dirothea* 
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And  to  make  him  fiire  for  your  rerenge,  I  appointed 
About  this  honr^  the  door,  left  ope^on  purpofe— — 

Francifco. 
Ah! 

To  meet  me  in  the  garden. 

Fr'ancifcfK 
All's  well  ag»n. 

Dorothea. 
Now,  fwcetheart. 
If  thou  would'ft:  but  ileal  down  thither,  thou  might'ft 
Catch  him,  and  fnap  the  fool  very  finely, 
♦  ■   '  •  Lothfvtco^ 

.  Oh  my  fweetbirds^nie !  what  a  wenck  hove  I 
Of  thee  !   Crede  quod  habes,  iff  babes  ftill ; . 
And  I  had  thought  it  poflible  to  have  been 
Cuckolded,  I  had  been  cuckolded. 
I'll  take  my  rapier  as  I  go,  firrah  ; 
And  the  night  being  daik^  Tit  fpeak  like  thee. 
As  if  thou  hadft  kept  thy  word.     Oh  villain  !  -     ' ' 

Nothing  vexes  me,  but  that  he  fhould  think 
I  can  be  tf  cuckold,  »nd  have  fucb  a  lady; 
Do  thou  lie  ftill,  and  J '11  bring  thee  his  heart 
for  thy  monkey's  breakfaft. 

Dorothea. 
And  would  you  part  unkindly,  and  not  JdTs  me  ? 

Lodo^ico,  * 

I  have  no  more  manners  than  a  goofe.    Farewel, 
My  challe  delicious  Doll.     What  may  his  life    * 
Be  compar'd  to,  that  meets  with  fucb  a  wife  )  [Exit* 


Enter  CIo*wn, 
Erandfco, 

Clown, 


Pifh,  Pambo. 

Here,  boy. 

Franci/co, 
Go  meet  hinV  in  the  garden,  and  hgrk. 
Vol.  XI.  U  Clpfn. 
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Clotvn. 
Excellent !  I'll  play  my  lady,  I  warrant  ye. 

Franci/co* 
Do'tdaio^ly. 

Cltfwn* 
Well>  I  may  hope  for  a  'fquire's  place ;  my  father  was  a 
cofter-monger  ♦.  [Exit. 

Franct/co. 
Well,  now  I  fee,  as  he  who  fain  woold  know 
The  real  flrain  of  goodnef^,  may  in  her  read  it. 
Who  can  feem  chaile,  and  can  be  what  ihe  ieems: 
So»  who  would  fee  hell's  craft,  in  her  may  read  ic. 
Who  can  feem  too,  but  not  be  what  ihe  feems. 
In  brief,  put  him  to  fchool  (would  cheat  the  de'il  oPs  right) 
To  a  dainty  fmooth-fac'd  female  hypocrite.  {Exiu 

Enter  Lodovico  and  Clown. 

Lbdfnnco. 
Here*s  a  wife,  Pambo  I 

Now,  Crede  qu9d  babes ^  H  baiet,  fii** 

Lodenfito. 
Why,  rieht  man :  let  him  beliere  he  has  hornsj 
ana  he  has  'em* 

4  JFell^  1  may  b9pefor  mfyuiris  place  j  my  father  was  a  eofier'Vttnger/l 
ji  ecftet'mQrger  is  a  leHer  0/ apples;  and  an  afpU-fjuire  was  formerly  a 
cant  term  for  a  pimp, 

•  Erafmus's  Praife  ofj^olie.  Sign.  P. 
'*  Or  doo  you  joHge  peradventure  they  coolde  eafily  fynde  in  their 
"  fiertesy  that  fo  many  fcriveners,  fo  many  regiftrers,  (o  roanie  notaries, 
**  £0  many  advocates,  fo'  many  promoters,  fo  many  fecretaries,  fo  manv 
*''  moyleters,  fo  many  horfekepers,  fo  many  gentlemen  of  houfeholde^  (o 
*'  many  appU  Jquiers^  fo  many .  baudes,  I  bad  almoft  fpoken  a  fofter 
**  worde,"  &c. 

Fault t^  and  nothing  bat  Fault s^  by  Barnaby  Rich*     1606.  P.  24. 
"  Shee  ihall  not  want  the  affiftance  of  her  ruffians,  her  appU^ 

**  fyuires,  and  of  thofe  brothel]  queanet  that  lodge,  that  harbour,  and 
f*  that  retain  her." 

Sen  yonfin^t  Every  Man  in  bis  Humour,     A.  4.   S.  xo« 
**  Well,  good  wife  bawd,  Cob*s  wife,  and  you, 
**'  That  make  your  hufband  fach  a  hoddy  doddy  ; 
''  And  yun,  young  appU'fyuire,  and  old  cockold-maker, 
*'  J'll  ha*  you  every  one  before  a  juiKce.** 

See  alio  Dekker^s  Belman  of  London*    Sign^  H*  2« 

Clewn. 


<     .  Cie<wn*      » 
To  difcover  upon  the  pinch  .tO  ye ! 

,Lodovico.        .  , 

O^ !  you  kind  loving  hufbands,  like  tnyfeff. 
What  fortunes  meet  ye  full  but  with  fuch  wives  ^      ' 

Fortune's  i*th'  faihion  of  hay-forks. 

Lo4o<vi£o»         ( 
Sirrah  Pamboj  thou  (halt  feldom  fee  a  harfh  fellow  have 
fuch  a  wife«  fuch  a  fortunate  wedding. 

Cto^n.  .       ^ 

He  will  go  to  hanging  as  foon* 

Ledo'vico. 
No>  no ;  we  loving  fouls  have  all  the  fortunes. 
There's  count  Lorenzo  for  example  now  ; 
There's  a  fweet  coil  to-morrow  'bout  his  wife. 
He  has  two  fervants  that  will  take  their  oaths 
They  faw  her  difhoneft  with  his  friend  count  Fhilippo.; 
Nay,  in  the.  very  aft.     Now  what  was't  brought  her  to't. 
But  his  dogged  ufage  of  her  ? 

Clofwn^ 
Nay,  flie  never  liv'd  a  good  day  with  him. 

Lodo*vicot 
How  ihe  goes  Haunting  too !  ihe  muft  hav^  a 
Feather  in  her  head,  and  a  cork  in  her  heel. 

Ay,  that  (hews  her  light  from  head  to  heel,  fir ;  and 
who  have  heavier  heads  than  they  whofe  wives  have  light 
heels  ?  that  feather  confounds  her. 

Lodwjtco. 

I  (hall  fo  laugh  to  hear  the  comical  hiftory  of  the  great 
count  Lorenzo's  horns  ;  but  ^  I  have  fudi  a  wife  now, 
what  a  villain  did  I  entertain  to  teach  her  muiick  ?  H'as 
done  her  no  good  fince  he  came,  that  I  faw. 

Hang  him,  h'as  made  her  a  little  perfeft  in  prick-fong, 
that's  all ;  and  it  may  be,  fhe  had  ikill  in  that  before  you 
married  her  too. 

Lodinnco, 
.  She  could  iing  at  the  fiift  fight,  by  this  hand,  Fa'mba. 
•"lut  hark !   I  hear  fomebody. 

U  z  Evter 
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Enter  Frana/io^ 

CUeuutt. 
'Tis  he' fore;    Vas  a  dreaming  whoremafter's  pace. 
Pray,  leb  me  praflUb  my  lady's  part,  and  counterfeit  for 
her. 

Canil  thoa  imitate  to  tk'  life  ? 

CUtvn* 
Can  I  ?    Oh  wicked  Francis  ! 

Admirable !    Thoa  (halt  do't. 

Pray,  be  you  ready  with  your  rapier  to  fpit  him  dien, 
and  I'll  watch  him  a  good  turn,  I  warrant  ye* 

Frand/co» 

Here  they  are*      If  Pambo  now  comes  off  with  his  part 
jie^tly,   the  comedy  paffes  bravely.     Who's  there—— 

madam  ? 

Clotjon* 
Francis  ? 

Franci/co. 
The  fame. 

Clotvm* 
I  think  this  place  lies  too  op^n  to  the  air,  Francis  ? 

Itodo^Uff. 
'    Delicate,  Pambo. 

Clo'wn, 
And  truly  there's  a  great  dew  fallen  to*night; 
The  grafs  is  wond'rous  wet. 

Sweet  rogue ! 

Clotwn^ 
Come,  Francis, 
And  let  us  (port  ourfelves  in  yonder  rufhes  : 
And  being  fet,  I'll  fmother  thee  with  bofles. 

Lodowco^ 
Oh  villun ! 

Framd/cPn 
llear  me»  lady ; 

It 
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It  is  enongh,  my  lord  htdi  now  «  friend 
In  thefe  mfhoneil  days,  that  dares  be  lioneA. 

How  is  this  ? 

Nay,  for  thy  lord,  he's  a  mere  coxcoab,  Francis* 

Oat,  rogtte ! 

'Tis  but  yonr  bad  defires  that  tell  yon  fb. 
Can  I  contain  a  heart  i  or  can  that  heart 
Harbonr  a  thought  of  inj^ury  'gaihft  him. 
Under  whofe  wing  I  fafely  fketch  my  pinions  f 
Has  he  not  nobly  entertained  me  ?  ftand  I  not 
Next  neighbour,  fave  yonrfelf,  untp  his  heart? 

Lvdovico* 

Ay,  by  this  hand  doil  thou. 

Francifi9. 

And  ihottid  I  quk  him  th«s  ?    No,  lady,  no* 

Brare  Frank ! 

Franctfiot 

I  am  too  wife  to  fall  in  love  with  woe. 
Much  iefs  with  woman.    I  b«t  took  advwitage 
Of  my  lord's  abfenoe  for  vonr  trial,  lady. 
For  fear  (bme  feljow  (far  hotter  rein'd  than  I) 
Mijght  have  fought,  and  ^ped :  and  I  would  be  loath 
A  lord  fo  loving 

td'OtfO'UtCBm 

Shalt  liave  five  leaiks>  by  thefe  fingers^ 

Frandjco, 

Should  have  a  lady  falfe. 
Back,  la4y>  to  your  yet  unblemifli'd  bed ; 
Prefcrve  your  hononr,  and  tour  lord's— —calf 's-head. 

Cltfwn, 
Well,  Francis,  you  had  been  better-^ if  I  do  not  tell  »y 
lord  of  this ! 

Liodof/K^p  ■ 

ill«  has  put  him  to't  now. 

.   U  3  Frmu\fc^' 
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Then  I  am  loft  bt  ever : 
You'll  turn  ic  all  on  me,  I  knowr ;  but  ere 
I'll  live  to  wrong  fo  good  a  lord,  or  ftand 
The  mark  unto  your  malice,  I  will  firft 
Fall  QB  my  fwora  and  periih. 

Hold>  hold,  hold>  man. 

Frandjct* 
Ha,  who  are  yoo^  ? 

One  that  has  more  humanity  in  btm,  than  to  fee  a  pro* 

fr  fellow  caft  himielf  away,  I  warrant  thee.     'Tis  I,  'tis 
,  man  :  I  have  heard  all. 

Clofwn, 
And  'twas  I  play'd  my  lady,  to  have  fnapp'd  ye. 

Franci/co. 
Has'fhe  been  then  fo  good  to  tell  your  honour? 
Now  am  I  worfe  aiHided  than  before. 
That  (he  fliould  thus  outrun  me  in  this  race  of  honefty* 

Lodo*usc9* 
Nay,  ih^as  bobb'd  thee  bravely.  Sh'as  a  thoufand  of 
thefe  tricks,  i'faith,  man:  but  howfoever,  what  I  have 
found  thee,  I  have  found  thee.  Hark  in  thine  ear,  ilialt 
have  five  leafes,  and  mine  own  nag,  when  th'aft  a  mind 
to  ride* 

Franci/co. 
Let  me  deferve,  fir,  firft. 

Lodovico. 
Shalt  have  them.    I  know  what  I  do,  I  warrant  thee. 

Franci/ce* 
I  joy  in  fuch  a  lady. 

LoJcvica. 
Nay, '  there's  a  couple  of  you,  for  a  wife  and  a  friend. 
Shale  be  no  more  my  fervant.    I  had  thought  to  have 
made  thee  my  fteward,   but  thou'rt  too  honeft  for  the 
-^lace,  that's  the  truth  on't. 

Cloivn, 
.    His  fuperfluity  is  my  neceflity :  Pray,  let  me  ha't,  ^. 

Lpds^ic9, 
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Ladovicoi 

I  will  talk  with  thee  to«morrow^  Pambo :  thou  Ihalt 
have  fomething  too :  but  I'll  to  bed.  Honeft  Francis,  the 
deareil  muft  part,  I  Tee.  I  will  fb  hug  the  Tweet  rafcal^  that 
thinks  every  hoar  ten,  till  I  come  yonder  !  Good  night> 
Frank* 

To  bed,  Pambo,  What  delight  in  life 
Can  equal  fuch  a  friend  and  fuCh  a  wife  ? 
So,  my  dainty  Doll,  I  come  to  thee.  [Exit* 

CIo*WH» 

:  So  a  city  night*cap  go  with  thee — But  fhall 
I  not  be  though^t  on  for  my  night's  fervice  ^ 

Francs/co» 
Oh  look  ye,  pray  forget  not  ye  had. fomething. 

Clamtn. 
VftVi,  and  pray  4o  yon  remember  I  had  nothing. 

Francijco, 
Nothing !  what's  that  ?         . 

Frand/co* 
Nothing  before  I  had  fomething,  I  mean.    So  yon  are 
well  return'd  from  Utopia. 

Francifco* 
You're  vtry  nimble,  fir ;  good-morrow.  \Exiunt. , 

A  harfet  out,.  Enter  the  duke  of  Verona ,  Pandulpbot  Spino/o, 
Jafpro,  Jovanig  Lorenzo^  Philtppo,  Abftemia^  a  guard,  and 
fwojlanies* 

Verona^ 
Call  the  accus'd  to  th'  bar. 

Fbilippo. 
We  appear. 
With  acknowledged  reverence  to  the  prjcfence. 

Verona', 
We  meet  not 
To  build  on  circumftances,  but  to  come  plainly 
To  the  bufineis  that  here  plac'd  us.     Coufin  Lorenzo, 
You  have  free  leave  to  fpeak  your  griefs ;  but  this 
Defire  the  fenate  to  obferve,  and  nearly  : 
I  come  here  not  your  kinfman ;  neither,  madam. 
Looking  unto  the  greatnefs  of  your  blooa^ 

U  4  A4 
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As.yott  are  lifter  to  the  dake  of  Venice  ; 

'But  as  an  equal  jadge^  I  come  to  doom, 
A$  circmnftances  and  proof  informs. 

Lorenzo, 

^    Thas  then, 

(Great  fir,  grave  lords, Jind  honourable  auditors. 

Of  my  didionour)  1  affirm  'tis  known 

To  th'  fignory  of^Vcrona,  the  whole  city, 

*Nay,  the  great  multittrde  without,  that  come 
This  day  to  hear  unwilling  truth,  can  witnefs. 
How  iince  my  marriage  with  that  wbman  (wecp'ft  diou  ? 
Oh  truth,  who  would  not  look  thee  in  a  woman's  tears  I 
But  (howers  that  fall  too  late,  produce  dear  years) 
All  know  that  fince  our  marriage,  I  "Have  performed 
So  fairly  all  judicial  wedlock-omces. 
That  malice  knew  not  how  at  my  whole  aftions 
To  make  one  blow  :  and  to  ^rike  bon^e,  I  did  rather 
Honour  her  as  a  faint,  fir,  thsui  refpe^  her 
As  (he  was  my  wife  :  ah  pilgrimage  J  ien't 
All  my  endeavours  to^he  fair  feeming  (hrine 
Of  her  defires,  where  they  did  oflfcr  daily 
A  plenal  fatisfadtidn,  whidi  flie  feem*d 

Reciprocally  to  return,  pay*d  back 
As  much  obedience  as  lient  of  love  : 
But  then  the  ferpent  fting^,  when  like  a  dove 
Opinion  feathers  him  :  womens  fweet  words  ' 
As  far  are  from  their  hearts  (though  from  thdr  breafts 
They  fly)  as  lapwings'  cries  are  from  their  nefts.     . 

Fandulpho. 
Oh  you  inveigh ! 

Lorenzo* 
I  would  ai^pear  no  fatyr. 
Amd  for  this  man  (how  fain  I  Would  call  him  friend. I) 
I  appeal  to  the  whole  ftate,  if  at  the  fight 
Betwixt  Bizerta  gallies  and  your  grace. 
Wherein  you  pleasM  to  fend  me  general  there^ 
That  he  deferv'd  (let  me  not  take  from  him 

s  WemtfCi  fweet  worJs,  ^c. j   See  note  to  Ak^caoder  and  Cam^sSfftg 
.^*%»  S«  A«  Y0l»  2«*  P.  205.  « 

His 
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His^merit^s  meet  cottfeffion)  but  i  wu  there 

The  man  (the  erring  man)  that  crowned  bis  merit 

With  approbation  and  reward  ;  brought  him  home^  ' 

Pr^fer'd  him  to  thofe  graces  you  heap'd  en  him  z 

Wore  him  a  neighbour  to  my  heart,  as  iovem 

Wear  jewels,  ksft  by  their  dead  friends  ;  I  ledcMJuai    * 

Into  my  heart,  and  doubk-barr^d  him  thei« 

With  reaiba  and  opinion  :  his  extremkies  '     v 

Fallen 'd  me  more  unto  him,  whiift  like  an  artk 

Well  built,  by  bow  much  the  more  weight  }  JMae^    - 

I  ftand  the  ibOnger  under  him  ;  4b  lovM  him« 

That  in  his  abience  ftiU  mine  ear  became 

A  fan^aiy  to  his  injur'd  name,  .    .  .     .  / 

And  what  from  hence  infer  you  ? 

That  *twas  bafe, 
Bafe  in  the  dapth  of  bafene^,  for  this  wife  T 

So  honou^^d,  and  this  fmooth  Iriend  ib  belor^d. 
To  confpive  betwixt  them  my  difiu>nOttr«  i 

Verona, 

Howf 

To  ftain  cny  Hieets  with  liift,  a  «itii4ite^«  tjheft : 
To  brand  perpetuaUy  three  faces }  a  hu&and'fe^ 
A  wife's,  and  friend's. 

Oh,  good  my  lord,  .         •  I! 

Call,  out  this  devil  from  yov.  ^'. 

Oh,  good  my  lady. 
Keep  not  tke  devil  -within  you,  but  Gonfeft«  -  >  i 

Hear  me,  great  fir ;  I  will  tiOtifd!^,  r  ^^^^Teaao^  '• 
And  print  thee  down  the  fool  of  paffiofi.         *i^  .i\z:.jJ 

Speak,  fir,  \ 

*Tis  true,  tbis  boafting  man  did  thus  treft  md^  -  '  *' 
In  his  opinion,  plac'd  me  4n  hii  I<>ve, 
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Grac'd  me  with  covrlefies  :  Oh  the  craft  of  jealovfy ! 

As  boys;  to  take  the  bird,  about  the  pit 

Call  ><^heat  and  chaff,  contriving  a  neat  train 

To  intice  her  to  her  ruin  :  fo  this  friend 

Falfer  than  city-oaths,  it  is  not  doubted. 

Having  fo  far  indear'd  me,  when-  he  came 

To  enjoy  a  fair  wife,  gueft  it  impoifible 

For  me  to  fhare  with  him  in  all  things  elfe. 

And  not  in  her  ;  (for  fair  wives  oft  we  fee 

Strike  4^cord  in  fweet  friendihip's  harmony :) 

And  having  no  way  to  infnare  me  fo. 

To  feparate  pilr  loves,  he  ferioufly 

Woo'd  me  to  try  his  wife. 

Lorenzo* 

•Tisfalfe. 

PbiUffo, 

*Ti8  true, 
Bv  all  that  honeil  men  may  be  believed  by. 
Three  fevrral  times  I  try'd  her,  by  him  urgM  to- 1» 
Yet  iUll  my  troth  not  ftarted,  kept  fo  conflant. 
That  till  this  hour  this  lady  thus  much  knew  not* 
i  bore  her  brave  reproofs  :  Oh  when  (he  fpake. 
The  faints  fure  liften'd,  and  at  every  point  ' 

She  got  the  plaufe  of  angels  i  now  upon'this^ 
This  jealous  lord  infers  (and  ijt  may  be  but 
To  fhun  futurity)  that  I 
(His  betray'd  friend)  could  not  hold  the  cup, 
But  I  muft  drink  the  poifon.    No,  Lorenzo, 
An  honeft  man  is  ftill  an  unmbv'd  rock, 
Wafh'd  whiter,  but  not  ihaken  with  the  fhock  ; 
Whofe  heart  conceives  no  iiniiler  device, 
Fearlefs  \^t  plays  with  flames,  and  treads  on  ice. 

Ferdna^ 

Coufin,  did  you,  as  your  friend  here  affirms^ 
Counfel  1^  to  thefe  trials  ? 

Lorenzdm 

I? 

Fbitipp^. 

Voodid. 

:    Philippo,  thott  art  fallen  from  a  good  man, 

2  And 
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And  haft  ta*en  leave  of  mo4efly  :  let  thefe  my  fervaati 
(That  incredulity  fiiould  be  indu£lion 
To  my  more  certain  fhame)  let  thefe  fpeak 
And  relate  what  they  faw :  they  grew  (o  piiblic^ 
My  fervants  could  difcover  them. 

Pandulpho* 
Speak,  friends,  be  fearlefs  ; 
And  what  you  know^  even  to  a  fyllable« 
Boldly  confefs. 

Firft  Slave. 
Then  know,  ^reat  fir,  as  foon 
As  e'er  my  lord  was  gone  to  meet  your  grace, 
Signor  Philippo  and  my  lady  privately 
Went  up  to  her  bed-chamber :  we  two  fufpe^ing 
What  afterwards  we  found,  ftole  {ofily  up. 
And  through  the  key-hole  (for  the  door  was  lock^4) 
We  faw  my  lady  and  coupt  Philippo  there 
Upon  th^  bed,  and  in  the  very  z£t. 
As  my  lord  belbre  afHrm'd. 

j^ifiemia* 
Canft  thou  hear.  Heaven, 
And  withhold  thy  thunder  ? 

PhtUfpo. 
My  lords,  one  devil,  ye  know> 
May  pofTefs  three  bodies. 

Verona* 
Will  you  fwear  this,  fir  ? 

Firfi  Sla«ve. 
I  will,  my  lord. 

Spinofo» 
And  you  ? 

Second  Sla*ve* 
I  will,  and  dare,  fir. 

Lorenza* 
Brave  rafcal$ ! 

VeronOm 
Reach  them  the  book. 

Ahfiemia* 
Ye  poor  deluded  men,  oh  do  not  fwear  I 

Lorenz$» 
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Lorenxo. 
Think  of  the  chain  of  pearl. 

Firft  Sla'ue. 
Give  us  the  book  : 
That  we  affirm  the  truths  the  whole  troth^ 
And  nothing  bnt  the  truth,  we  fwear, 

Pnndulfbo* 
Believe  me,  I  am  forry  for  the  hdy. 

Philippo. 
How  foon 

Two  foufs,  more  precious  than  a  pair  of  worlds. 
Arc  IcvcU'd  below  death ! 

Ahftemia* 
Oh  hark  !  did  you  not  hear  it  ? 

Omnes. 
What,  lady  ? 

Ahjlemia, 
This  hour  a  pair  of  glorious  towers  arc  falleif ; 
Two  goodly  buildings  beaten  with  a  breath 
Beneath  the  grave  :  you  all  have  feen  this  day, 
A  pair  of  fouls  both  call  and  kift  away. 

Spinofo^ 
What  cenfare  gives  your  grace  ? 

Verona. 
In  that  I  am  kinfman 
To  the  accufer,  that  I  might  not  appear 
Partial  in  judgment,  let  it  feem  no  wonder 
If  unto  your  gravities  I  leave 
The  following  fentence:  but  as  Lorenzo  Iland^ 
A  kinfman  to  Verona,  fo  forget  not, 
Abftemia  ftill  is  fitter  unto  Venice. 

'  Pbilippo. 
Mifery  of  goodnefs  ! 

AhJIemia. 
Oh !  Lorenzo  Medico, 
Abilemia's  lover  once,  when  he  did  vow 
And  when  I  did  believe ;  then  when  Abftemia 
Deny'd  fo  ma^y  princes  for  Lorenzo, 


Then 


♦the   city    NIGKT-CAP.      i<n 

I 

Then  when  you  fwore.-^Oh  maids !  how  men  can  weep  I 
Print  proteftations  on  their  breads,  an4  ^gh. 
And  look  To  traly,  and  then  weep  again. 
And  then  proteft  again,  and  again  di^eraUe  I 
When  once  enjoy'd,  like  ilrange  fights  we  grow  flale. 
And  find  our  comforts  like  their  wonder>  fail. 

*     Fhilippo. 
Oh  Lorenzo ! 
Look  upon  tears,  each  one  of  which  well  valued. 
Is  worth  the  pity  of  a  king ;  but  thou 
Art  harder  far  than  rocks,  and  can  ft  not  prize 
The  precious  waters  of  truth's  injur'd'eyes. 

Pleafe  your  grace  proceed  to  cenAire* 

Ferena, 

Thus  'tis  decreed,  as  thefe  lords  have  iet  dowa. 
Againft  all  con  tradition  ■:  Signor  Philippo, 
In  that  you  have  thus  grofly,  fir,  diihonoar'd 
Even  our  blood  itfelf,  in  this  rude  injury 
Lights  on  our  kinfman,  his  prerogative 
Implies  death  on  your  trefpafs  ;  bat  your  merit, 
Qf  more  antiquity  than  is  your  trefpafs. 
That  death  is.  blotted  out,  and  in  the  place 
Baniihment  writ,  perpetual  banilhment 
(On  pain  of  death  (if  you  return)  for  ever) 
From  Verona^-  and  her  fignories. 

Philifp: 

Verona  is  kind. 

Fandulpho* 

Unto  you,  madam. 
This  cenfure  is  allotted :  Your  high  blood 
Takes  off  the  danger, of  the. law ;  nay  from 
Even  baniihment  itfeif :  this  lord  your  hufband 
Sues  only  for  a  legal  fair  divorce. 
Which  we  think  good  to  ^rant,  the  church  allowing : 
And  in  that  the  injury  chiefly  refie6b 
On  him,  he  hath  free  licence  tQ  marry  when 
And  whom,  he  pleafes. 
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Ahftenua* 

1  thank  ye> 
Tliat  you  are  favourable  unto  my  love> 
Whom  yet  I  love  and  weep  for. 
,       .  •  .  Philifpo. 

Farewell,  Lorenzo. 
JThis  bread  did  never  yet  harbour  a  thought 
Of  thee,  but  man  wajs  in  it,  honeft  man ; 
There's  ^U  the  words  that  thou  art  worth :  of  your  grace 
i  humbly  thus  take  leave  :  farewell,  my  lords  : 
And  laillyfifeweU,  thou  faired  of  many. 
Yet  by  far  more  unfortunate :  look  up 
And  fee  a  crown  held  for  thee  ;  win  it,  and  die 
Love's  martyr^  thQ  fad  map  of  injury  : 
And  fo  remember,  iir,  your  injur'd  lady 
Has  a  briocher  yet  in  Venice.  .  [Exit. 

Abjlema% 

Farewell,  Lorenzo, 
Whom  ray  foul  doth  love :  if  you  e'er  marry, 
May  you  meet  a  good  wife,  fo  good,  tJiat  you 
Iday  not  fpfpe^  Eer,  nor  may  Sie  be  worthy 
Of  your  fufpicion :  and  if  you  hear  hereafter 
That  I  am  dead,  enquire  but  my  lad  words. 
And  you  (hall  know  that  to  the  lad  I  lov'd  you  ; 
And  when  you  walk  forth  with  your  fecond  choice. 
Into  the  pleafant  fields,  and  by  chance  talk  of  me. 
Imagine  that  you  fee  me  lean  and  pale, 
Strewing  your  paths  with  dowers :  and  when  in  bed 
You  cad  your  arms  about  her  happy  fide. 
Think  you  fee  me  dand  with  a  patient  look. 
Crying,  all  hail,  you  lovers,  live  and  profper : 
But  may  (he  never  live  to  pay  my  debts  :  \W'.iepi» 

If  but  in  tlbou^ht  (he  wrong  you,  may  fhe  die 
In  ^he  conception  of  the  injury. 
Pray  make  me  wealthy  with  one  kifs :  farewell,  iir: 
Let  it  not  grieve  you  when  you  ihall  remember 
That  I  was  innocent :  nor  this  forget. 
Though  innocence  here  fufFer,  figh  and  |;roaa. 
She  walks  but  thorow  thorns  to  find  a  throne*  \Exit* 

Verona. 
Break  up  the  court ;  andj  couiin,  Icam  this  reed  ; 

WK# 
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Who  ftabs  truth's  bofom^  inakes  zjdl  angel  bleed. 

The  ftorm  upon  my  breaft>.£r.  [£;»!»#■ 


ACT    III.        Scene  I. 

Enter  Lod(wic9j,  JafprOi  Jovani,  and  Chvfn* 

Lodon/ico. 

DID  chronicle  ever  match  thia  couple,  gentlemen  i^ 
Jajpro. 
You  make  us  wonder^ 
That  both  (hottld  feem  to  yield  to  the  temptatioB> 
And  both  fo  meet  in  one  refolv'd  goodnefs. 
Unknown  to  one  another  ! 

Lodoniico. 
There  lies  the  jefl:  on't.     Sirrah,  Pambo,  I  do  but 
think,  an'  fhe  had  met  him  in  the  garden,  how  (he  would 
have  rattled  him, 

Clwwn, 
And  ruffled  him  too,  iir :  the  camomile  ^  would  have 
been  better  for  it  many  a  day  aften 
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•  H>t  camtmlle  tu9u/d have  hetn  hettprfor  it,"]  The  eamomile  is  fatd  t» 
grow  ftfter  the  more  it  it  preded  or  tsodden  uponi  and  to  this  circum- 
stance the  clown  here  alludes.  Frequent  notice  is  taken  of  this  propeMy 
in  the  plant  by  our  ancient  writers.  As  in  "  Honours  jfcaJtmie,  or  tht 
famous  faJloraU  of  the  Fain  Sbepbeardeje  Julietta,^*  i6lO.  P.  204..  $th 
part. 

*'  But  as  gold  taken  out  of  the  burning  furnace,  is  farre  more  bright 
and  fierce,  than  when  it  was  firft  flung  in;  and  as  Camomettf  the  mort 
it  is  trod  upon,  the  tbkker  and  better  it  growetb  :  even  fo  we  fee  this 
faire  Archerefh  to  ihew  more  cleare  and  beautifuU,  when  the  flame 
was  once  paft  and  gone  then  flie  bad  bene  before.** 

Firft  part  Henry  IV,  A.  2.  S.  4. 
— — -  for  though  the  camomile,  the  more  it  is  troddett  ««,  ih*  fajhr 
it  grows,  yet  youth,  the  more  it  is  wafted,  the  fooner  it  wetrt.** 
See  other  inftances  in  the  notes  of  Mr«  Steevens  and  Dr.  Farmer  ott 
the  Uft  paiTa^e. 
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Sach  an  honeH-minded  ietrant  where  (hall  one  find  ? 

Senrant !  my  iworn  brother^  man ;  he's  too  honefl  for 
«i  office,  he'll  never  thrive  in't :  ye  have  few  fervanta 
wiirSeal  To  mercifully  with  their  lonls. 

Jafprar 
A  wife  !  why  fhe's  a  faint,  one  that  ever  bears  a  good 
Ibund  fottl  about  hen 

Clotxm. 
Yes,  .witeti  ih«  ^ear>  her  new  Ihoes, 

Shall  we  fee  her^  my  lord  ? 

Where  is  ihe,  Pambo  ? 

Walkinfr  a  tora  or.fewo  i'th'  garden  with  Francifeo,  fir  t 
1*11  go  call  her. . 

Lodovico. 

No,  no,  no ;  let  her  alone  ;  'tis  pity  indeed  to  part 
thexn,  the^  are  fo  wefi  match 'd.      Was  .he  not  reading 

Ctoivn. 
No,  fir,  fhe  was  weeping  to  him  :  ftie  heard  this  morn- 
iflgtiatherconfeBbr^  father  J  acomo>  was  (fead. 

Father  Jacomo  dead  ? 

^     ,  Lodo'vicQ. 

Why  BOW  fhall  not  we  have  her  eat  one  bit  tl^is  %x^ 
^a 

She'll  munch  the  more  iii  a  corner ;  that's  the  puri- 
ty's fa&. 

Lodovico. 
'  Nay,  do  but  judge  of  her,  my  lords,  by  one  thing : 
wlicreas  moft  of  our  dames  go  to  confefiion  bat  once  a 
month,  fome  twice  a  quarter,  and  fome  but  once  a  year, 
iifs^  that  upon  conihraint  too,  fhe  never  mififes  twice  a 
week. 
'  •  Jafpra. 

*Tis  wonderful  \  -  • '  Jovani* 


I 


THE    CITY    NIGHT-CAP. 


305 


*TiA  a  fign  file  keeps  all  well  at  home :  the^r  are  eren 
With  the  whole  worlds  that  fo  keep  touch  with  Heaven. 

Lodovico* 
^  Nay^  I  told  ye,  ye  Ihould  find  no  Philippo  of  Fran« 
cifco. 

And  I  remember  I  told  your  honour  yon  ihovrid  find  no 
Abllemia  of  my  lady. 

Lod6*uico* 

Nor  no  Lorenzo  of  myfelf :  he  was  ever  a  melanchply 
ftubborn  fellow  i  he  kept  her  in  too  ranch,  and  fee  what 
comes  on't !  I  give  my  wife  her  will,  and  fee  what  comes 
on't  too !  ,  .       . 

CJo<wri» 
Nay,  iir,  there  is  two  come  os't^  an'  a  man  coold  diC* 
cover  'em.  * 

Two  what,  I  pr'ythce  t 

Clown* 
It  m$LY  be  two  babies,  fir;  for  they  code  commonly 
ivith  giving  a  woman  her  will. 

Lodotuin, 
I'd  laugh  at  that,  'faith,  boy-^But  who  has  flie  now  for 
Iier  confenor  ? 

Clonxntm 
She  looks  for  one,  they  call  him  &ther  Attteny,  fir;^ 
and  he's  wiih'd  to  her  by  mtdona  Luflariofa. 

Enter  Dorothea  and  Frami/co^ 

L^do^ieo, 
There's  another  modefl  foul  too,  never  without  a  holy 
man  at  her  elbow !  But  here  comes  one  0Bt*weighs  them 
all — Why,  how  npw,  chick,  weeping  fo  fkft  f  This  is  die 
fanlt  of  moft  of  our  ladies ;  ptinttng,  weeping  fipr  their 
£ns  I  ihould  fay,  fpoils  their  faces. 

ffsmeitjio. 
Sweet  madam  I       - 

Lodonne$. 
Look,  look,  look,  loving  foul,  he  weeps  ^  company ! 
Vol..  XI.  X  '    C/#wr* 
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And  I  ihall  laugk  out-right  by-and^hy. 

Dirotbeut 
Oh  that  good,  man  ! 

Why,  bird  7 

»^. 
Be  patient,  lady, 

Dorothea* 
Would  he  go  to.  heaven  witliottt  his  zealous  pupil  P' 

Clown, 
tt  may- be  he  knew  not  your  mind,  forfooth.,. 

Borotkim, 
He  knew  my- mind  well  enough. 

.  Why  then  it  may  be  l»e  knew  you^  could  not  hold  out 
fox  the  journey :  pray  do  not  fet  us  all  a  crying.     [Wnpu 

Pr'ythee^  fweet  birds-nye>  be  conitent* 

DorotktOL 

yes,  jMSg.  coatent !  when  you.  too^  leave  my  <iompany  t: 
No  one  comes  neap  me ;  fo  that  weee  it.  not 
For  modeft  iimple  Francis  here« 


'.■.h. 


CJmvUi,. 

As  modeil  as  a  gib*cat  at  midnight. 

Dorotbea, 
.  Ti^af  iemnetifln^  teadfl 
Virtuous,  books  to  me ;  were  it  not  fbr  him,. 
I  might  go  look  content ;  but  'tis  no  matter. 
Nobody  cares  fottait, 

h$dovk9^ 
-  Nay,  pr*jethe€>  DoU — pray,  gendteawn,  ^om^brt  her; 

[Wupr. 
*.;-       ...   .  , .         C/wwr* 

•^NiDw  is^k^-devil  writing  an  ^ncbnuom  apon  cunning 
cuckold-makers. 

You  h^ve  been  harih  to  her  of  late^  I  ibar,  fir. 

JBy  tins  hf^  IrHHFn'd  not  from  her  all  Mnight :  what 


■»-i«Hift*flNi,.^*  jWJ>^'^^."     .   ..JH'.l";»'4._.^iikUJ.  ,'VJ?! 
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Come,  this  is  bat  a  fweet  obedient  fliower, 
Tci  bedew  the  lamented  grave  of  her  old  father. 

Clo«wn, 
He  thinks  die  devil's  dead  too. 

Dorothia.  \ . 

But  'tis  no  matter;  were  I  fuch  a  one 
As  the  count  Lorenzo's  lady^  were  I  fo  gracelefs 
To  make  you  wear  a  paif  of  wicked  horns, 
Tou  would  make  more  f eckoning  of  me  «— «        [ff^eepsm 

Lodatii'co. 
Weep  again  I  She'll  cry  out  her  eyes,  gentlemen. 

Ciotvyi,  ' 

No,  I  warrant  you. :  remember  the  two  lines  your  hp- 
iiour  read  laft  night : 

'  ^  ivdauiH*!  eye,  ^ 

^9  Jpril*s  dufl,  no  fooner  luet  hut  dry, 

Lodo^i'c; 
Good  pigs-nye  \   Prank,  pr'y  thee  walk  her  t'other  turn 
i'th'  garden,  and  get  her  i,  Itomach  to  her  fupper.    Wefll 
be  with  ye  prefcntly,  wench. 

Dorothea, 
Nay,  when  ye  pleiaie  r — But  why  fliould  I  go  from  yc  ? 

Lbdcvico, 
Loving  fonl !  Pi-*ythfce,  Frank,  take  her  away. 

Dorothea, 
Pray  let  me  kifs  ye  firft.     Come,  Francis^ ' 
Nobody  cares  for  us.  — —  [At  the  door  Francis  ktffes  her. 

IJS^eunt* 
Lodo*uico* 
Well,  there  £oes  a  couple :  where  fhaft  a  msn  m^tck ' 
you,  indeed  ?  Hark,  Pambo ! 

Did  you  obferve  ?  " 

yovani* 
They  kifs'd  ! 

Ja^ro. 
Peace. 

Lodoviso. 
And  intreat  madona  LufTuriofa  to  fup  with  us ;  as 

X  z  yott 
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you  go,  tell  lier  my  lady's  never  well  bat  in  her  com- 
pany. ' 

Clotvn. 
What  if  your  hoQOur  invited  the  count  Lorenzo  ?  he'tl' 
be  fo  melancholy,  now  his  lady  and  he  are  parted  I 
^  Lodo^icjo* 

Pray  do  as  you  are  bid,  kind  iTr,  and  let  him  alone :  I'll 
have  no  cuckold  fup.  inr  my  Houfe  to-nigjit. 

Chwn* 
'Tit*  a  ytry  hdt  evening ;  your  honour  will  fup  in  the 
garden  then. 

Lodovico. 
Yes,  marry,  will  I,  iir ;  what's  that  to  you  ? 

Clown* 
Why  your  honour  was  ever  as  good  as  your  word  :  Keep 
the,  cuckolds  out  of  door,  ^d  lay  a  cloth  for  my  lord  in 
the  arbour,  gentlemen.  \fi^it\ 

Lodivico. 
I  have  been  this  three  months  about  a  pro|jefi«     - 

What  is^r,  my  lord  ? 

Lode^ico* 
Why,  I  intend  to  compofe  a  pamphlet  of  all  my  wi&'s 
virtues,  put  them  in  pHnt,  and  dedicate  them  to  the  duke, 
as  orthodoacal  diredions  againll  he  marRet* 

Jafpro. 
'Twill  give  him  apt  inflrudions,  when  he  does  many, 
to  pickx^ut  fuch  a  woman. 

Lodofvito. 
¥ick  her !  where  will  he  pick  her  ?  as  the  Englifh  pro- 
verb fs^ys.  He  may  as  foon  find  a  needle  in  a  bottle  ef  bc^n 
Would  CJcnew  what  fins  &e  has  committed,  I  would  fet 
them  down  all  one  with  another ;  they  would  ferve^  as 
foils  to  her  virtues  :  but  I  do  think  fiie  has  none  ;  ^^^t 
think  (he  has  any,  gentlemen  ? 

Jo*oani.    ' 
Oh,  noqiB«  £r,^lmt  has  fome ! 

Lodovico, 
Ay,  piddling xmes,  it  may  be  $  as  when  a  pin  pricks 

T.  her 
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lier  finger  to  cry  ^c  fight  on't,  and  throw't  away  $  but  for 
other  matters         ■ 

Jaffrn. 

Now  I  think  on't,  fir,  I  have  a  deVice  newly  begotten, 
that,  if  you  be  fo  defirons  to  be  rerolv*d  of  her  jperfec* 
tions,  'twin  be  an  apt  means  for  your  intelligence* 

Lodftn)ico, 

That  will  be  excellent ;  and  then  my  book,  grounded 
upon  mine  own  experience,  the  report  of  my  judgment  in 
)the  choice  of  a  woman,  will  fell  them  off  fafter  than  the 
compofitor  can  fet  the  letters  together* 

Jafpro. 

We  will  difcourTe  it  as  we  go :  mean  time,  fir. 
Let  this  prepare  the  path  to  your  conflru£iion* 
Conceit  and  confidence  are  jugglers  "born <; 
One  grafts  in  air,  t*pther  mdes  the  real  horn* 

Well,  hrthat  believes  he  has  horns,  has  horns; 
And  crede  quod  babes  ^  babes,  fhall  'be  my  motto.' 

[Exemsi. 
Enter  Paudulpbo  and  Spine/e. 

Spino/e, 
The  powers  of  Venice  upon  our  confines  i 

Pandulpbo. 
Yes ;  .%nor  Philippe,  it  feems,  having  poiTefsM  him  ' 
'  With  the  pafTages  that  paft'd  upon  his  filler, 
Embafladors  were  difpatch'd  to  Bergamo, 
Where  then  his  forces  lay  ;  wjbo  thus  returned. 
That  he  qnoe  not  a  public  /oe  unto  Verona, 
But  to  require  juftice  againft  iqoant^JLpren^, 
To  approve  his  fiHer  innocent. 

Spinofi* 
What  witnefs. 
Proof,  or  apparent  circumftance,  builds  li^ 
Jiis  bold  attempt  upon  ? 

"^  ^•^^bavingpoffefiibim]  TYiZt  Uyacqualntedywinfoim^.hm»  So 
in  Every  Mm  in  his  Hmm$ur,  A.  i.  S.  5.  Bodadil  iays,  *'  f^ff^U  bo 
**  gentleman  of  our  aequaintance  with  notice  of  my  lodging/* 

Beuumtu  and  Flttebir* s  Honejf  Mmikl^s  fgrtUMi,  A,  !•  S.  !• 
«*  Sir,  J  sm  tcry  we|l  pejeft  of  it." 

X  3  Pwitiulpbe* 
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He  fays,  befides  ;         ' 

The  honour  of  Philippe,  he  haa  proof 
So  nnrefiftable  to  affirm  the  plot 
Of  count  Lorenzo,  that  he  only  crav'd 
*  (Hoftages  being  render'd  for  their  fafe  returns) 
Here  in  the  fenate  chambei*  the  fair  trial, 
Might  publicly  be  cenfur'd :  and  by  this 
7  hey  are  at  hand. 

Entif  at  one  door  duke  of  Venice^  Phillpfo,  and  lords,  jb 
the  -other,  duke  of  Verona,  Ja/pro,  Jo^ani,  Lorenza 
guarded,     A  bar  Jet  out*     The  ift  Jla<ve* 

Verona. 

Fair  fir»  the  prefence  is  lev^l'd  for  your  grievances* 

Venice. 

Firil  fummon  to  the  bar  the  count  Lorenzo. 

Fandulflfo. 

Lorenzo  IVIedico^  fiand  to  the  bar. 

Lorenzo. 

I  do  ftand  to  the  bar.   ' 

Venice* 

I  come  not  here,  witnefs  the  good  man's  comfort. 
To  add  one  ftep  unto  my  territories  ;  and  thb'  2  burdei| 
The  neighbour- bofom  of  my  confines  with 
The  weight  of  armour/  or  ap  wound  your  breaft 
(My  dukedom's  near  next  neighbour)  \yith  the  hoofs 
Of  war-apparell'd  horfes,  'tis  not  to  feek 
For  martial  honours,  but  for  civil  juftice  : 
Conceive  miae  honour  wounded  ;  a  iifler's  fhame 
Is  an  unpleafant  fpot  upon  our  arms ; 
Yet  that  we  come  not  here  to  fah^ify 
A  fitter's  fin  ;  for  if  Ihe  be  fo  prov'd. 
Shame  fleep  within  her  epitaph>  and  brand  her  ; 
Let  bears  and  wolves  that  angel's  face  confound^ 
Qives  eoodnefs  fuch  a  foul  unfriendly  wound  : 
But  if  me  chaile  be  prov'd,  what  balm  can  cure 
A  wotinded  name?  As  he  that  not  inflicts 
The  bitter  firoj^e  of  law  upon  the  ftrnmpct^ 
Fattens  the  fad  affli^oaa  of  a  thoufand : 

*'9 
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^0  who  but  flains  an  honeft  woman's  name. 

Plagues  are  yet  kept  for  him^  fteel  is  no  dekacif. 

For  the  unclean  tongue  injures  innocence. 

I  affirm  my  filler  wrong'd,  wrongM  by  this  man, ' 

This  that  has  wrong'd  pure  judgment,  and  thrown  poifoa 

Upon  the  face  of  truth  ;  and  upon  him 

I  feek  a  fatislfadlion. 

Lormzo* 
I  reply; 
The  law  muft  give  you  fatis{aAion« 
That  juftly  dia  divorce  us  :  I  appeal 
To  the  whole  confiliadory,  if  equal  law. 
In  her  progreflion,  went  a  Hep  aftray. 
Either  by  proof  or  information « 
liet  the  duke  fpeak  (not  as  he  is  my  kinfman) 
If  I  produced  not  legally  in  court, 
3eiides  mine  own  aifertion, !( which  even  reafon 
Grounded  on  probability)  two  of  my  fervants^ 
That  upon  oath  affirm'd  they  faw  your  fifter 
Even- in  the  very  aft  of  fin  and  fliame. 
With  that  Philippo  there  :  blame  me  not  then,  fii*^ 
If  I  return  an  error  to  your  caufe. 
Keafon  (the  bafe  whereon  we  build  the  laws) 
Tou  injure  in  this  adtion,  give  her  the  lye  : 
Who  dares  not  build  his  faith  upon  bis  eye  ? 
They  fwore  wh^t  they  did  fee ;  and  men  fiiU  fear, 
(Reafon  concludes)  what  they  not  fee,  t«  fwear. 

You  hear  my  ktnfman's  anfwcr. 

And  'tis  requifite 
That  you  produce  your  author  :  it  is  hel4 
Mere  madnefs  on  a  hill  of  fand  to  build. 

FhilipfQ. 

The  foundation-work  is  mine. 
And  that  I  anfwer ;  he  builds  on  truth. 
The  good  man's  miftrefs,  and  not  in  the  finftuarjT 
Of  this  injur'd  brother's  power,  T)ut  the  integrity 
And  glory  of  the  caufe  :  I  throw  the  pawn 
Of  my  ^fili£ted  honour,  and  on  that 

X  4  I  ope&ly 
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I  openly  afBrm  jour  a^bfent  lady 
Chaftity'9  well-knit  ftbflraa ;  fnow  in  the  fall, 
Parely  refin'd  by  the  bleak  northern  blaft. 
Not  freer  from  a  ibil ;  the  thouj^hts  of  infants 
Bat  little  nearer  Heaven ;  and  if  theie  princes 
Pleafe  to  permit*  befpre  their  guilty  dionght^ 
Injure  another  hour  upon  the  lady, 
lid y  right  drawn  fword  fliall  prove  it. 

Upon  my  knee,  fir, 
(How  my  foul  danees !)  humbly  I  intreat 
Yonr  grant  to  his  r^ueH :  fight  with  Philippo 
i'th'  midft  of  flame,  pr  peftiience ;  in  a  pive^ 
Where  bafili^  do  breed. 

We  mnft  take  counfel ; 
The  price  of  blopd  19  precious. 

Blood  defires  burthen ; 
The  price  of  truth  is  precious.    For  all  the  fights 
I  have  fought  for  you  on  land ;  the  lears  at  fea. 
Where  I  have  tugged  with  tempefts,  ftood  ftorms  at  mid* 

niffht, 
Ont-flar'd:  the  flaring  lightning,  and  the  next  morning 
Chas'd  the  unruly  flubbom  Turk  with  thundery 
For  all  th?  bullets  I  have  bravely  fliot. 
And  fent  dcfith  finging  to*  the  flaughter^  $r-^ 

FenrnMn 

Peace. 

What  fliould  a  foldier  do  with  peace  )  remember 
Mine  honour  lies  a  bleeding,  and  in  mine  yours ; 
Her  wide  wound  inward  bleeds ;  and  while  you  cry  peace. 
Shame  wars  upon  my  name ;  oh,  rather  kill  me. 
Than  caft  me  to  this  fcandal. 

The  dppbtfal  caufe. 
With  fuch  a  dare  approved,  yon  may  periafit  it 

Vtnrnom 
Your  reqneft  is  grantccU  cw* 
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You  have  now^  fir,  -breathM 
Frefh  air  in  the  face  of  fainting  honour. 
Rapiers  of  &tr  equality. 

Verttia. 

Look  with  what  cunning 
The  fpider,  when  ihe  would  fnare  the  Hj,  doth  wta?e1 
With  neater  art  appearances  deceive* 
Stzy,  as  you  faid»  fir,  blood  is  a  precions  price : 
Let  me  but  fee  the  men  producM,  who  fworc 
They  faw  them  in  the  (hameful  a£l ;  and  then 
Farewell  a  fifter  and  her  honour. 

P/oduce  your  fervants,  fir.  [Fmce/iads  offm  Uri. 

Plague  of  this  change  !  here's  one  of  them  a  the  t^otlier. 
In  that  I  threatened  him  fpr  ibme  neglcft^ 
The  next  day  ran  away. 

Vtmci* 

Did  you,  fir,  fwear 
You  faw  oar  ^^tx  and  this  gentleman 
In  this  bafe  aft  of  fin*  f 

Fear  nothing*'' 

firft  Slwi. 

To  deny  truth. 
Is  more  dangerous  than  to  diijpleaiib  a  duke  | 
1  faw  itj  and  did  fwear  it, 

Bntir  hordt  and  SecMd  Slavic 

Vinict. 
But  here  comej^  one 
Will  fwear  you  faw  it  not,  and  are  forlwoni» 

Tirft  Slavi. 
'Sfoot,  Stratzo! 

Spino/o, 
This  is  the  other  fellow  took  his  oath« 

Feronm, 
What  come  you  here  to  fay«  fir  ? 

Second 
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Sec9»d  Slave, 
That  we  fwore  falfly,  may  it  {^aie  your  grace; 
Hir'd  by  my  lord  with  gifts  and  promifes : 
And  as  I  now  have  fpoke  the  truth,  ib  Heaven 
Forgive  my  former  perjury. 

Ferona. 
Hear  yQn#  ooufin  I 

Fir/  Sla've. 
Would  you  wonld  fay  fomtthing :  I  have  nettles  in  my 
breeches. 

Now,  now,  I  hope,  your  eyes  dare  <open,  lords ; 
The  bed  of  fnakes  is  broke,  the  trick's  come  out, 
Jl^nd  hcfe's  the  knot  i'th'  jruih.    Good  Heaven,  good 

Heave/a  ! 
Ttet  cimft,  in  feeking  to  pttt  on  difj^ife^ 
j$hould  fo  difcover  beHelf  I 

Verpnth 
4  ]^xplain  yourfelf ! 

Lerenxs^ 

^ow  fee,  £r,  wheie  this  fcorpiidn  lurks,  to  ftiQ^ 
Mine  honour  unto  death  :  this  aoblo  duke 
^y  nature  is  epgag'd  to  defend  a  iider  ; 
And  to  this  duke  fo  engaged,  this  malicious  h>rd 
(For  iin  flill  hates  her  fcourger)  makes  repair. 
And  prepoffefTes  him  with  that  fuppos'd  innocence 
Of  an  injur'd -iifter,  which  be  had  hir'd  this  llave 
To  follow  nim  and  affirm,  and  lays  thecaufe 
To  fcruple,  and  to  confcience :  they  did  confent 
To  ileal  belief  by  feeming,  accident* 
Sin,  juggler-like,  cails  fin  before  our  eyes ; 
Craft  fometimes  fteals  the  wonder  of  the  wife. 
With  an  equal  hand  npw  weigh  me,  and  if  I  want 
A  grain  of  honour,  tear  me  ffrom  yopr  bloody 
And  call  me  to  contempt. 

Firfl  Slaw. 

My  lord  would  have  made  an  excellent  ftate<-fophiflen 

V»pta. 

In  what  a  (Irange  dilemma  judgment  fits^ 
Charni'd  to  lier  chair  with  ^Qnder ! 

Venici. 
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Vtnit*. 

3Iiall  I  have  juftlce  ? 

BanJufyha. 

Yet,  ID  that,  this  fellow  fwcars  for  the  dukq  ; 
Reach'  him  the  book ;  yoB  Dull  lee  him  again 
^ake  the  forincr  oath. 

This  doubt  m^fi  be  fa  ended  : 
Jf  it  eive  not' fails faflioQ,  fend  back  our  bollage  ; 
YoB  have  fair  regrefs  to  your  forcw  :  but 
The  blood  remains  on  you  ;  an4  ^H  rememlMr 
The  price  of  blood  is  precious; 

Let  us  end  it. 

Oh,  what  a  combat  honour  ht^di  with  confcience  1 
Reach  him  the  boii^  ;  and  if  thou  falfe  do'A  fay. 
May  thine  own  tongue  thine  own  fool  heart  betray. 
Firft  Slavt. 

Ami;n,  fay  I : 
Give  me  the  boob ;  my  oath  mufi  end  all  then  i 
"  ■      ' '  Sfiin/p. 

It  mufi. 

Now  you  fliall  hc(V  him  fwear 
He  faw  them  both  in  the  bale  aft. 
Firfi  Slaw. 

Nay,  I  fwear 
They  are  novr  both  feen  in  the  baie  aft. 

How's  this  I 

Patdalfbe. 
*Tis  a  (Ifange  path. 

Fir^  Skve. 
'Ti»  ime,  tho'. 

True,  yillain  I  are  both  now  feen  in  the  bafe  t&  i 

Fhfi  &lavt. 
Yes.  both. 

Lwrtrnxa, 
Whkh  both  I  Firfi. 
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Firfi  Siave. 
Yott  and  1,  fir. 

Omnes. 
How? 

Firft  SlofUi. , 
Both  yon  and  I  are  feen  in  the  bafe  z€t, 
jSlandering  fpotlefs  honour/  an  a£t  fo  bafe^ 
The  barbarous  Moor  would  bluih  at. 

Fhiliffo. 
D^ye  hear  him  tiow  i 

Leremco. 
Out,  flave^  wilt  thou  give  ground  too?  fear  works 
upon  *em  : 
Did  yott  not  both  here  fwear,  i*th*  fenate-chamber. 
You  faw  them  both  dilboneft  ? 

Firfi  SAlVf  • 
Then  we  fwore  true,  fir. 

I  told  you  'twas  but  fear. 

Vtrnna* 
Swore  ye  true  then,  fir,  when  ycfwiore 
Ye  both  faw  them  difiioneft  ? 

Firfi  SUvi. 
Yes,  marry,  did  we,  fir  ; 
For  we  were  both  two  villains  when  we  faw  them« 
So  we  faw  them  difiioneft. 

Fenict* 
Heaven,  thou  art  equa) ! 

Firfi  Slaw. 
This  is  a  jealous  lord  ;  his  lady  chafte, 
A  rock  of  cryilal  not  more  clear ;  this  gentleman 
Bafely  abus*d  ;  this  great  prince  diflxonour'd  ; 
And  fo  we  kneel  for  mercy. 

You  have  redeemed  it : 
Depart,  prove  honeft  men.    That  I  ihoald  bear 
Dimonour  in  my  blood ! 

Owmes^ 
Much-injur'd  lady ! 

Ftmct. 
What  jnftice^  fir,  belongs  unto  the  injured  f        Fertnm. 


ppr^. 
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Firft,  witnef^ Heaven,  1  tear  thee  from  my  bloody 
And  caft  thee  ofF  a  ftranger :  aflume  you,  lir, 
(Since  the  great  caufe  is  yours)  my  feat  of  juftice, 
And  fentence  this  foul  homicide :  it  rauft  be. 
And  fuddenly  ;  he  will  infed  the  air  elfe. 
Proceed,  great  fir,  with  rigour,  wMlit  I  ftand  by,. 
And  do  adore  the  fentence. 

Anfwer,  Lorenzo, 
Arc  thou  not  guilty  ? 

Give  me  my  merit,  death  ; 
Princes  can  build  and  ruin  with  one  breathu 

Venici, 

The  caofe  roav  feem  to  merit  death,  in  that 
Two  fouls  were  hazarded,  a  princefs*^  fame, 
A  duke  diihonour'd,  and  a  noble  lord 
Wounded  in  reputation  ;  but  fince  ihe  lives. 
And  that  no  blood  was  fpilt,  (tho'  fomething  dearer) 
Mercy  thus  far  ftretches  her  filver  wings 
Over  your  trefpa(s  ;  we  do  baniih  you, 
Both  from  our  dukedom's  limits  and  your  own  i 
If  yotr  but  fet  a  daring  foot  upon  thenr,, 
Whilll  life  lends  you  ability  to  ftand. 
You  fall  into  the  pit  of  death,  nnlefi 
You  Ihall  find  out  our  molt  unfortunate  fifterj. 
And  brins:  her  to  our  court. 

Yott,  fir,  are  mercifal  I 

This  let  me  add. 
In  that  you  have  made  impartial  juftice,  fir> 
Printes  ihould  punifh  vice  in  their  own  blood  r 
Until  you  find  that  excellent  injur'd  lady. 
Upon  thb  gentleman,  who'%ath  fuffer'd  for  yoQ» 
we  confer  your  lands,  revenues,  and  your  pHace-r 
That,  during  three  d^ys  flSay  within  our  confines. 
It  fhadl  be  death  to  any  that  relieves  you. 
But  as  they  do  a  beggar  at  their  door : 
S0»cafi  him  from  our  prefencc.  Lorenzo, 


318        THE    CITY    NIGHT-CAP'. 

Lonnzo, 
>    Your  dooms  are  juft  1 
Oh  love^  thy  £rft  aeilrudion  Is  diftrud  ! 

[Exfunt  Lorenzo,  y a/pro ^  and  Jovani^ 
Verona, 
For  yoxk,  fair  fir^  until  we  ihall  hear  tidings 
Of  your  moft-injur'd  fifler,  pleafe  you  to  calf. 
My  court  your  own  ;  conceive  it  fo  ;  where  live  : 
Two  partners  in  one  pafTion  we  will  be^ 
And  fweeten  forrow  with  a  fympathy.  [Exiunh 

Enter  Lodo^ico  like  a  frier ^  y^fpro,  and  yo^ani* 

hodotvico, 
*     What,  am  I  fitted,  gallants  ?  am  1  fitted  ? 
.»,  '    ,        -    yajfro. 
To  th'  life ;  able  to  cheat  fufpiciony  and  fo  like 
Father  Antony  the  confeflbr^  thatl  proteft 
There's  not  more  'femblance  in  a  pair  of  .eggs^ 

yoi>ani^    , 
An  ^pple  ciltt  in  half,  is  not  (b  like. 

Lodorvico*     ,   , 
Well,  of  Jords,  you're  mad  lords.to  coHnfcl  me.td-thU  ^ 
but  now,  in  this  habit,  ihall  .1  know  the  very  core  <)f  her 
heart,  and  her  little  piddling  iins,  which  will  ihew  in  my 
book  as  foils  to  her  gianttHoaied  virtues/ 

That  will  be  admirable  ! 

yovani» 
We'll  ftep  afide  :  by  this  fhe's  upon  comift^ 

y^ro. 
'  We  fhall  know  all. 

Lodo«vica» 
Reveal  confeflion  !  but  go  your  ways ;  as  mttch  as  may 
lawfully  be  reveal 'd,  we'll  laugh  at,  at  next  meesihg. 

yafpr^ 
Come,  let^s  be  gone.    But  once  upon  a  time,  fir^ 
A  beggar  found  a  lark's  tieft  ,  and  o'erjpy'd 
At  his  fadden  glut,  for  he  thought  'twas  full  of  ydiuig 

ones, 
Looking,  they  were  all  gone  ;  Jie  was  fiux'd  waia  to  beg^ 
*  5  Foi' 
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Por  he  found  in  the  lark^s  ^eft  a  ferpent's  egg  ; 

So  much  good  d'ye,  fir.— -^  ^      .  =    ySxeunu, 

»     Enur  Dorbthea*  ^ 

Lodo'vica,  ^  .. 

Well,  thou  rnrpaflfcft  all  the  courtifers   In  thefeprefty^ 
ones,  if  a  man  had  the  wit  to  underHand  them — 

Yonder  fhe  comes  r  I  can  hardly  itthtkx  blu{hing> 
But  that  for  difcovering  myfelf. 
Right  nevcrend  haBit,  1  honour  thfce  ^ 

With  a  fon's  obedience,  and  do  but  borrow  tnee. 
As  men  would  play  vrfth  Hies,  who,'  i*th*  niidtt^ 
Of  modeft  mirth,  with  caYe  preferve  themfelvw*  r 

Bsroibea^  *   " 

Hail,  holy  farther! 

Lodo<vico,  •     • 

"  Wfelcome,p  my  chafte  daughter  ! 

Dorothea* 

Death  having  taken  good  father  Jacomo^    .. 
Upon-the  plenal  and  approvM  report  \\\         \\^      [    Si 
Of  your  integrity  and  upright  dealing-^-^—  -    r- 

DeUcateDoU!  '"        *' 

Dorothea,  .  ,    ) 

I  have  made  a  modeft  choice  of  you,  gtave  fir^ 
To  be  my  ghoftly  father;:*and  to  you  I'fall   .  ,> 

For  abfolution.  "     '  t  > 

Lodovico»  •  .     , 

Empty  then,  my  daughter. 
That  veflel  of  your  ilelh  df  all  the  dregs   /  . 
Which  (iihce  yoiit  laK  confeffion  clear^  you)  have 
Taken  ^  fettled  habitittion  in  you  ; 
And>  with  a  powerful  fweet  acknowledgment. 
Hunt  out  thofe  fpirits  which  haunt  thathpnfe  of  fltlh« 
Tears  make  dry  branches  flourifh  green  and  frefh, 

Dorothea^ 

Since  Isiik  I  confefs'd,  then  I  do  <soiifefs 
My  firil:  iin  was,  that  my  taylor  bringing  home 
My  laft  new  gown,  having  made  the  Reeves  too  ilanting. 
In  an  unchriftian  paffion  I  did.  bid 
The  d6^il-take  him.  Lpdewco* 
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Lod9vif4 
That  was  fofftethine  har(h»  dear  daughter  ; 
Yet  tJie  more  pardonaolc  ;  for  it  may  be  yoar  taylor 
Lies  in  helU  night  by  night.    Pray,  to  your  fecond. 

Dorothea* 
Next,  In  a  more  (avage  rage,  my  chamber-maid 
Patting  a  little  faffron  in  her  ftarch  '» 
I  moft  anmercifally  broke  her  head* 

LodMco. 
^Twas  raihiy  done  too.        Bjit  are  you  Cure,    dear 
daughter. 
The  maid's  head  was  not  broke  before  I 

Dorothea, 
No,  no,  fir ;  flic  came  to  me  with  ne'er  a  crack  aboat 
her. 

Lodovico* 
Thefe  will  be  brave  fins  to  mix  with  her  virtues  !  Why 
they  will  make  no  more  (hew  than  three  or  four  bailimi 
amongft  a  company  of  honefi  men. — Thefi^  fin«,  my  dove- 
like  daughter,  are  out  of  contradidion  venial,  trivial,  and 
light.    Have  you  none  of  greater  growth  I 

Dorothea, 
Oh,  yes,  fir,  one  ! 

Lodovico. 
One !  What  ihould  that  be,  I  wonder  I 

Dorothea* 
'  One  yet  remains  behind 
Of  weight  and  confequence  :  the  fame  brder 
Heralds  prefcribe  in  (hews,  I  now  obferve 
In  placing  of  my  fins ;  as  there  inferiors 
(Becaufe  the  lafi  lives  freflieft  in  our  memories)—^ 
Far  fore  the  perfons  of  great  note  ',  fo  laft 
My  great  fin  comes  to  obliterate  thofe  pail. 

Lodonjico, 
Sh'as  trod  fome  chicken  to  death/l  warrant  her* 

'  Patting  a  UttUfaffircm  h  berftarebS]  See  note  on  AlbomazaK  A.  a« 
S.  I.    vol,  6. 
9  Far/6rt,1  i.  e.  before.    Focmer  editions,  tead-F^r  mor§*  S.  P, 
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Dorothea. 
Hear  me,  and  let  a  bluih  make  you  look  red  ; 
tTxifeemly  I  have  abus'd  my  hufband's  bed. 

Lodo^uo. 
You  did  ill  to  drink  too  hard  ere  yoa  went  to  bed« 

■  tDorotUa. 
Alas,  fir,  yoa  miflake  me :  I  have  lain  v 

With  another  man,  beiides  my  hnfband* 

/        Lodovico. 
How?  ' 

Dorothea. 
Nay,  the  fame  way  I  nie  to  lie  with  him,  < 
But  not  altogether  fo  often. 

Lodo*vico. 
Why  then,  creJe  quod  habes,  (^  hahes,  I  will  believe 
I  have  horns,  for  I  have  'em.  'Sfooc,  a  woman,  I  per- 
ceive, is  a  neat  herald ;  ihe  can  quarter  her  hufband's  coat 
witl;i  butcher's  aerms  at  pleafure.  But  I  have  a  penance  for 
your  pure  whorelhip. — You  are  fomewhat  broad:!  are  yoa 
not  with  child,  daughter? 

Dorothea* 
Yes,  yes  ;  fure  'twas  that  night's  work, 

Lodo*vico» 
How  know  you  that  ? 

Dorothea. 
Alas,  by  experience,  £r.    The  kind  fool  my  httfband 
Wiihes  all  well ;  but  like  a  light  piece  of  gold^ 
He's  taken  for  more  than  he  weighs. 

Lodo*vi^o, 
With  child !    there's  charges  too :   a  ^'other  fide  there 
ihould  follow 
A  zealous  exhortation  :  but  great  affairs 
That  brook  no  flay,  make  me  be  brief,  rememb'ring 
Lawful  neceifity  may  difpenfe  with  ceremony. 
Yoa  are  ingenuoufly  forry  ^ 

Dorothea. 
Yes,  indeed,  fir.  ^ 

Lodovico. 

And  refolve  to  fall  no  more  fo  ? 

■ 

Vot.  Xr.  y      .  Dorothea. 
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N04  In  trntb,  fir. 

I  then  pronounce  yoa  here  abfolv'd.    Ndw  for  youf^ 
pen^nc^* 

Porotiia. 
Any  things 

As  the  fa£t  in  yon  fe'ems  ftrange^  io^  blame  me  not 
If  your  penance  be  as  ftrange.     You  may  wonder  at  it  i^ 
"    But  it  is  wonderous  eafy  in  performance ;  ' 

Btft  as  your  penance  I  injoin  it.    Nay,  now  I  remtmbc^ 
In  an  old  French  authentic  author,  his  book 
'Titled,  De  Satisfdaione,  I  read  the  fame 
'Enjoih'd  a  lady  of  Da^iphin.     'Tis  no  holy  faftj^ 
No  devout  prayer,  nor  no  zealous  pilgrimage  $ 
.  'Tis  out  of  the  prefcrib'd  road. 

Dorothea*, 
Let  it  be 
So  ftrange  dory  ne'er  match'd  the  injunftion^ 
I  do  vow  the  plenal  flrid^  performance. 

Lodo*vfco. 
Liften  to  me.. 
Soon  at  night  (fo  rumour  fpreads  it  ihro'  the  dty) 
The  two  great  dukes  of  Venice  and  Verona 
Are  feafted  by  your  lord,  where  a  maik'a  intended. 

Porotibea*-' 
That*s  true,,  fir, 

liOJowco, 
'     Now,  when  ye  all  are  fet  round  about  the  table^ 
in  depth  of  filence,  you  ihall  confefs  thefe  words 
Aloud  to  your  huiband  ;  jou  art  not  this  chili* i  feabit  t 
And,  'caufe  my  orders  bar  me  fuch  inquifition^ 
V  You  ihall  fay,  fuch  a  man  lay  with  me. 
Naming  the  party  was  partner  in  your  fia. 

Dorothea* 
Good  fir! 

LodomUo* 
This  is  your  penance  I  injoin  you  \  kei^  it. 
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Yoa  are  abfolv'd ;  break  It,  you  know  the  diwijer  of  it. 
Good-by. 

Oh,  good  iir,  ila/!  never  was  penanpe  of  mot^  fiiaai9 
than  this. 

Lvdovico, 
You  know  the  danger  of  the  breach  as  to  us  : 
'Tis  the  ihameful  loiTof  bur  religious  ordprs^^  Ve  revt^* 

Dorothea* 
For  Heaven's  fake, 
Enjoin  me  firft  upon  my  knees  to  creep 
From  Veroxla  to  Loretto. 

Lodovictf. 
That's  nothing, 

Dorothea.    « 
Nothing  indeed  to  this.    Is  this  your  pen antQ, 
So  wond'rous  eafy  in  performance  f 

Lodo*vif0w 
'Tis  irrevocable. 

Dfirotbe^. 
I  am  £lent :  your  new  penance  may  Ineet 
A  new  performance.     Farewell,  fir. 
You  are  the  Cruel'ft  e'er  confeft  me  before.    . 

L9dovieo. 
And  this  the  trick  to  catdh  4  neat  pure  wi^ore. 

[Exeunt. 


A  C  T     IV.  S  C  E  N  E    I. 

^ut*r  Ahfitma* 

dhfiema, 
T  TERE,  miferable^  defpis'd  Abfiemia> 
JL  X  Ia  Milan  let  thy  mifery  take  breath, 
'Wearied  with  many  fufferings.     Oh  Lorenzo! 
liow  far  in  love  I  am  with  my  aflli^on, 
9#caufe  it  calls  thee  father  !    Unto  this  houft 
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Where  gentlewomen  lodge,  I  was  dlreOed  ; 

Bat  I  liere  difcover  ....  ^' 

Strange  anions  clofely  carried  in  this  hoiife. 

Great  perfona  f  bnt  not  good)  here  nightly  revel 

In  forfeits,  and  in  riots,  yet  fo  carried. 

That  the  next  day  the  place  appears  a  fan£luary 

Rather  than  fin's  foal  receptacle.    Thefe  ways 

Have  to  me  iHll  been  ftrangers  ;  but,  Lorenzo, 

Thou  cottldft  not  though  believe  it.     Oh  Jealoufy  I 

Love's  eclipfe,  thoa  art,  in  thy  difeafe, 

A  wild  mad  j^atientji  wond'rous  hard  to  pleafe.. 

Enter  Timpania  andMorbo. 

Morh§. 
Yonder  flie  walks  mamblin|  to  herfelf.     The  prince 
Antonio  .has  bleft  her  with's  oblervation ;    aiid  ye  win  her 
bat  to  him,  your  hoafe  bears  the  beU  away»     Accoft  her 
qaaintly. 

Timfania* 
I  warrant  thee,  Morhd,  Madona  Timpania  has  effe£led 
wonders  of  more  weieht  than  a  maidenhead.  Have  I 
ruin'd  fo  many  city-atadels,  to  let  in  coort-martiaiifls, 
and  (hall  this  coontry^cottage  hold  out  ?  I  were  more  fit 
for  a  cart  than  a  coach  thea,  i*faith.  — •  How  now,  Milli* 
cent,  how  d'ye  this  morning  \  ^ 

Abftemta% 
Well,  I  do  thank  (b  good  a  landlady. 

Timpania. 
But  hark  yoa.  Mill ;  is  the  door  clofe,  Morbo  \ 

Morbo, 
As  a  uforer's  confcience.    Grace  was  coming  in»  till  ibe 
faw  the  door  ihut  upon  her. 

Timpania, 
ril  fet  Grace  about  her  bufinefs,  and  I  come  to  her. 
Is  here  any  work  for  Grace,  with  a  wanniQn  to'lirer**^  We 
ihall  have  eavesodroppers,  ihall  we  ? 

Abftemia* 

•  o  «..^^,Y^  ^  vaannhn  H  ber^  This  expreflion  occurs  in  Peruhs 
Princt^Tyre,    A,z,  S,  i,  '      . 

[  6  "Look 
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fhaftity guard  me!  how  1  tremble !       "^    —  -      -. 

7*imfaftia»  .... 

Come  hittter/miilrers  Millicent.  Pie»  how  you  let  your 
hair  hang  about  your  e^rs  too !  How  do  you  like  s;iy 
houfc.  Mill?  .... 

Well  indeed,  well. 

Timpama. 
Nay,  I  know  a  woman  may  rife  here  in  one  months  and 
fhe  will  herfelf.    But  truth's  truth :  I  know  yoO  fee  fome- 
thing,  as  they  fay,,  and  fo  forth.    Did  you  feethe  gallant 
was  h€re  laft  till  twelve  ? 

Abfiemia* 
Which  of  them  mean  you  ?  here  was  many, 

Timpania. 
Which  I  he  in  the  white  feather,  that  fupp'd  in  the  gal« 
lery^  was't  no.t  white,  Morbo  ? 

Morbo. 
As  a  lady's  hand,  by  thefe  five  fingers. 

timpania*  ... 

White  ?    No,  no,  'twas  a  tawny,  now  I  remember* 

Merbo, 
A$  a  gipfy>  by  this  hand*    It  look^d  white  by  candle- 
light, though* 

Timpania. 
That  hifty  fpringal  ",  Millicent,  is  no  worfe  man 
Than  the  duke  of  Milan's  fon.    ^ 

*^  l^ook  how  thou  fHrreft  now  ; 
**  Come  aw.^,  V\\  fetch  thee  with  a  vnattmn^* 
Ben  JpnJotCs  DevU  u  sn  Afi> 
**  And  a  cuckold  is, 
'*  Where'er  he  put  his  head  with  a  vtanuhn, 
'' If  hli  horns  be  forth,  the  devil's  coropanioii!** 

«*  That il^  fpringal,}     Sprhgal  [sLdolttcen^)  a  ywtb.        Skh»tr. 
SpenftrU  Fairy  ^uttn,    B.  $.  C.  lo.  S.  6. 
^'  ^mongft  the  reft  which  in  that  fpace  befel, 
'<  There  came  %wo  ffriMii^lt  of  full  tender  yeers.^ 

H^Uy  beguiled.     i6o6. 
**  Pray,  ye  maid,  bid  him  welcome,  and  make  much  of  hl«,  for  by 


*f  my  vay,  he*t  a  good  fto^tx  fpring9ld 


Abftitnia. 


ym 


tHZ^  CilTir    JIiaH.T-CA!** 


[13  excellent  cMxmf^J^^P  hih  of  noble  birdu      ^ 

^  And  this  Aune -dike's  fon  loves  you^  MUlkent. 

^  Now  Heaven  defend  me  !' 

What^  from  a  diike's  fon  ?  many  come.  op.  with  a  m«N 
hiin,  from  whence  came  you  UQa  ha  ? 

Thii3  ni9e  prace  wa%  at  m&,  and  you  remember. 

I  would  have  ye  know^ '  houfewife*  I,  coald  have  taken 
iny  coach,  and  fetch'd  him  one  of  the  beft  pieces  in  Milan^ 
and  her  hulband  QiiPold  have  look'd  after  me/  that's  neigh- 
bours might'  have  noted^'  aj;id  cry'd  farewel  naunt,  com« 
mcJ5i4m,e  to  min^unole.  .11.. 

And  yet  from  thefe  perfum'd  fortunes.  Heaven  defend 
you! 

Pcrfum'd  indeed.  . 

Perf^m'd !  I  am  a  paader,  a  rogoew  that  hangs  togadier 
iike  a  i)eggar's  rags  by  geometry,  if  there  were  not  tbrei^ 
ladies  fwore  yefierday  that  my  mtftrefs  perfumM  the  coach ! 
fo  they  were^^fain^tp  jinbrace  all  the  &ie«paits,  to  take  in 
frcih  air.     -  '  " 

9'imfanta* 

He  tells  ybii  true ;  I  keep  no  coiximoii  company,  I  war« 
irant  ye.    We  Vent  no  bveath'd  ware  h^e« 

Ahftimia. 

fiilt  have  ye  fo  majuy  feveral  wjemen,  to  anfweir  fo  many 
Men  that  cbme  \       *  ... 

.  I'll  anfWer  that  by  demonftraticm.  Have  ye  libtobferv'd 
the  variation  of  ^  cloud  i  fometimes  it  will  be  like  a  lion^ 
fometimejs  like  a  bor&^  fometimes  a  caftle^  and  yet  ^11  a 
iplipudi 


mm 


True. 

Why,  fb  can  vft  mate  one  wench  tm<J  'dii)!-  lottk  Beer  % 
country-W^nch ;  another  day  like  a  citizen's  wife ';  Ano* 
ther  iday  like  a  lady^;-  and  yet  ftill  fcer  a  jmnfi:.     ' 

Abftemia.  "^ 

What  Ihall  become  of  me  f    Oi  the  curfe    . 
Of  goodnefi,  to  leave  one  woe  for  a  worfe^.   * 

Enter  Philiffpff. 

ThiUppa.  !     .  ♦ 

Morrow,  fweet  madam.  Oh  look  how  lik6  the  fun  b6* 
liind  a  cloud,  the  beams  do  give  inttdligeace  it  is  tker^.! 

You're  reciprocal  welcome,  fir* 

Fbilippo. 
What,  have  ye  not  brought  this  yonng  wi^ld  haggard  '^ 
to  the  lure  yet  f  .    .  ^ 

Timpania, 
Faiths  fir,  (he's  a. little  irregiiUf  y6ti  but  tiniG,  diat 
turns  citizens  caps  into  cottrt-i^periwigs,  will  bring  the  won* 
der  abont. 

Philippif^  \ 

Blefs  you,  fweet  miftrefs.  I 

Snter  4ntanio  and  Slavt. 

'Sfoot,  nefe^s  the  prince ;   I  fmell  thaiKkv« 

Your  grace  is  moft  methodically  welcome.  .  Ydtr  i)(iuft 
pardon  my  variety  of  phrs^ie ;;  the  courtiers  e'en  cloy  O) 
with 'good  words.  <. 

'  *  Young  voild  baggard,^    Affa^ari  |tjll««^r*H  one  that  Is  'wiW 
«nd  hard  to  reclaim.     See  LatbamU  Bock  tjFauU^nry,  4to.  1633.  p*  8o« 
Mafaj^i  Maid  of  Honour,    A*  2«  S,  «• 
*'  A  ^roud  baggard, 
**  And  not  to  be  reclalrfllM  1" 

'1  ¥4     .  Antcnii. 
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What's  he  ? 
,  A  gettdenutn  of  Femura,  £i ;  one  Pedro  Sebafttaoa. 

jfntoniom 
And  do  yp  fet  her  out  \fi  fale  i    I  charg'd  ye  referve  for 
me  alone. 

Timpmma. 
Indeed,  fir, 

Antonio* 
Pox  of  your  deedsfT-—  [Kicks  htr. 

Timfania* 
Oh  my  fciatica ! 

Antonio* 
Sirrah,  yon  perfom'd  rafcal ! 

[Kicks  PbiUfpo.     Tbt^dravf. 
Timpaniat 
Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Morbo.' 
Good  fir,  'tis  one  of  the  duke's  chamber. 

Fhilippo. 
Let  him  be  of  the  devil's  chamber. 

Antoniom 
Sirrah,  leaye  the  houfe,  or  I  will  fend  thee  out  with 
t}^uiidcr, 

Slawi* 
Good  fir,  'tis  madnefs  here  to  ftand  him, 

Pbilippo. 
'Sfoot,  kickt  P  Pray  that  we  meet  no  more  again,  fir  ; 
Still  keep  heAvien  about  you, 

Ahjttmia* 
Whate'er  (hou  art,  a  good  man  fiill  go  with  thee, 

Antonio* 
Will  you  bellow  a  caft  of  your  profei&oos  \ 

Morbo. 
'    We  are  vanifii'd,  fir. 

Timpania. 
This  'tis  to  dream  of  rotten  glafies,  Morbo, 

Abftemia. 
O  what  fliall  become  of  me  ?    In  his  eye 

Murder 
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Murder  and  luft  co&tend« 

Nay,  fly  not,  you  fweet,  ^ 
J  am  not  angry  with  you ;  indeed,  I  am  niOfL 
Do  you  know  xalc  f 

Ahfiemia. 
Yes,  fir,  report  hath  given  intelligence 
Yon  are  the  prince,  the  duke's  fpa. 

Aniomo^ 
Both  in  one* 

Ahfttmia» 
Report  fnre 
Spoke  but  her  native  language:  Yon  are  none  of  either* 

Antmh* 
How? 

Ahftema. 
Were  yon  the  prince>  you  would  not  fure  be  flav'd 
To  your  blood's  paflion.    I  do  crave  your  pardon 
For  my  rough  language**   Truth  hath  a  forehead  free^ 
And  in  the  tow'r  of  her  integrity. 
Sits  an  nnvanquifh'd  virgin.     Can  you  imagine 
^Twill  appear  poiiible  you  are  the  prince  ? 
Why  when  you  fet  your  foot  firft  in  this  honle^ 
You  cruih'd  obedient  duty  unto  death. 
And  even  then  fell  from  you  your  refpeift. 
Honour  is  like  a  g^x'dl^  old  houfe,  which 
If  we  repair  not  mil  with  virtue's  hand, 
liike  a  citadel  being  madly  r^'d  on  fand. 
It  falls,  is  fwallow'd,  and  not  found. 

Anttmo, 
If  you  rail  upon  the  place,  pr'ythee 
How  cam'ft  thou  hither  \ 

Ahftema. 
.    By  treacherous  intelligence.    Honed  men  fo 
In  the  way*  ignorant,  through  thieves  purlieus  ^o. 
Are  you  fon  to  fuch  a  noble  father  ? 
Send  him  to's  grave  then 
liike  a  white  almond*tree,  full  of  glad  days. 
With  joy  that  he  begot  fo  good  a  k)n. 
Ph,  fir,  methinks  I  fee  fweet  majefty 

Sit 


5it  with  a  moarning  fad  face  fall  of  Ibrrows^ 
To  fee  you  in  this  place*     This  is  a  cave 
Of  fcorpions  and  of  dragons.     Oh  nun  back  i 
Toads  here  in^ad^r  i  'tis  che  fteam  of  death : 
The  rcTy  air  poifons  a  good  man's  breath* 


Emfer  Timpmrnim  and  Mmrb:. 

Antonio. 
Within  there ! 

Mor6a* 
Sir. 

.Antonio. 
S^  my  carOach  at  door  ? 

T'imfanidB 
And  your  horfes  too»  fir.     Ye  foand  her  pliant. 

Antoftro, 
Y'are  rotten  holpitals  hang  with  greafy  (attin  \ 

7'imfaMia, 
Ah! 

Morho. 
Came  Hkh  nice  piece  from  Naples,  with  a  pox  to  her  \  ^ 

^imfania. 
And  (he  has  not  Neapolicaniz'd  him«  I'll  be  Head  fbr'h 

[Exeunt  Banud  and  T under. 
Antonio. 
Let  me  borrow  goodnefs  from  thy  lip.    Farewel. 
l^t^z^i  a  new  wonder ;  I  have  met  heaven  in  hell. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Venice ,  Verona  ^  h^do^ico^  Pandulfbo^  Ja/fro. 

Verona. 
Is  this  yoar  chafl6>  religious  lady  ? 

Lod^ieo. 
^^7>  good  my  lord,  let  it  be  carried  wi<(h  a  filent  refu- 
tation, for  the  credit  of  the  eonclufion.  As  all  here  bH 
fJrivy  to  the  pafl^agc,  I  do  defire  not  to  be  Uogh'd  at,  tilj 
afcer  the  mafk,  and  we  are  all  ready.  I  have  made  bcdd 
with  fome  of  your  grace's  gentlemen  that  we  gOo4 
ldancer»» 

Vti-mit, 


iTHi.  C ITT  :NIGHT.CiSB.' 


iH 


'Tis  one  ofiny,  greateft  wottderi/credSt  itte» 
^o  think  wliat  w^y  ihe  will  deviib  her«  top^y 
To  perform  her^fb  Arid  ptiiahce. 

It  buiies  m^«  believe  ine>  toor 

,    Ye  may  fee  iK»v^,  ilr,  hqw  poffUe  it  Is  for  a  toiiiunf^ 

lady  to  make  all  afs  of  a  lord  too  confident. 

An  afs !    I  will  prove  a  coiKe,nted  cuckold  the  wifeit 
ihan  in's  company. 

•Hbw  prove  ydti  that,  iSr  ? 

^  Lodo*vie&i 

Becaufe  h6  knows 'Umfelf.  ^-^  ' 

Very  well  brought  in. 
Is  all  our  furniture  ^,  againfl  the'iih^m«g» 
To  go  for  Milan  ?  • 

Ready >  and  like  your  grace. 


We  are  given  to  underftand,  t%A  ii^ur'd  princefi> 

Whom  Count  Lorenzo  and  no.ble  Philippo 

Are  (unknown  to  one  another)  j^one  in  fearch  of, 

'Hath  been  feen  there  difguis'd,  .  StriA  inqtiiJItidn- 

From  the  duke  himfelf  ihall,  ere  many  day«. 

Give  our  hopes  fati«laftion. 

> 

The  ladies,  fir.    francifco  keeps  beforCj  fir. 
And  Pambo  keeps  all  well  behind. 

Yes[,  there's  devout  lechery  between  hawk  and  buzzard*^ 
jBut  pleafe  ye  fet  the  Iadics>  The  taalk  attends  your 
jgrace.  [i^^.* 
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Vermmn 
Come,  ladie9>  fit    Madona  Dorothea, 
Yoor  ingeaioas  lord  hath  fuddenly  prepared  us 
For  a  conceited  maik^  and  himielf  it  feems 
Plajs  the  prefenter. 

Dtmbia. 
Now,  fie  npon  this  vanity ; 
41  jprpfiuie  mm !  Chafiity  keep  ns,  ladies. 

Femes* 
What,  from  a  mafk  ?    Whereon  grounds  yoar  wifh  ? 

Many,  my  lord,  upon  experience. 
I  heard  of  one,  once  brought  hin  wife  to  a  mafk. 
As  chafte  as  a  cold  night ;  bat,  jpoor  an  fortunate  fellow. 
He  lofi  her  in  the  throng  ;  and  me,  poor  foul. 
Came  home  ib  crufh'd  next  morning  i 

Femcif,  ^ 

'Las,  that  was  ill : 
But  women  will  be  loft  againft  their  will* 

Firoma* 

Silence,  the  mafquers  enter. 

I  ■ 

Enter  Lodovieo,  Clown,  and  Mafyners  i  ajtag,  a  rem% 

a  imll,  and  a  geai* 

Look,  to  me«  mafter, 

Lodc*ui€9m 
Do  not  (hake,  they'll  think  th'art  out.— A  mafk. 

Clown, 
A  maik,  or  no  maik  ;  no  maik  but  a  by-dap  ; 
And  yet  a  maik  ydep'd  a  city  night-cap. 

Lodhvico. 
And  convc— — 

Clovtm. 
And  conveniently  for  to  keep  off  fcorns, 
Confiderately  the  cap  is  hedg'd  with  horns. 

LodovicOw 
We  infinnate. 

Clo^'n, 
Speak  a  little  louder.  todovif. 


THE    CITY    NIGHT-CAP.       Jn 

Wc  infinotte,  ,  .  « 

Chfwn* 
We  infinuate  by  this  flag  and  ram  fo  pretty. 
With  goat  and  ball,  court,  coanery,  cajnp  and  cky* 

Cuckold. 

Cuckold,  my  lord. 

Ledonfieo, 
'Tis  the  firft  word  of  your  next  line. 

Oh— cuckold  begins  with  C.     And  is't  not  {pott? 
Then  C  begins  with  country,  camp  and  court : 
Bat  here's  the  fine  figary  of  our  poet. 
That  one  may  wear  this  night»cap,  and  not  know  it. 

Why,  chicken,  (hall  they  make  fuck  an  afsofthee? 

food  your  grace,  can  a  woman  indure  to  fee  her  lovii^ 
ufband  wear  horns  in's  own  houfe  ? 

KeronAm 
Pray,  lady,  'tic  but  in  jeH. 

Dorothea* 
In  jeft  ?  nay  for  the  je&  fake,  keep  then  on,  fweet  bioA. 

Clonvn, 
Now  to  our  mafk's  name :  but  firft,.  be  it  known-a. 
When  I  name  a  city,  I  only  mean  Verona.^ 
Thofe  two  lines  are  extempore,  I  proteft  fir ;  I  brought 
them  in,  becaufe  here  are  fome  of  other  dues  in  the  roam 
that  might  fnuif  pepper  elfe  '3. 

Vtnict. 
You  have  fairly  ta'en  that  fear  off;  pray  proceed. 

LodovitOm 
Your  kindeft  men. 

>  >  Snuff  pepper  elfe,'\  u  e.  might  take  offence  or  be  affronted.    T« 
mh  ptppir  in  the  noje,  ^wras  formerly  a  cant  phrafe  for  being  affronted  or 
irritated ;  at  in  lariton's  Newei  out  of  Purgatory^  1630.  p»  xo.    *^  MyUt 
''  hearing  him  name  the  Baker^  tooke  flraigbt  pepper  In  tbe  mfe,  ut^- 
**  ftartiBg  up  threw  off  hii  cardiaal&roaVct.** 

CiotJtm* 


* 
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Your  kindeft  men  moft  cuckolds  are,  cA  pity  ! 
And  where  have  women  lacft  their  will,  oh  city  I 
Sick  for  a  night-cap,  go  to  cuckolds  lode ; 
Who  thrives  like  him,  who  hath  the  daintieft-  duck 
To  deck  his  flail  f  nay  at  the  time  of  rapping. 
When  you  may  take  the  watch  at  corners  napping  j 
Take  it  forfboth,  it  is  a  wondrous  hap. 
If  you  find  mafter  conftable  without  his  cap : 
So  a  city  night-cap ;  for  whilft  he  doth  roam 
And  fights  abroad,  his  wife  comsuts  at  home. 

Ftftice. 

A  Verona  cpnftable. 

Clotvn, 

A  conftable  of  Verona ;  we  will  not 
Meddle  with  your  city  of  Venice,  fir. 
Therefore  'tis  fit  the  city,  wife  men  fay. 
Should  have  a  cap  call'd  Cornucopia. 

Lo4iowc9, 

To  con 

dlcWfit 

To  conclude «ur  cap,  and  ftietch  it  on  the  tentei^^^ 
'Tis  known  a  city  is  the  whole  land's  center  : 
So.  that  a  city  night-cap,  ours  we  .call, 
^y  a  conclufion  philofophical. 

Jieavy  bodies  tend  to  th'  center  fo  (the  mdre  the  pit)?) 
The  heavieil  heads  do  butt  upon  the  city  : 
And  to  our  dance  this  title  doth  redound, 
A  city  night-cap,  alias  cuckolds  round. 

Dorothea* 
Cuckolds  round !  and  my  fweet  bird  leads  the  dance  ! 

Verona. 
Be  patient,  madam,  'tis  but  honeft  mirth  : 
From  good  conftrudlon  pleafure  finds  full  birth.     \Panc$. 

Verona* 
.    Jafpro,  fill  fbme  wine. 

Jafprfi. 
*Tis  here,  fir. 

VermoM 
Count  Lodoyicp ! 

fipHovico^ 
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Sir, 

•  Ferona^^ 
ril  inflantly  give  yoa  a  fair  occafion  ^o  produce 
The  performance  of  her  penance. 

I'll  catch  occaiion  by  the  lock«  £r. 

Verona* 
Here^  a  health  to  allj  it  fhall  go  round. 

Lodtmco. 
'Tis  a  general  health,  and  leads  the  reft  into  the  fields 

Clotjon* 
Your  honour  breaths  jefts  as  ferving-men  do  gialTes,  by 
chance. 

Verona* 
As  I  was  drinking,  I  was  thinking,  truft.  me, 
^ow  ^iE>rtunate  our  kind  hofl  was  to  meet 
With  fo  chaile  a  wife;  troth  tell  me,  gooft  count  Loda-> 

wick. 
Admit  Heaven  had  her. 

Lodo'vic9» 
Oh,  good  your  grace,  do  not  wound  me. 
Admit  Heaven  had  her  i  'las  what  ihould  Heaven  do  witl| 
her? 

•  Verona, 
Your  love  makes  you  thus  paffionate  ;  but  admit  fo : 
Faith,  what  wife  would  you  chufe  ? 

Lodoyka, 
Were  I  to  chufe  then,  as  I  would  I  were,  fo  this  were 
at  Japan, 
I  would  wiih,  my  lord,  a  wife  fo  like  my  lady» 
That  once  a  week  flic  fhould  go  to  confeflibn  ; 
And  to  perform  the  penance  fhe  ihould  run. 
Nay,  ihould  do  nought  but  dream  on't  till  'twere  done. 

Jafpro. 
A  delicate  memento,  to  put  her  in  mind  o(  her  penance- 

Dorothea. 
Now  you   talk  of  dreams,  f^eet  heart,  I'll  tell  ye  a 
very  unhappy  one  i  1  was  a  drea^'d  l&ft  night  of  Francis 
there. 

10.  Lodo*vic$^ 
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Mor  ftnwat  tells*  me>; 
Cdiint  Lodomck^  that  one  fkther  AntOfOf, 
A  holy  nuuij  ,4ays  witfaoat  to  f^k  widk  y9»^ 

Nay,  irfth  yoii>  imd  a&>at  canieft  ba^efs. 

F|I  ga  fend  him  up,  and  he  (hall  interpret  xbi^  fiidyV 
Areaa-    Hift>  Jafpro.       -         .  [fixmntk. 

Dorothea 
Why^  hnfhand't  Toy  hSrd ! 

JWdftm^kf^  Hjp  mnft  interpret  **;. 

.:':'/:■'    «/^». 

•  I  fmeli'if^^ortttWc'oB  and  vinegap'. 
She  cKanges  colour;  \. .      ' 

He  wiH*  not  fure  ircveal  confc^on !' 

We'll  rife  and  to  oar  lodgings :  f  dink  ybtirfa%tinefi 
Keeps  better  hours  in  Venice  ? 
.     •  Kiuicgp 

As  all  do,  fir:  . 
We  many  times- make  nodeft  miith^  a  neoeSty 
To  i^rpdace  ladies  dreai^s. 

'*  Hbw  they  Aool;  U  ml  Wooldl  were  ia  Milan ! 
Theie  paflagea  fry 


tV. 


He^>fi^2P  juggling  come  to  ligh^ 


.  ''S  fitmmfimttrpnu]  Former  editiQin  read,  lflwj?wr»r/rr.  Fraacifcft. 
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qt 


.  TttB    Cft^V    DlGttTiGAP. 
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Ma,  juggling ! 

TUs  fi^er  Hath  confefs'd  unto  couftt  Lodowick, 
That  his  liidy  hetiB^  bding  abrolvM> 
Coiifeflbd  this  morning  to  him  here,  in  her  own  hotlfe» 
Her  man  Francifcd  here^  had  lain  with  hie^. 
At  which  her  lord  runs  up  and  down  the  garden 
Like  On6  diftradUd,  crying*  Ware  horns^  ho. 

Art  mad  f  iDtny  it  'yet ;  I  am  itndoiie  elfei 

Fathei"  Toiiy ! 

I  €(mfe6  it'»  I  d^y  k^  ay  any  diing,  t  do  erery  tiblngj 
t  do  nothing. 

The  fryeir^s  falleh  frantick ;  aa4  beiiig  mad^  - 
Depraves  a  lady  of  To  chaftfe  a  breaft^ 
A  bad  thought  never  bred  there.  ^ 

^is  my  misfbrtttne  ftill  to  Aiffer,  fir. 

Did  you  not  Tee  one  flip  one  of  a  eloak4»ag  i^^'fkAiioa^ 
of  a  flitch  of  bacon,  and  fUn  under  the  table  alaongft  the 

Fdiice. 
tlc^s  mad>  he's  madi 

Ay,  ay^  a  tydie-pig ;  'tWas>overlaid  laft  tt^ht,  and  ht 
Ipeaks  nonfeiiA!  all  the  day  after— —« 

fihail  I,  fa,  fuf  er  this,  in  mine  own  hottib  too  I 

I'd  fcratch  oitt'»  eyet  faft. 

•  r  trVftmw 

Since,  lady,  you  and  your  mail  Frandfcil 
Are  the  two  mjur'd  perfons,  here  difiobe 
This  irregular  f<m  ^his  religious  ttiother^ 

2  s  iKj^ 


l^flLt. 


.._1M...«*..JI',^; 


!.>l£l^ 
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Expofe  him  to  apparent  Uulh  of  Qizme, 
And  tear  thofe  holy  weeds  off. 

Francifco. 
Now  you,  my  frantick  brother. 
Had  you  not  been  better  fpar'd  yout*  breath  } 

.        .   Dorothea* 
And  ye  keep  counfel,  fir»  ao  better^ 
We'll  ea(e  you  of  your  orders. 

CJcwtt.  '    ' 

Nay»  let  me  have  a  hand  in^ :  I'll  tear  the  coat  with 
more  zeal  than  a  puritan  woald  tear  a.forplice* 

FmnciftOm 
See  what  'tb  to  accufe  when  you're  mad* 

Dorothea* 
.  I  confeft  agaip  to  you  now>  ^t^  chi«  mjui  did  He  with  me, 

Clonvn. 
And  I  brought  him  to  her  diamber  too :  but  come^  tarn 
out  here. 

Dt$ke*      »       , 
Who's  this?  , 

.  Omms*  * 
*Tis  count  Lodpwicjc. 

LodovicB* 
How  dreams,  fweet  wife,  do  fall  out  true ! 

Clowftf 
I  was  a  dieam'd,  now  I  remember,  I  was  whipp'd  thrd^ 
Verona. 

Lodovieo, 
I  was  your  confeflbr  : 
I>id  not  I  enjoin  yOttr  chaile  nice  ladyfhip 
A  dainty  penance  ?  ^ 

Ja/fro. 
And  (he  perform'd  it  as  daintily,  fir,  we*l)  be  A^m  for  tkat. 

Dorothea^ 
Oh,  good  fir,  I  crave  your  pardon  I   '  ^    . 

Lo^o*uJco. 
And  what  Qiy  you,  Francis  ?  .  . 

Fr4iuci/co> 
You  have  run,  bqil,  iir  :  vain  'tis  to  defend ; 
j^^r^ft  lets  forth  fwifc,  but  ftiU  fails  in  the  end, 

Lod9vic0» 


■  I 


^."??^ 
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You  brought  him  to  her.  chaihber^  Pambo, 


'■'     .'..    -  i  ..^:^J,..yjfClorU;n 


Good,  my  lord,  I  was  merely  inveigled  to't, 

l.faave  nothing  td  ^^  wub.  ye>  I^ake^o  notice  of  ye ; . 
lliave  play'd  my  pactroffto  th''life,iaiui  yoar  grace  pro- 
mis'd  to  perform  yours. 

•'v'         Ferbna:. 
And  publicly  we  will  flill  raife  their  fame : 
Who  e'er  knew  private  fin  Tcape  public  Ihame  ? 
You,  iir,  that  do  appear  a  gentleman. 
Yet  are  within  (lave  to  difhoneft  paiCons, 
You  fball  thro'  Verona  jide  upon  an  afs    ' 
With  your  face  towards  his  back-part,  and  in 
Your  hand  his  tail  'flead  of  a  bridle. 

ChnvHm  '  * 

'Snails,  upoq  anafs!  an  't'ad  beeti  ut>(>n  an  horie,  it 
had  been  worthy,  grmnercy. 

Verona^ 
Peace,  firrah: 
After  that,  you  fhall  be  branded  in  the  forehead^ 
And  after  baniih'd*   Away  with'him  !  <  •  • 

Framci/co* . 
LuftisftiU     .  -   :r 

Like  a  midnight-meal :  after  our  violent  drinkings„ 
'Tis  fwallow'd  greedily;  but- the  courfe  being  kept. 
We  9J{f,  iicker  whei^'wc^  wakeithan  ere  we  flept.         [Exit. 

Clofwtt, 
He  muft  be  branded!   if- the  whorem after  be  burnt, 
what  {hall  become  oC  the  procurer  ? 

Ftrona, 
You,  madam,  in  that  yoii  have  cozen'd  fandity. 
To  promife  her  the  vows,  you  never  paiit*  - 
You  (hall  unto  the  monaftery  of  matrons. 
And  fpend  your  day9  recliiiive :  for  we  conceive  It 
Her  greateft  plague^  who  hier  days  in  Ittil  hath  paft 
And  foil'd,  agamft  hfr  will  to  be  kept  challe. 

Dorothea. 
Your  doom  is  juft,,  no^  fcntence  can  be  given 

Z  3  Too 


» 
A 


■  *'  m^ 


.-  - ?i- 
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Too  hard  for  her  plays  faft  and  loofe  with  ffeaven. 

I  will  l^ttft  thee;,  and  bid  £|ir  weather  after  thee*  9ttf 
for  you,  fir^ah  '."';  .■ 

Nay«  ^r^  'ti»  iHkt  Cr-f4&  oMO^Mfs^  k^tff,  ztmoA^^ 
hfiilieve  i  havf  a  hali^,  and  I  haTeoae« 

Ferona* 
You,  iirrah,  we  are  pofTeft'd,  were  their  pander* 

I  brought  bi^t  flefl^  to  £eih,  iir,  a»d  yonr  grace  does 
as  much  when  you  bj-ing  your  meat  to  your  niottth. 

Verona* 

You,  firrah,  at  a  cart's  tail  fhall  bewbip*d 
Thro*  the  city, 

There's  my  dreain  out  already ;  but  fince  there  is  no 
re^nedy  but  that  ^^ppingrchecr  muft  do^  v^  mf  flo? 
mach,  I  would  re^ueft  a  note  from  yimr  grace  t0  the  ear* 
man,  to  intreat  him  tQ  driye  apace :  I  fiali  never  endii^e 
it  clfc. 

Vtrttia. 

I  hope,  count  I^odowick,  we  Mf*  fatisfied  ye* 

To  th'  full ;  s^nd  I  think  the  ciickpld  e^tch'd  th<» 
cuckold-maktrs.    - 

Faotuu 
*Twas  a  ;iieat  penance  i  but  pl|  1-  thp  art  of  wosium  ii^ 

the  performance  ! 

Pfhew,  fir,  'tis  npthing :  had  ihe  been  in  her  gra;tain*$ 
place. 
Had  not  the  devil  firfl  began  ^e  fin. 
And  cheated  her,  ihe  wpnM  have  cheated  him. 

Fer^a, 

Let  all  IP  reft;  and,  noble  iir,  i'th^  morning. 
With  a  f«iall  private  train*  we  are  for  Milan. 
Vice  for  a  time  may  fliine,  and  virtue  iigh  j 
Bat  truth,  like  heaven's  fun,  plainly  doth  reveal,, 
v4nd  fcoorge  or  crown,  what  4^kne»  did  conceal. 

ACT 


^' 


t"h e-  crt'Y •  m 6 UT~ <?A¥r    ^ 


BU  T,  faiths  fir,  whac'^TdiSr  device  in  ^fafs  ? 
This  change  ioiinaates  ibme  pr^eSb^  >      :nv; -.    j 

•uaiUWllfllvX 

»^J,taadieiif 
Thou  artniy  flB»e,.l  todk  thee  ^dheiKa  Tsft-ky:    ::r         '^ 
In  the  flight  thou  know('&  wejn»de.l)efare  FdeiaUlf:;'}    . 
'Tholi'ftix  kot  itt-(bi&er  liondage^uffloisio 
Than  I  a»  ufttoCnpid. 

.    .  9/2tor;  .' 

Oh  then  yon  are  gcnng^  iir,  • 

To  yoor  old  remlezvous ;  there  ^tfe  l»rave  rogues  there  : 
But  the  duke  'dbfemea  yon  lixnam^,!  wuk{6x»  ip»% . 
To  watch  if  ybu  Hep  that  way.    . 

Whf  thcitfbre,  man, 
Thns  man^  times  I  have  chang'd  hai'bits-widiiiikleet 
To  cheat  niipxcion  ;  and  prc^udtcate  natnre^ 
{Miftnefa -of  inclinations)  lixre  intended 
To.knit  thee  up  £o  like  me»  fbrlhie  pui^dfe; 
l^or  th'alt  been  taiken  is  my  habijt  for  me. 

Yes,  and'hiave  had  many  a  ErenA  criii^  . 
As  I  hsnt  waHc'd  i'th'  park;  and,  for  fear  of  diieovery, 
f  jiaye  cronR^Vi  it  <mly  with  a  nod. 

•    r 

Mnter  a  Lord. 

Antonhm 
Th'art  a  mad  idllain. 
jBut,  firr.^h^  I  am  wottdfe«i(ly  uilrea 
With  a  fweet  face  I  faw  y^ndet  j*  thou  blow's  where, 

^t  VjeiMfts-ibollcgey  the  Gonn  jBawdy'^hou^^ 


■  ■A  a  ni*i"—ii    MM  II    ■     III     --     - 
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Bat  this  maid,  howfoever  fhe  came  there, 
|s  acqaaintcl  fa  tddi  Heaven,  that  when  I  bought 
To  have  qncndiM  my  frantick  blood,  and  to  have  pluck'4 
The  (ruita  kug .would le4p  at  f  t^cn  thoii ..  v  ^ 
She  l)eat*me  with  fach  brave  thunder  off,  as  if 
Heaven  had  lent  h^r  the  arttUecy  of  angels. 

She  was  coy  then  2      »-  ,;^  --     "^    '^;, 

Coy,  man !  (he  was  honefl ;  left  coyiftft  to  court-Iadfes  \ 
She  fpake  the  language 'of  the  faivts,  methbught/"  -  n 
Holy  fp^Qators  fate  on  filvcffscioa4s,     '^  1  l">  i'  .  •;  *  -      •  ' 
And  clapp -d  their  whiteMfings  at  her  weH-flao^id  w^nb*  ' ' 
She  piece-meal  pulPd  the  frame  of^mya^tentioMy  i  *..  .   ' 
And  fo  join'd  it  again,  that.all  the  tempeft 
Of  blood  can  never  move  it^  • '  ^  r^,.  ,  ./.  /(• 

Come  ra^  phcsniz !  what's  lxerjiam&?     - 

Antoniv.  " 
^Tis  Millicentai,  and  wondrous  aptly. 
For  Ihe  is  miftrefs  of  a  l^undred  thonfand  holyiiieavenl; 

thoughts*  '.-'•. 

Chaftly  I  love  her  now,  aiidifhe'tnuft  knew  it ;  ■ 
Such  wondrous  wealth  is  virtue,,  it  makes  the  woman 
Wears  it  abont  her,  worthy  of  it  king ; 
Since  kings  can  be  but  virtuous, -famwel.  *      . 
A  crown  is  but  the  care  of  decciv'd  life  ; 
He's  king  of  men,  is  crown'd  with  iuch  a  wife; 

[E^h  Antonioi ^aud thi  loKd.aftir  bifUn 

'*  Arp  your  thpughts  levell'd  at  that  white  then  ? 

.  .    J*.      .  /    '  Thi^ 


•    »    ■      .   «       v4  ■ 


**  Are  your  tbourbtt  levelTd  at  that  ivIAte  tbtn  f]  Tti' /i^il? .ot  to 
hit  tke  white,  werephrafes  teked  froaf  yr^kexjy  ^n4  of\en  i^fe^  ^y  onr 
gncienC  writers;  '  The  white  was  M  snarky  at  which  archers  pra^iifed 
when  they  learned  to  fhoot.         *  *^ ,  •  . 

MaJBnger't  Emperof  if^ttte  Eafi^  A.  4.  S.  3. 
*<  P-—  the  imaiortality  pf  my  fsiM  ii  fhikukn^  I  ihoot  at/*. 

N   .;.  Seatim^n^ 


^  r.v*'^*.,<  ■''"•'■Z'w:  -  *  ^«  •■"Wi.Tr 


This  fhall  to  th'  dwke  your  dad,  fir  ;  he  can  never  talk 

with  mc  '^,.  ^,,     '       u    -■ 
But  he  twits  me  ftill  with,  j  tO(jls  thee  at  that  fight 
Wo,fn4fJe  before  Palemoj  I  didcopimand         •     .      ^ 
Men  as  he  did  tKere,  Tui-ks  and  valiant  men  ; 
And  ihp'  to  wind  myfclf  up  for  his  rui»>. 
TOan  may  fall  and  <:rufh  him,  I  appear  ^      -       "     ■    - 
Tp.renoui>ceMahpmet^  and  fcem  a  Chriflian  j    • 
*l*fs  but  conveniently  to  ftab  tbh  Chriftian,^ 
Of  ^y  way  confound  him,  and  'fcape  ^l^anly. 
And  one  expeds  the  deed  :  to  h^ften  it,  *    ' 
This  letter  came  ?ven  now,  which  likewife  certi^es 
He  waits  me  three  leagues  off,  with  a  horfe  f^  flight 
Of  «|Turkifh  captain,*  commander  of  a  gaily. 
He  keeps  me  as  his  flave,  becaufe  indeed 
I  play'd  the  devil  at  Tea  with  him  ;  but  having 
Thus  wrought  myfelf  into  him,  I  intend 
To  give  him  but  this  day  to  take  his  leave 
Of  the  whole  world.     He  will  come  back  by  twilight ; 
ril  wait  him  with  a  piftol.     Oh  fweet  revenge ! 
JLiaugh,  our  great  prophet,  he  fliall  underiland, 
When  we  think  death  fartheil  off,  he's  neareil  hand, 

EiOtr  Pbilifp9. 

Philifpo. 
Yon  and  I  muft  meet  no  more,  fir  :  There's  yonr  kicl^ 
ag^n.  [Kicks  him. 

fieaumont  and  Fl etcher* s  Four  moral  Reprefentations  In  one,  p.  539.  vol.  10. 

edit.  1778. 
**  And  let  your  thoughts  flee  higher ;  aim  them  right, 
"  Sir,  you  Tmay  hit;  you  have  the  faireft  white,** 

E^^hiKts  (ind  (fif  England,  ifSi* 
"  —  vtrtue  is  the  white  we  fhoot  at,  not  vanitic."  P.  xi. 
*'  —  he  glaunced  from  the  marke  Euphues  ihot  at^  and  hit  at  laft 
f*  the  white  which  P]iijautus  fet  up,**  P.  18. 

*'  An  archer  faye  you  is  to  be  knowen  by  hit  aime,  not  by  hit  arrowe : 
"  but  your  aime  is  fo  ill,  that  if  you  knewe  howe  farre  wide  from  the 
**  white  your  ft  aft  iVicketh,  you  woyld  hcreaftor  rather  bre^ke  your 
*f  bowe  then  bond  it."    Jiid,  p.  57. 

'  7  This  jhally  $sf<.]  In  this  fpe^ch  are  to  bo  found  the  outlined  of  the 
character  of  ^anga,  fo  admirably  drawn  by  Dr.  Young.  The  plot  of  the 
Revenge  is  however  faid  to  have  been  taken  from  Mrs.  Behn*8  play  of 
jibdeUxar,  which  was  borrowed  from  Mario w's  Lufi^s  Dominion  ^  or,  the 
pafckfi^us  S^etfi, 

Slave. 


>  •  -   «^.'-«i..»i.:L. 


~*   T 
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■      -  SLtve.    '• 

Hold,  hold  ;  wliai  meaia  you,  fir?    . 

I  iiave  brought  yo^  kick  hidk^  4^  — ^     [Shaots  bim^ 

Hold,  jnan,  I  am  not-—  IfdBi^: 

Pbilifpo. 
Thou  haft  fpo^ti  true,  thou  aii  n6(  •-*—-«  Wh^tc  aitC 
thoa  ?'  .  '  ^\ 

]But  I  am  for  Vcrpiia,  [&af*' 

Slat//, 
Mine  own  wordis  ca^ch  me  4  'tis,  I  now  underfUody 
When  wt  iihink  death  fartheit  off,  he'^  iieareA  hand. 

Enter  Lorenzo, 
Loren^. 
She  lives  not  fisre  in  Milan  :  report  but  wore 
Her  nfual  habit,  when  fhe  told  in  Verona, 
She  'met  Abilemia  here.     Oh,  AbHemia ! 
How  lovely  thou  look^Il  now  I  now  thott  appeareft ' 
Chafler  than  is  the  morning's  modefty, 
^hat  fifes  with  a  bluih,  over  whofe  bbfoitt 
The  weilern  wind  creeps  fc^^ly :  n\ow^  I  rehiember 
How»  when  ihe  fat  ft  table,  her  obedient  eye 
« Wtrnlki  d/well  Q&  mtne,  \s  if  it  were  not  well, 
Uftlefs  it  l«ok'd  where  I  looked  :  Oh  how  ppoud 
She  was,  when  (he  could  crofs  herfqlf  to  pleafeme  1 
Bot  where  now  is  this  fair  foul  ?  like  a  filver  clou4 
She  hath  wepc  herfeli^  I  fear,  into  th'  jdead  fea, 
And  will  be  fbnnd  no  more  :  this  makes  nre  mad. 
To  rave  and  call  on  death ;  but  the  fjave  fhrinks^  '* 
And  is  as  far  to  find  as  (he.     Ab^Lemia, 
If  thou  not  anfwer  or  appear  to  knowledge. 


**  7>#fv^tfMf'aff?  4ndMth,  ^r«]     So  in  Cyinhetine^  A.  5.  S*  ^* 
**    ■       I,  in  mine  own  woe  cham>*"d, 
f*  Coald  not  find  death,  where  I  did  bear  him  groan  ; 
**  Nor  feel  him,  ^here  he  ftnick  t  being  an  ugiy  «ionfter| 
**  *Tis  ftrange,  he  hides  him  in  fftih  cups,  foft  beds, 
^^  SwMt  worSv  \  oi'^iath  more  m^tnifters  than  w* 
**  That  draw  his  kuivcs  i*th'  war." 

Thai 
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That  }Mt€  #vdi  ihame  t  ibiight  thee  in  this  wood, 

I'll  leave  die  blafting  witnr&  of  my  bl^od.  [Exit^ 

jRnter  the  dukf'^f  Milan,  Sehtftiajfo,  Sancbio,  endtbetar^m 

* 

Miiau. 
Followed  you  him  tbvs  far  f 

Jaft  to  this  place«  fir : 
7Jie  Have  )ie  Ipves  left  him  }  here  they  partecf* 

Milan. 
Certain  he  \z»  fome  private  haunt  this  way* 

o$haftiano* 
Ha !  *— r-  private  indeed,  fir :  Oh  bel^old  and  fee 
Where  he  lies  fell  pf  weuads !  " 

Lord^. 

Uylont 

Wlan. 
My  fon  Antonio  I  who  hath  dofie  this  deed  ? 

Sanfhi^m 
My  lord  Aiitonio ! 

Milan. 
He's  fpmt^  l^e's  gone !  warm  yet,  bleeds  fireih  %  ani 


We  here  ho|d  paffion  play,  we  but  advantage 
The  flying  murdofei.     Bear  his  body  gently 
Unto  thelodge.    Qh,  what  hand  hath  ie  hid 
That  fnnlike  face  behind  a  cnmibn  cloud  ! 
Ufe  all  me^ns  poffible  for  life :  bat  1  fi»ar. 
Charity  will  arrive  too  late.     To  horfe> 
Pifperfe  thro'  the  wood,  run,  ride,  make  way. 
The  fun  in  |4ilan  is  ecUpsM  this  day. 

fjMngfx- 
To  horfe,  and  raife  more  purfuit.  [Bxewti* 

inter  f^orensco  with  ii§  f&)9rd  drmnn. 

Ltnn^. 
Abftemia !  OH  take  her  name,  you  winds,  upon  your 
.  Wings, 
fitiA  thro'  the  wanton  regien  of  the  air 

Softly 


^ 


**■-»* 
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Softly  coDTcy  it  ^  her :  ,therse*5  .no  ^ot  fuffe^R^ic^j^  > 
Which  bravely  (he  pais'd.tbrottgh,-  but  is  a  tjior^    • 
Now  to  my  fides  :  my  will  the  center  flood 
To.aU  herchafte  endeavours  :  all  her  anions*. 
With  a  perfedion  perpendicular. 
Pointed  upon  it.     She  is  loll !  oh»  Hie, 
The  well-built  fort  of  virtue*s- viftory  l 
For  ilill  fhe  conquer'd  :  fince  fiieXs  loft,  then> 
My  friendly  fword,  find  thou  my  heart, 

Witkifii  .:..'.. 

Follow,  follow. 

Enter  Juke  of  Milan,  Sanchio,  and  Sebafiiane* 

Milan. 
This  way,  what's  he  ?  lay  hands  on  him. 

Sehaftiano.  . 
The  murd'rer,  on  my  life,  my  lord,  here  in  the  wood 
Was  dofe  befet,  he  would  have  (lain  himfelf. 

Milan* 
Speak,  villain^  art  thou  the  bloody  murderer  ? 

Lor^nscQ* 
Of  whom  ?  ' 

Sanchip* 
His  diflembled  ignorance  fpeaks  hini  the  man. 

Sehafiiano. 
Of  the  duke's  fon,  the  prince  Antonio,  £r  ; 
*Twas  your  h4nd  th^t  killd  him. 

Lorennsfi. 
Your  lordfhip  lye^,  it  was  my  fword. 

Miyin. 
Out,  flave  I  ,  '^ 

Ravens  fhali  feed  upon  thee-:  fpeak,  what  cau£b- 
Hadil  thou  with  one  unhappy  wound ^o  cloud 
That: ftar;6f Milan?  :-  .. 

Lor^jftTco* 
Becaufe  h^> wj^  an  errine  ftar,  .  ^ 

Not  fix'd  nor  regular ;  I  will  refolye  nothing  : 
J  did  it,  do  not  repent  it ;  and  iVere  it 
To  do  again,  rd  do't.   .    '       ^•.     ^  '    •  ';   ' 

OmH$s. 
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Blood-thirily  villain !         ^ 

Milan. 
Leave  him'to  fwift  deilrudbiQn^  tortures,  and  death* 
Oh  my  Antonio  !  how  did  thy  youth  (bay. 
To  meet  wild  winter  in  the  midft  of  May  ^  r 

Lcrcmco. 
Ohy  .my  Abftemia  !  who  caft  |;hy  fate/o  bad^ 
'  To  clip  affliaion,  like  a  hufband  clad  *«>  i     '       [Extunt. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Abftemia* 

Ahjtimia. 
'    Good  fir,  the  prince  makes  known  his  wifdom,. 
To  make  you  ipeaker  in'hj$  caufe. 

Antonio. 

Me  ?  know,  miflrefs, 
J  have  felt  love's  paffions  equal  with  himfelf. 
And  can  difcourfe  of  love's  caufe  :  had  you  feen  him  \ 
When  he  fent  me  to  ye,  how  truly  he  did  look  ; 
And  when  your  name  flip'd  thro'  his  trembling  lips^    , 
A  lover's  lovely  palenefs  flraight  pofTefs'd  him. 

Ahftemia. 

Fie,  fie. 

Antonio, 

Go«  fays  he,  to  that  fomething  more  than  woman, 
(And  he  look'd  as  if  by  fomething  he  meant  faint) 
Tell  her  I  faw  heaven's  army  in  her  eyes. 
And  that  from  her  chaile  heart  fuch  excellent  goodne(s 
Came  like  full  rivers  flowing,  that  there  wants  nothing 
But  her  ibft  yielding  will,  to  make  her  wife 
Unto  the  prince  Antonio.    Oh,  will  you  fly 
A  fortune  which  great  ladies  would  purfae 
Upon  their  knees  with  prayers  \ 

Abftemia. 

No>  Lorenzo, 
Had  law  to  this  new  love  made  no  denial : 
A  chafte  wife's  truth  ihines  thro'  the  greateil  trial. 

Enttr 


T'T'-"  ■■-. 


f$jo     THB    CttY   NlCKT-tTAA 

Entkr  Mmrho. 

Morhm 
How  neW^  what  makes  you  i'th*  wood  here  }  Wiier^9' 
my  old  lady } 

Ahftimia* 
I  know  not. 

Morie* 
All  the  country's  in  an  uproar  yonder:  the  prince  Aa« 
'tonio*9  flain. 

How! 

•    Merb§* 

Nayy<  ho  man  eaii  tell  how ;  but  the  murderer  whh's 
fword  in's  hand  is  taken. 

Is  he  of  Milan  ? 

Morbot 
No,  of  Verona :  I  heard  his  name,  and  I  haire  forgot  it^ 

Antonio, 
I  m  all  wonder ;  *tis  the  flave  fore ! 

Morbo* 
Lor^— Lor — ^Lorenzo. 

Abfiemia, 
Ha,  Lorenzo !  What,  I  pray  \ 

Morbo. 
Lorenzo  Me^Medico  has  mn  him  in  the  eye,  fbnMS 
thirty-three  inches,  two  barley-corns  :  they  cottid  fcarce 
kndw  him  for  the  blood,  but  by  his  appareh  I  molt  iind 
out  my  lady ;  he  us'd  our  houfe,  intelligence  has  been 
given  of  his  pilgrimage  thither :  I  am  afraid  I  fliall  b« 
fing'd  to  death  widi  torches,  and  my  lady  ftcw^d  between 
two  diihes. 

Antonio. 
Why  hath  this  thus  amaz'd  you,  miftrefs  i 

Abftemia. 
Oh  leave  me;  leave  me,  I  am  all  diibadion^ 
Struck  to  the  foul  with  forrow. 


Entir 


.•tV-i  Or 
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Enter  Milan »  Lotdf,  andLprmcAgnarded,         "  ■ 

Anidni^. 

See  where  xiuj  come ! 
My  father  full  of  tears  too !  V\\  ftand  by : 
Strange  changes  ai'aft  ha^  ftrange  difcbvery* 

Ahftemia, 

•Tis  he  r  heait>  how  thou  leap*ft  f  Gh  ye  deludetf^ 
And  fall  of  kXit  raik  jodgiiient !  why  do  ye  lead 
Xniiocence  like  a  faciifice  to  flaughter  ? 
Get  garlands-  rather^  let  palm  and  laurel  round 
Thofe  temple,  where  fuch  wediock*truth  is  fbun({L 

Ha? 

Wedlock ! 

Oh  Lorenzo!  thoa  haft  fuffer'd  bitavdy. 
And  wond'rons  far :  look  on  me,  here  I  come 
Harried  by  confcience  to  conl«(ii  the  deed  : 
Thy  innocent  blood  will  be  too  great  a  burthen 
Upon  the  judge's  foul. 

Abftemia  \ 

Look,  looky 
How  he  will  blind  ye !  by  and  by  he'll  tell  ye 
We  faw  not  one  another  many  a  day ; 
In  love's  canfe  we  dare  make  oar  lives  away. 
He  would  redeem  mine  r  'tis  my  ha(band»  fir  ;     - 
Searly-we  love  together :  bot  I  being  often 

?ir  the  dead  prince  yomr  fon  folicited 
o  wrong  my  husband's  bed,  and  ftill  refining,. 
Where  you  found  Um  dead,  he  met  me,  and  the  piace 
Pteientxng  opportunity,  he  would  there 
Have  forc'd  me  to  his  will ;  bat  prizing  honefly 
Far  above  proffer'd  honour,  witb  my  kntfe, 
fit  my  refinance,  moil  unfortunately 
I  ilruck  him  in  the  eye  :  he  fell,  was  foapd. 
The  purfuit  rais'd,  and  ere  S  coald  get  heme 
My  kafband  met  me,  I  eenfiefs'd  all  to  him : 


ik 


35*     THE  'CITY    NI&HT-CA?/ 

He  excellent  in  love  as  tbe  fea-iilbabitsnt. 
Of  whom  'tis  writ,  that  .when  the  flatt'ring  hook 
Has  ftruck  his  female,  he  will  help  her  oS, 
Altho'  he  defperately  patron  himfelf ;  .  -         i 
Bat  if  he  fail,  ^  and  fee  her  leave  lus.eye,  ... 
He  fwims  to  land,  will  Iangui(h«  and  there  die  : 
Soch  is  his  love  to  me-;  for  purfii'd  clofely. 
He  bid  me  fave  myfelf,  and  he  >voald  ilay 
With  his  drawn  fword^  there  about  the. place,  on  psrpoie 
To  requite  my  loyalty,  tho'  with  his  death. 
Fear  forc'd  my  acceptance  then,  but  copfcienoe 
Hath  brought  me  back  to  preferye  innocence. 

^ebafiiara. 
The  circumftances  produce  probability. 

Lorenzo. 
By  truth  herfelf,  fhe  (landers  truth  :  ihe  and  I 
Have  not  met  thefe  many  months.     Oh  diy  Abftemia  J 
Thou  wott]dfl:  be  now  too  excellent. 

jint$nic* 
Thefe  are.  Grange  turns. 

Milan* 
Let  not  love  (Irangle  juftice  ;  i^ak,  on  thy  foul. 
Was  it  her  hand  that  flew  the  prince  ? 

(,tT€nzo, 
Not,  on  my  life ; 
•Tis  I  havfr  defer v*d  death.       •      !  -  • 

Ahftemta. 
Love  makes  him  defperate, '  .  '  : 

Confcience  is  my  accul'er.   Oh  Lorenzo  ! 

[The  duke  and  lords  n»hifpir^ 
Live  thou,  and  feed  on  my  remembrance: 
When  thott  ihalt  think  how  ardently  I  love  thee. 
Drop  but  a  pair  of  tears,  from  thofe  fair  eyes. 
Thou  otfer'ft  truth  a  wealth  v  facrifice. 

Lorenzo* 
Did  ye  hear,  fir  ? 

Milan*  . 

No,  what  faid  ihe  f 

Lorenzo. 
She  aik'd  me  why  I  would  .caft  tnyfelf  away  thus. 
When  ihe  in  love  devis'd  this  trick  to  fave  me. 

S4oicbi9» 
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Sancbio* 
There  may  be  jugo^ling,  fir«  in  this  ;  it  may  be 
They  have  botfi  hands  i'th'  deed,  and  one  in  love 
Would  fuffer  for't. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Milan. 

What  news  ?  ' 

Lord, 

The  dukes  of  Venice  and  Verona, 
With  fome  fm^ll  train  of  gentlemen,  are  privately 
This  hour  come  to  th'  court. 

Milan. 

Bear  them  to  prifon. 
Until  we  have  given  fuch  entertainment,  fqrrow 
Will  give  us  leave  to  Ihew :  until  that  time 
The  wtisfaftion  of  my  loft  fon*s'life      ^ 
Muft  hover  'twixt  a  hufband  asid  a  wife  : 

[Exeunt.  Manet  Ant enio. 
Antonio. 

How  ftrangely  chance  to-day  runs  !  the  flave  kill'd 
In  my  apparel,  and  this  fellow  taken  for't. 
Whom  to  my  knowledge  I  never  faw.     She  loves  him 
Paft  all  expreffion  dearly.     I  have  a  trick. 
In  that  fo  infinitely  dear  fhe  loves  him. 
Has  feal'd  her  mine  already ;  and  I'll  put 
This  wond'rous  love  of  woman  to  fuch  a  nonpluSf 
Time  hath  produc'd  none  granger.     I  will  fet 
Honour  and  Love  to  £ght  for  life  and  death*  v 

Beauty  (as  caftles  built  of  cards)  with  a  breath 
Is  levelPd  and  laid  flat.  ^      - 

Enter  PhiUppo,  putting  on  a  difguifet  l^Jt  do*wn  apifiot. 

Pbilippo. 
Mifery  of  ignorance  I 
It  was  the  prince  Antonio  I  have  ilain* 

Antenio. 
MsL  \  the  clev^  of  all  this  error  is  aoravell'd* 
This  is  the  valiant  gentleman  fo  threaten'd  me : 
Hje  met  the  ilave  doubtlefs  in  my  habit, 
^  Vol.  XI.  A  a  And 
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And  feal'd  upon  him  his  miftaken  fpleen* 
If  it  be  fo,  there  hangs  fome  ftrange  intent 
In  thofe  accttfe  themielves  ^r'c. 

Philippo. 
It  feems  fome  other  had  laid  the  plot  to  kill  him* 
This  paper,  I  found  with  him»  fpeaks  as  much. 
And  lent  to  the  intended  murderer, 
Happen'd  it  feems,  to  his  hands.    It  concurs ; 
For  they  fay,  there  is  one  taken  for  the  fa£l. 
And  will  do  me  the  courtefy  to  be  hang'd  for  me. 

[Antonio  takes  up  the  pifloL 
There's  comfort  yet  in  that.     So,  fo,'I  am  fitted. 
And  will  fet  forward. 

.  Antonio. 
Goofe,  there's  a  fox  in  your  way. 

Pbilipp9. 
Bctray'd ! 

Antonio. 
Come,  I  have  other  bufinefs  afoot :  I  have  no  time  to 
difcover  'em  now,  fir.  See,  I  can  enforce  you  ;  but  by 
this  hand,  go  but  with  me,  and  keep  your  own  counfel. 
Garden-houfes  are  not  truer  bawds  to  cuckold-making, 
than  I  will  be  to  thee  and  thy  fbatagem. 

Philippo. 
Th'art  a  mad  knave  ;  art  ferious  ? 

Antonio. 
As  a  ufurer  when  he's  telling  intereil-inoney. 

Philippo. 
Whate'er  thou  art,  thy  bluntnefs  begets  belief.    Go  on, 
I  truil  thee. 

Antonio. 
But  I  have  more  wit  than  to  trait  you  behind  me,  fir; 
pray,  get  you  before;  I  have  a  friend  ihall  keep  you  in 
cuilody  till  I  have  pafs'd  a  projeft ;  and  if  you  can  keep 
your  own  counfel,  I  will  not  injure  you.  And  this  for 
your  comfort,  the  prince  lives. 

Philippo. 
Living !    Thou  mak'ft  my  blood  dance.^   But  pr'yth^, 
let's  be  honeft  omt  to  another. 

Antom»9 
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,.  Antonio.      . .       "^  n     \ 

Oh,  fir,  as  the  juftice's  clerk  and.  theconftable,  wl^ef 
they  (hare  the  crowns  that  drunkards  P^y..^®  ^^'jP^» 
Pray  keep  fair  diftance,  and  take  no  great  uridcs,. 

Entir  Lorenzo  an4  Ahfiomia^  as  in  prifon* 

r' 

\ 

f^onnxo.  ■     • 

Can  then  Abftemi^  forgive  Lorenzo  ? 

Ahftemia. 
Yes,  if  Lorenzo  can  but  love  Abftemia^ 
She  can  thus  hang  upon  his  neck,  and  ca|l 
This  prifon  True  Love's  Palace,   •  ^         . 

XiOrensco*        .  ',    -f . 
Oh  let  kings 
Forget  their  crowns,  that  know  what  'tis  to^njoy  • 
The  wond'rous  wealth  of  one  fo  good.  .  l>7ow 
Thou  art  lovely  as  a  young  fpring/  and  comely 
As  is  the  well-fpread  cedar  ;  the  fair  fruit,     - 
Kifs'd  by  the  fun  fo  daily,  that  it  wears 
The  lovely  blulh  of  maids.  Teems  but  to  mock 
Thy  foul's  integrity.     Here  let  me  fall  ;    .•  . 
And  with  plea(Ung  fighs  beg  pardon. 


•.'}      } 


.  Enter  Antonio. 

Abftemia* 
Sir,  it  meets  you. 
Like  a  glad  pilgrim,  whoie  defiring  eye       1 
Longs  for  the  long-wifli*d  altar  of  his  vow. 
But  you  are  far  too  prodigal  in  praife. 
And  crown  me  with  the  garlands  of  your  merit* 
As  we  meet  barks  on  rivers,  the  ftron^  gale, 
(Being  bell  friends  to  us)  our  own  fwift  motioa 
'  Makes  us  believe  that  t'other  nimbler  rows  ; 
Swift  virtue  thinks  (mall  goodneis  failefl  goey^ 

Lorenzo. 
Sorrow  hath  bravely  TweetenM  thee !  What  ar^  yoti  ? 

Antonio. 
A  diipleafant  black  cloud.    Tho'  1  appear  difmal> 

A  a  2  I  am 
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I  api  wo|i4'roo8  fruitful,    "^^tiat  ^aafe  foever 
Mbi^d  you  to  tike  this  'murder  oh  yourfelf, 
<5^^u  to  ftKfcejrcHiHfelf  into  the  hazard 
For  his^redcmption/^tiy  to  me  a  ftranger, 
fiM'I  c6nceive  you  are  both  innocent. 

As  new-born  virtue.     I  did  ^cufe 
My  innocence,  to  rid  me'^a  Hfe  .,    .  ^ 

LookM  uglier  than  3^th,  upon  an^  injurjr 
I  had  done  this  virtuous* 'wife.    ♦     . 

•     ••-      -Adftemt^, 

Andlaccus'U  *  '     '       '  - 

My  innocence,  to  fave  the  bcbt'd'iiftr*^    .;   : 
Of  my  moft  noble  hufband.  .  .      ,      . 

^       ^  Antonip.     ^  \  '    ' 

Why  tfctii  now  ^tw^ld  gHere  you,' 
Death  ihould'fii&inJlTy  part  ye. 

\     '  ' '  L^enzo.    ' 

Oh  but  that^^i'     • 
We  have  no  forrpw.    TsTow  to  part'from  her, 
(Since  Heaveffhlifh  new-married  and  new-made  us) 
I  had  rather  leap  into  a  den  of  lions  ; 
Snatch  from  a  hungry  bear  her  bleedings  prey: 
I  would  attempt!  efperate  impoffibilities 
With  hope,  rather  than  now  to  leiM^e  her. 

Antonio. 

This  makes  for  me. 

Ahftemia, 

And  ratheiP  than  leave  you,  fir,  I  would  eat 
Hot  coals  with  Portiac,  or  attempt  a  terror 
Nature  would,  fnail-Uke,  fhrink  her  head  in  at. 
And  tremblie  but  to  think  on.  '    ' 

Antonio^ 

Better  atad  better! 
If  you  fo  love  him/^  What  can  you  conceive 
The  greatefr  kindnie^  cscn  exprefs  that  love  ? 

.   .  Ahfiemia. 

To  fS^e  Rfe  Ufej  fince  there  is  no  hope. 
Seeing  he.fo  ftrongly.has  confefs'd  the  murder. 
We  fliali  xdieet  th^  happihefs  to  die  together. 
-    *  Antottia* 


■ 
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\   Fire.cails  the  braveft  heat  in  coldeft  weather ;  /   '     r 
I'll  try  how  ardently  you  burn ;  for  know^  ._  -7 

Upon  my  faith,  and  as  I  am  a  gentleman^-  -^      '^. 

I  have  (in  the  next  room,  and  in  th(j.cullo4y  i^.   ,  y 

Of  a  true  friend)^  the  man  that  did.  t^e  dec4  .1 

You  ftand  accus'd  for.  ,       •  'f'  -  .  >  .  V 

Abfiemin*  r ,  • :  .'* 

Hark  there,  Lorenzo.  .    •! 

LorenzMm  ^  i. ,  a^ 

Will  you  not  let  him  go,  fir  ?  t .  A 

Antonio^  .  'j 

That's  in  fufpenfe*     But,  miflrefs,  yoiji  4id  fay,  y 

You  durft  eat  coals  with  Portia,  to  redeem 
The  infinitely  lov'd  life  of  your  hnlband.  .  j. 

Ahftemki. 
And  fiill  firongly  proteft  it. 

Lorenzo. 
Oh  my  Abilemia ! 

Antonio, 
You  (hall  redeem  him  at  an  eafier  rate :  -j 

I  have  the  murderer>  you  fee,  in  hold, 

Lorenzo. 
And  we  are  blefs'd  in  your  difcoveryofhim, 

Antonio. 
If  you  will  give  confent  that  I  fhall  tafie 
That  fenfc-bereaving  pleafure  fo  familiar 

Unto  your  happy  hufband 

Abjlemia^  "" 

How  ? 

Antonio. 
Pray  hear  me : 
Then  I  will  give  this  fellow  up  to  the  law. 
If  you  deny,  horfes  fl;and  ready  for  us, 
A  bark  for  tranfportation  ;  where  we  will  live^ 
Till  law  by  death  hath  fever'd  ye. 

Lorenzo.  •  ^ 

But  we  will  call  for  prefcnt  witnef^.    »       ^ 

A  a  3  Antoni9n 
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JxtitOHtO* 

Look  ye  [Sbe^s  the  fifiaU 

Experienc'd  navigators  iUll  are  fitted 
For  every  weather.     'Tis  almoil  paft  call 
To  reach  the  nimbleft  ear  :  yet  but  offer  it, 
I  part  ye  prefently  for  ever.    Coniider  it : 
The  enjoying  him  thou  fo  entirely  lov'ft 
All  thy  life  after  ;  that  when  mirth-fpent  time 
Hath  crown 'd  your  heads  with  honour,  you  may  fit 
And  tell  deHghtful  dories  of  your  loves ; 
And  when  ye  come  to  that  poor  minute's  'fcape 
Crowns  my  deiire^'ye  may  let  that  flip  by. 
Like  water  that  ne*er  meets  the  miller's  eye. 
Compare  but  this  to  thVfoon-forgotten  pleafare 
Of  a  pair  of  wealthy  minutes.     The  '^  thriftieft  lapidary 
Knows  the  moil  curious  jewel  takes  no  harm 
For  one  day's  wearing.     Could  you,  fir,  (did  your. eye 
Not  fee  it  worn)  your  wife  having  lept  your  cloak, 
(If  fecretly  return'd  and  folded  up) 
Could  you  conceive^  when  you  next  look'd  up,on't> 
It  had  neatly  furnilh'd  out  a  poor  friend's  want  \ 
Be  charitable,  and  think  on't. 

Lorenzo, 

Do'ft  hear,  Abftemia  ? 
Oh  (hall  we  part  for  ever,  when  a  pricQ 
$0  poor  might  be  pur  freedom? 

Abftemia, 

Now,  Goodnefs  guard  ye  ! 
Where  learnt  you,  fir,  this  language  h 

Lorenzo, 

Of  true  love. 
You  did  but  now  profefs^  that  you  would  61t 
To  fave  my  life ;  and  now,  like  a  forward  chapmaJl,^ 
Catch'd  at  thy  word,  thou  giv'fl  back,  afham'd 
To  fiand  this  eafy  proffer. 

Ahftemia, 
Could  you  live. 

And  know  yourfelf  a  cuckoM  ? 

^  9  Xbriftiefi,}    Firflk  edition  reads  tbtrfiiefii,, 

6^  ^toni^ 
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What  a  quefUon's  that  ! 
Many  men  cannot  live  without  the  knowledge. 
How  can  ye  tell 

Whether  ihe  feems  thus  to  refpcft  your  honour^ 
But  to  flay  till  the  law  has  choak'a  you  f 
It  may  be  then  fhe  will  do*t  with  leis  intreaty. 

Lorenzo, 
Ay,  there,  there  *tis. 

Ahftemia. 
•Tis  your  old  fit  of  jealoufy  fo  judges. 
A  foul  devil  talks  within  him. 

Lorenzo, 
Oh  the  art. 
The  wond'rous  art  of  woman  !  ye  would  do  it  daintily ; 
You  would  juggle  me  to  death;  you  would  perfuade  me 
I  fhould  die  nobly  to  preferve  your  honour  ; 
That  dead,  ignobly  you  might  prove  diihouourable,  j 
Forget  me  in  a  day,  and  wed  another, 

Abfiemia. 
Why  then  would  I  have  died  for  you? 

Antonio, 
That  was  but  a  proffer. 
That  dying  you  might  idolize  her  love  : 
'Twould  have  put  her  off  the  better. 

Lorenzo, 
Oh  vou  have  builded 
A  golden  palace,  ftrew'd  with  palm  and  rofes. 
To  let  me  bleed  to  death  in  !  How  fweetly 
You  would  have  lofl  me !    Abftemia,  you  have  learned 
The  cunning  fowler's  art,  who  pleafantly 
Whiflles  the  bird  into  the  fnare.     Good  Heaven ! 
How  you  had  flrew'd  the  enticing  top  o'  th*  cup 
With  Arabian  fpices  !     But  you  had  laid  i'  th'  bottom 
Ephefiari  aconite.     You  are  love's  hypocrite  ; 
A  rotten  flick,  in  the  night's  darknefs  born. 
And  a  fair  poppy  in  a  field  of  com. 

Abftemia. 
Oh  fir !  hear  mc—  \Kneels^ 

A  a  4  Lorenzo, 


/ 
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Away  5  I  will  no  more 
Look  pearl  in  mud.     Oh  fly  hypocriry  !    Dnrft  ye 
Bat  now  die  for  me  ?     Good  Heaven  !  die  for  mt ! 
The  greateft  adl  of  pain,  and  dare  not  buy  me 
With  a  poor  minute's  pleafure  ? 

Abftemia, 

No,  fir,  I  dare  not :  there  is  little  pain  ^n  death  ; 
But  a  great  death  in  every  little  pleafure. 
I  had  rather,  trull  me,  bear  your  death  with  honour. 
-Than  buy  your  life  with  bafenefs.     As  1  am  cxpos'd 
To  th'  greateft  battery  Beauty  ever  fought. 
Oh  blame  me  not  if  I  be  covetous 
To  come  off  with  greateft  honour.     If  I  do  this 
To  let  you  live,  I  Kill  your  naiiie,  and  give 
My  foul  a  wound ;  I  crufli  her  from  fweet  grace. 
And  change  her  angel's  to  a  fury's  face. 
Try  me  no  more  then;  but,  if  you  muft  bleed,  boaft. 
To  prefcrve  honour,  life  is  nobly  loft. 

•  Lorenzo, 

Thou  wealth  worth  more  than  kingdoms,  I  am  now 
Confirm'd  paft  all  fufpicion,  thou  art  far 
Sweeter  in  thy  lincere  truth,  than  a  facriiice 
Deck'd  up  for  death  with  garlands.   The  Indian  winds  ***, 
That  blow  off  from  the  coaft,  and  cheer  the  failor 
With  the  fweet  favour  of  their  fpices,  want 
The  delight  flows  in  thee.     Look  here,  look  here. 
Oh  man  of  wild  defires  !     We  will  die  the  martyrs 
Of  marriage  j  and,  'ftead  of  the  loofe  ditties 
With  which  they  ftab  fweet  modefty,  and  ingender 


*  o  tie  Indian  winds,  &c.]     So  Miitdny  in  Par^dife  Loft,  B.  4. 

U  159. 

«  rt  As  when  to  them  who  fail 

**  Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  paft 
*'  Mozambic,  off  at  fea  north-eaft  winds  blow 
**  Sabean  odors  from  the  fpicy  (here 
<'  Of  Araby  the  bieft  :  with  fuch  delay 
**  Well  pleas'd  they  flack  their  courfe,  and  many  a  league 
**  C^ear'd  with  the  grateful  fmell  old  Ocean  fmiies, 

Pefires 


-.,^.mM9 
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Defirev  in  the  hot-room>  Af  otAle  fiory 

Shall,  laiirol-Hkiie;  viroifn  hpnofi  Mrs  .^i^  tVxy*  *   ^  T  « 

Murder,  murder,  murder  1 

£/;/fr  /i&^  //&rfr  Dithf,  ^with  Lords. 

Milan,  •  '  • ' 

Ha  !  who  cries  murder  ? 

Philip^.        ^  *        • 

As  y'arc  a  gentieinan^  now  be  true  tp  me. 

Abflemia. 
Sir! 

Venice.  . 

Sifter!  ' 

Verona. 
My  Iharae  1  art  thou  there  ? 

Venice*  -  » 

Oh  filler,  can  it  be 
A  prince's  blood  ihould  ilain  that  white  hand  ? 

Ambo, 
Hear  us. 

Antonio. 
No,  no,  no,  hear  rae  :  'twas  I  cry'd  murder  ; 
Becaufe  I  have  found  them  both  (lain'd  with  the  deed 
They  would  have  throttled  me.  J  \ 

'  Lorenzo. 

Hear  us,  by  all    ■    ' 

Milan. 
Upon  your  lives  be  £lent.     Speak  on,  fir: 
Had  they  both  hands  in  our  fon's  blood  ? 

Antonio, 
Two  hands  apiece,  fir. 
I  have  fifted  it :  they  both  have  kill'd  the  prince  ; 
But  this  is  the  chief  murderer.     Pleafe  you  give  9ie 

audience  ; 
Ye  ihall  wonder  at  the  manner  how  they  kill'd  him* 

JMUlan. '  % 

Sitence !  ,  : 

9  Antonio^ 
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•  He  cime  iirft  to  tiiis  wornan^  and  (truth's  troth) 
He  would  have  lain  with  her. 

Her  own  confeiEon. 

Nay,  good  your  grace. 

Milan. 
We  are  file&t« 

Coming  to  feize  upon  her^  with  the  firft  blow 
She  ftrocK  his  bafe  intent  lb  brave  i  buffet. 
That  there  it  bled  to  death.    She  (aid,  his  horfe 
Would  teach  him  better  manners.   There  he  died  once. 

Verona* 

What  does  this  fellow  talk  ? 

Ahfiemia* 

I  underftand  him. 

jlntMio^ 

He  met  her  next  i'th'  wood»  where  he  was  found  dead : 
Then  he  came  noblier  up  to  her^  and  told  her. 
Marriage  was  his  intent ;  but  (he  as  nobly 
(Belike  to  let  him  know  (he  was  married) 
Told  him,  in  an  intelligible  denial, 
A  chafte  wife's  truth  fliin'd  thro'  the  greateft  trial : 
There  the  prince  died  again. 

Lodovieo. 

There's  twice;  beware  the  third  time. 

Antonio, 

The  third  time,  he  came  here  to  them  both  in  priA>n, 
Brought  a  piftol  with  him,  would  have  forc'd  her  again ; 
.But  had  ye  feen  how  fairly  then  fhe  flew  him. 
You  would  have  (hot  applaufes  from  your  eyes : 
Oh  ihe  came  up  fo  bravely  to  that  prince. 
Hot  potent  Luft,  (for  ihe  flew  no  prince  elfe) 
With  fnch  a  valiant  difcipline  flie  deflroy'd 
That  deboih'd  ^'  pnnce.  Bad  Deiire ;  and  then,  by  him 
So  bravely  too  fetch'd  off,  that  (to  conclude) 
Betwixt  them  they  this  wonder  did  contrive, 

*  *  DA^'i.'l  See  Mr.  Steereot'i  aote  on  Temftft,  A.  3.  S.  a. 
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They  killed  the  prince,  but  kept  your  fon  alive. 

[Difiiwers  kimfilf. 

Antonio ! 

Omus. 

The  prince ! 

Come  home,  my  fiHer,  to  my  heart. 

And  now  Lorenzo  i$  again  my  belovM  kinfman. 

Antonio, 

Oh,  fir»  here  dwells  virtue  epitomized. 
Even  to  an  abftraA,  and  yet  that  fo  large 
'Twill  fweU  a  book  in  folio. 

She  fwells  beyond  my  wife  then : 
A  pocket-book,  bound  in  ^dnto/exto. 
Will  hold  her  virtues,  and  as  much  fpare  paper  left 
As  will  furniih  five  tobacco-ihops, 

Milan* 
But  here's  the  wonder ;  who  is  it  was  flain 
In  your  apparel  i 

Philippe. 
J  will  give  them  all  the  flip.  IPff^^  '^^^ 

Antonio. 

Here's  a  gentleman  of  Ferrara 

Pbilippo. 
As  you  arc  noble—-* 

Antonio. 
That  faw  them  fight :  it  was  the  flave  was  flaln,  fir, 
I  took  before  Palermo:  he  that  kilPd  him. 
Took  him  but  for  a  gentleman  his  equal ; 
And,  as  this  eye-witnefs  fays,  he  in  my  apparel 
Pid  kick  the  t'other  firft. 

Philippo. 
Nay,  upon  my  life,  fir. 
He  in  your  apparel  gave  the  firft  kick  :  I  faw  them  fight. 
And  I  dare  fwear  the  t'other  honeft  gentleman 
Little  thought  he  had  flain  any  thing  like  the  prince  ; 
For  I  heard  him  fwear,  but  half  an  hour  before,  - 
He  never  faw  your  grace, 

Milan. 


^       .ir«^   Q*  T  y.   IW  G«  T  ,|Q  AiP. 
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•^rJlliaa^ttiUM  him  fairly? 

Upon  my  life,  my  lord. 

Fame* 
T'other  had  bat  his  merit  then  :  who  dies. 
And  feeks  his  death,  feldom  Wtts  others'  eyes. 

Jntonio,  •         :, 

Let  this  perfnade  you  I  believe  you  noble  ; 
I  have  J^^pc  my  word  with  you.  «    ^ 

Philippe. 
You  have  outrdone  me,  itr. 
In  this  brave  exercife  of  honour  :  but  let  me^ 
In  mine  own  perfon,  thank  you* 

Fhilippo ! 

Pkilippo, 
Unfittingly  I  did  an  ill  (as  't  Jiappen'd) 
To  a  good  end :  that  flave  I  for  you  kill'd 
Wanted  but  time  to  kill  you  :  read  that  paper. 
Which  I  found  with 'him,  J  thinking  by  accident 
You  had  intercepted  it.     We  all  have  happily 
Been  well  deoeiv'd;  you  are  noble,  jujd,  and  true  ; 
JMy  Jxate  wits  at  your  cloaths,  my  heart  at  you. 

Verona, 
An  accident  more  -iftrange  hath  feldom  happenM. 

Itorenxo, 
■   Fhilippo,  my  bed  friend,  'twixt  (hame  and  love^ 
Here  let  me  lay  thee  now  for  ever. 

Abfiemi^* 
Heaven 
Hath  now  plainM  .all  our  rough  woes  (mooth  and  qveo. 

Milan. 
At  court,  large  relation  in  apt  form 
Shall  tender  pafl  proceedingis ;  but  to  diflinguifh 
(Excellent  lady !)  your  unparallel'd  praifes 
From  tboie  but  feem,  let  this  ferve.*:  bad  women 
Are  nature's  clouds,  eclipiing  her  fair  ihine  ; 
Thegood^  all'^gracions,  faint-like,  and  divine. 

[Exeunt  cm/Ks, 
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THOMAS  KILLEGREW,  one  of  thei  fons  of  Sit 
Robert  Killegrew,  chamberlain  to  the  Queen>  was 
tsorn  at  Han  worthy  in  the  county  of .  Middlefex^  in*  the. 
naonth  of  February,  i6i  i  •  Although  his  writings  are  not 
wanting  in  thofe  requifites  which  confer  reputation  on  an 
author,  yet  he  has  been  indebted  for  his  fame  more  to  the 
jells  for  which  he  was  as  much  admired  by  his  Sovereign 
as  he  was  feared  by  the  courtiers,  than  to  any  of  his  feve* 
ral  publications*  He  feems  to  have  been  early  intended 
for  the  coart ;,  and  to  qualify  him  for  rifing  there,  every 
circumftance  of  his  education  appears  to  have. been  adap« 
ted.  In  the  year  1635,  while  upon  his  travels,  he  chanced 
to  be  at  Loudon,  and  an  eye-witnefs  of  the  celebrated 
impoftgre  of  exorcifing  the  devil  out  of  feveral.  nuns  be-* 
longing  to  a  convent  in  that  town.  Of  this  tranfadion  he 
wrote  a  very  minute  and  accurate  account ',  ftill  in  MSS» 
in  the  Pepyiian  library  at  Magdalen  College;  Cambridge. 
He  was  appointed  page  of  honour  to  King  Charleys  the 
f  irft,  and  faithfully  adhered  to  his  caufe»  until  the  death 
of  his  m after ;  after  which,  he  attended  his  fon  in  his 
exile  ;  to  whom  he  was  highly  acceptable,  on  account  of 
his  focial  and  tonvivial  qualifications.  — -  He  married 
Mrs.  Cicilia  Crofts,  one  of  the  maids  of  honour  tb  Queen 
Henrietta.  With  this  lady  he  had  a  difpute  on  the  fub^ 
jed  of  jealoufy,  at  which  Thomas  Carew  was  prefent,  and 
wrote  a  poem,  introduced  into  the  Mafque  of  Cetlum  Bri^ 
tannicum^  and  afterwards  a  copy  of  verfo  on  their  Auptials^ 
printed  in  his  work»  \       •       .  ^ 


*  No.  8383. 

*  Carew's  Poems,  177a,  p.  I»9»  .  •         * 

Vol.  XL  B  b  '  tji 


In  the  year  i%t»  he  was  fent  to  Venice  as  refifent  at 
that  date,  althoagh^  fays  Lord  Clarendon  ^,  **  the  King 
"  was  much  diiTuaded  from  it,  hat  afterwards  his  Majefty 
^*  was  prevailed  upon,  only  to  gratify  him  (Killegjrew). 
*'  that  in  that  capacity  he  might  borrow  money  of  £ngli& 
**  merchants  for  his  own  fabilftence  ;  which  he  didj^  and 
*<  nothing  to  the  honour  of  his  giailer  ;  but  was  at  laft 
**  compelled  t»  leave  the  republic  for  his  vicious  behavi- 
^  oi^;  o£  ^hich  the  Venetian  itibiafladokr  comfdblned  to 
**  the  kingly  whe&  he  came  altetwavdi  td  Paris. "-^On  lu» 
wttirn  from  Yemtie,  Sir  Islm  Denham  wrote  a  copy  <£  - 
-'ta^i  printed  in  his  works  ^»  bantering  the  feH)Ies  ot  im 
tnzn^  KiHegrew  ;  who^from  his  account.  Was  as  little  left- 
ttAt  to  the  incdnwfiicnce»  of  exile  as  his  rt^xsoiSDet^ 
Hia  attachment  to  the  intere^  of  Charfes  tiie  Second 
eootiinoed  nnabatod  nntil  the  Reflnratioii,  when  he  was 
lUoiflrtcd  groom  of  the  bed-ehnfifaer,.  alid  beootie  i&  great 
a  nmiaiitB  with  his  lia)efty»  that  he  was  admitted  into  his 
•em^Ry  5n  terms  of  the  mofb  onreftrained  fbmtliariiy, 
indt  at  times  when  audience  was  refufed  to  the  iitSi  Aiioi* 
Aen^  and  even  on  the  meft  important  oeeatfions^-^It  doe» 
B0€  appear  that  he  availed  himtelf  of  his  laieiisft  with  the* 
Sinv^  eitfaer  ta  atna&  a  fortune,  or  to  advance  himfelf  ia 
tKt  lite;  we  db  not  find  that  he  obtaiiiedany  other  pie- 
fcnhcHt  than  the  po&of  mafter  of  the  revels,  whidi  he  helil 
with  that  of  groein  of  the  bed'^chamher.    Oidys  faya^  h^ 
#as  fting's  jelcr  at  the  fame  time;,  bat  aMieiigh  he  mi^ht^ 
and  eertaihiy  did  entertain  his  MajeAy  in  that  capacity,  it 
laitlmce  be  imagined  to  have  been  in  eoirfeqnence  of  a»7 
dfappoiminexttbf  that  kind.    He  died  at  WhitelUli  oa  the 
v^eh  df  Mardi,  i6%Zt  hairingin  his  Irfe-dme  pabliihed  the 
Miewihg  playd : 

r.  The  FriftMiers :  a  Tn^.Coifnedy.    Written  atLen* 
""Aoii,  and  tScei  at  the  Fhoenix  in  Dmry  Lane. 

2.  Clameilla:   a  Tra^-Comcdy.    Written  in  Rom^ 
and  adted  at  the  Phoenix  m  Drury  Lane. 

[Both  thefe  plays. Mfere  printed  in  JL2mo.'i64r,  witb 

S  Ufeof  Lor4CiarenJoii,  p,  wAi 
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f  erfes  prefiited  by  H.  Benet^  zMrwtri^  ihc  Mt-i 
hratcd  Earl  of  Arlington,   Robert  Waring^  and 
William  Gartwright;] 
,  j.  The  Princcfs ;  or  Love  at  firft  Sight :    a  Tragi- 
comedy.    Written  in  Naples. 

4.  The  Parfon*s  Wedding : .  a  Comedy.     Written  at    - 
BaiiU  in  Switzerland. 

5.  TheTilgrim :  i  Tfagedy.    Written  in  Paris. 

6.  The  Firil  Part  of  Ciciiia  and  Clorinda  ;  ot  Love  in' 
Arms  :  a  Tragi-Comedy.     Written  in  Turiii. 

7.  The  Second  Part  of  Ciciiia  and  Clorinda  i  or  Lovd 
in  Arms :  a  Tragi-Comedy.    Written  in  F'loreacei^ 

S .  Thbmafci  1  or  the  Wanderer  :  a  Comedy.  WritMni 
in  Madrid.  ^ 

9.  The  Second  Fart  of  Thdmafo ;  or  the  Waidere^i 
Written  iit  Madrid. 

10.  The  Firft  Part  bt  Bellamlrai  her  Hresm;  or  th# 
jteve  of  Stadot^s :  a  Tra«-Qomedy.     Written  ia^^YetAop. 

11.  The  Second  Part  dF^^ellaaira^  her  Dreap.^  or  t)|e 
Love  of  Shadows  x  a  Tfagi-Cfomedy^    Written  im  Veiycf. 

[JLM  tlie  above  plj^s  were  printed  together  in  dne  yj$* 
lumej,  fplioy  1664.1     ^ 

Thoihas  Killegrew  had  two  brotherSj  both  dramatic 
writers^  viz.  Sir  WiUiai»  KiiUegrew,  author  of  tirpta/Mai 
Pandora,  Selmdra,  and  tke  Si^^  ^IJrbini  and  Dr.  Henry 
Killegrew,  a  clergyman^  avtlur  ^f  ^  play  called  Tbf  Ca0' 
^>«C^«  Pointed  in  4to.  1^3^,  and  afterwards >l^^i^f  ^<i. 
printed  in  folio>  1653J  under  t^e  title  df  Palkiitus  ahd 
Eudima* 

Dr.  Heiify  tinegr»«r  ^as  father  i6  Mft.  Anne  Kille- 
grew,  a  young  hdy  celebrated  for  her  wit,  beauty,  and 
virtue,. an^d  who  was  the  writer  of  feveral  poems,  rcrf 
Ughly  efteemed  by  Mr«  Drydcn. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONS 


Mr.  Gar'elesSj  a  gentkman,  andanuit. 
^'Mr,  WiL'D,  a  gentleman t  nephew  to  the  Wido<tJ9m 

Mr.  JoLLY>  an  humorous  gentleman,  and  a. courtier • 
f C A PT A iw ,  a  leading  ^t^full  of  dejigns. 

Pakson,  a  *wit  al/o,  hut  over-reached  hy  the  Captain,  and 
'  'his  nvanton* 

Mr.  Constant,  Itwo  dullfuitors  to^  the  lady  Wid^w,  and 

Mr.  Sad,  \     Mrs.  Plea/ant, 

♦Crop  the  Brownift,  a  Scrintener. 
' Lady  Wx ld,  a  rich  fandfimewhaf youthful)  ^dow, 

Mrs*  PI'S  A8  ant,  ahand/bme young  gentlenjoeman,  of  a  good 

fortune. 
•  Mrs  •  S  B  c  R  E  T ,  her  (indifferent  honefl)  *woman, 
"'Lady  Love  all,  an  oldjlallion'hunting  widow  • 
:  Faithful,  her  (errant  honeft)  woman. 
.Mrs-.  Wanton,  the  Captain*  t  livery  punk,  married  t^tht 
'*^  ' Farf on  hy  confederacy. 

.    .  Benn^,  S^ruoMtf,  Drawers,  Fiddlers. 
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The  Parfon's  Wedding 


'      A   C'T       I.         SC  E  ME    I. 

jEntfr  the  Captain  in  cicl^r,  and  JFant09* 

Captain* 

NO  more;  I'll  fponer  be  reconciPd  to  want  or  fick- 
nefs,  than  that  rafcal ;  a  thing,  that  p^  charity 
made  fociable ;  one^  that  when  I  fmil'd  woujd  f^wn  upon 
me,  and  wag  his  ftern,  like  fUrv'd  dogs/fo  nafty,  the 
company  cried  foh  upon  him  ;  h^  ftunk  To  of  poverty^  ^le^ 
and  bawdry.  So  poor  and  defpicable,  when  I  relieved  hjm« 
he  could  not  avow  hi&  calling  for  want  of  a  caflbck,  ,bnt 
flood  at  corners  of  flreets,  and  whifper'd  gentlemen  in*  the 
isar,  as  they  palsM,  and  fo  delivered  his  wants  like  a  ijief- 
fage ;  which  being  done,  the  rogue  vaniihed,  and  would 
jdiye  at  Weftminfter  like  a  dabchick,  and  rife  again  at 
Temple-gate.  The  ingenuity  of  the  rafcal,  his  wit  being 
fnuft  by  want,  burnt  clear  then,  and  furnifli'd  him  wt£ 
a  bawdy  jefl  or  two,  to  take  thle  company,;  but  now  the 
rogue  fhall  find  he  has  loft  a  patron.  - 

Wanton* 

As  I  live,  if  I  had  thought  you  would  h^v^  been  vi 
Tuch  a  fury,  you  ihould  uever  have  knowu  it. 

Captain* 

Treacheroas  rogue  \  he  has  always  raij'd  a^ainft  th^e  to 
me,  as  a  danger  his  friendfhip  ouglit  to  give  me  warning 
pf ;  and  nightly  cry'd,  Y^t  lock  back,  and  hunt  nof,  with 
jgood-nature  and  the  beauties  of  thy  yoiith,  that  falfe^wo- 
pian  ;  but  hear  thy  frieifdj  that  fpeaks  from  fad  experience. 

5  This  play  was   originally  reprefented  -whoUy  by  women.  1    See 

Piahgue  9n  plays  ^nd  player Sf  voU  i£»   /...■:; 

B  b  ^  W^^^f^ 
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WauoH. 
Di41ie  fay  this? 

Captmn. 
ITeSy  and  fiweacs  ye  are  as  unfatiate  as  thjB  (ea^  as  cqt 
retouSf  and  gs  ungrateful ;  that  yon  have  yopr  tempell^ 
tpo«  and  calms^  more  dangerous  than  it. 

Was  the  flave  fo  eli^qnent  in  his  malice  ? 

Captain^ 
Yes«  faitbt  and  org'd,  you  (for  your  part)  were  never 
Pl^ticular,  and  feldom  found. 

Not  (pnnd !  why,  he  oSS^r'd  to  marry  me,  and  fwore 

be  thought  I  was  chafte,  I  was  (b  particular :  and  prov*d 

^^,  tkfit  conGbut  w,4s  full  inarriage,  by  the  firft  inftitution  \ 

jmd  thofe  that  love,  a^d  lie  together^  and  telU  have  ful- 

.  jSlIed  all  jcerep^Quies  npw. 

Captain. 

Pid  he  Q&r  tp  marry  thee  i 

Yes,  yes* 

Caftdin. 
Iftycr  then  I  d^erv'd  from  thee,  or  if  dum  be*ft  dear 
{0  t)iyfeU^  as  thou  haft  apy  thing  thou  hop'ft  fiiall  be  fafe 
pr  found  about  thee,  I  conjure  thee,  t^&e  my  cpunfel| 
Warry  bijBtt,  to  a^  him. 

fTanton^ 
^   Marry  him? 

Captain* 
,  If  I  have  any  power  I  (hall  prevail.    Thou  know^ll  he 
has  a  fat  benefice,  and  leave  me  tp  jplague  him^  till  he 
give  it  me  to  be  rid  of  thee. 

JF^aniw*  , 

WIU  yon  not  keep  me  then  ? 

Capuum.     * 

I  keep  thee  1  pr'ythee,  wilt  thop  keep  me  ?  t  know 
m^  why  men  are  fuch  fools  to  pay :  we  bring  as  much 
tp  the  fport  as  women.  Keep  thee  I  I'd  marry  thee  as 
ioon\  why,.  tbta*i  nuUdinffin:  no,  no  k^ping  I:  that 
you  i^re  iipt  your  pwn^  u  all  that  prefiers  y^u  before 
wives.  "  JFatUon. 
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—  • 

I  hope  this  is  not  r^U 

Caftain* 

Art  thou  fuch  a  ilrangcr  to  mv  humour  ?  wfiy*  {  tdl 
thfe,  I  ibould  hgte  thee  if  I  could  call  thee  mine,  for 
I  loath  all  wooieB  within  oiy  knowledge  ;  and  'tis  ixx  to 
four,  if  I  knew  thy  fign,  Pd  come  there  no  more ;  .a 
ftrange  aiftrefs  makes  ^very  night  a*new>  and  thefe  ain 
yonr  pleafing  iins.  1  had  as  lioire  be  good,  as  £n  by  courfe. 

Then  I  am  miferabie. 

Not  fo,  if  yoo'U  be  inftroaed,  md  let  me  jpaft  like  « 
firanger  when  you  meet  me* 

^r4(nS/M« 

But  Lave  yov  thelii  humours  ? 

Caftam. 

Yes,  faith;  yet  if  you  will  obferve  them»  though  yon 
-fsarry  him,  I  may  perchance  be  your  friend ;  but  yon 
annft  be  fore  to  be  coy ;  for  to  me  the  hunting  is  moft 
pleaiant  tiian  the  quarry  ^. 

Bat,  If  I  obferve  diis,  will  you  be  my  friend  hereafter  f 

Pirm  a^  the  day.  Hark>  I  hear  him  ;  [Tin  Par/b$L  (alls 
^ufhhsM]  I  knew  he  would  follow  me,  i  gave  him  a  fmall 
touch  that  waken'd  his  guilt*  Refolve  to  indear  yourielf 
to  him,  which  you  may  eafily  do,  by  taking  his  part 
when  I  have  vex'd  him.  No  difpute;  reiolve  it,  or  as  I 
live  here  I  difclaim  thee  for  ever. 

fFoMSctt. 

'Tis  well,  ibmething  Fll  do.  [Exit  Wtmfom 

Captain* 
Open  the  door,  I  fay,  and  let  me  in ;  yonr  favottfitt 
imd  hit  tythes  fiiall  come  no  more  here. 

^  fljuirry,']  i.e.  ThtGanM.  %tfrr^  is t  term  b«th  of  JHrvPt!og«nd 
Falconry.  The  aliufion  keK  it  tQ  the  forn^er.  ^arrU  (as  referrii^  te 
the  latter)  according  to  Latham's  explanation^  **  is  take^  for  the  fowle 
^  which  is  flownc  at,  and  flaine  at  any  tiiQe,  .cijpecijiUly  'iHh$n  young 
•^  hawks  we  flpwae  thcr<uat»k** 

B  b  4  JSittfr 
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Enter  Farftn* 

Farfon* 

■  >  Yes,  bat  lie  fhall ;  'ds  not  you,  nor  your  brac'd  drum, 

<ihall  fright  me  hence,  who  can  command  the  fouls   eF 

men.    I  have  read  divine  Seneca;  thou  know'ft  nothing 

}^\kt  the  ear^ly  part,  and  canil  cry  to  that.  Faces  about  7^ 

Captain. 
Thou  read  Seneca!   thou  fteal'ft  his  cover,  to  clothe 
thee,«  naked  and  wicked,  that  for  money  wouldft  fell  the 
ihare  of  the  twelve,  and  art  allowed  by  all  that  know  thee« 
^fi|$^r  to  have^be^  Jtt4^,  than  Judas  was,  for  trickery. 

Parfin*  ^ 

Rail,  do  rail,  my  illiterate  captain,  that  can  only  abufe 
by  memory ;   and  ihoiikl  I  live  till  thoa  couldH  read  my 
ientence,  I  fhould  never  die. 
i"^  '    '    •    \  Certain* 

i;v  Np,  ingrateful,.  live  till  I  deftroy  thee  9  and,  thanklefi 
•W^^ch^  did  all. my  care  of  thee  deferve  nothing  but  tky 
malice,  and  treacherous  fpeaking  darkly  flill  i  with  thy 
fine,  no,  not  he,  when  any  malicious  difconrfe  was  made 
^cf  l^e  s  and  by  thy  falfe  faint,  no,  faith ;  confefs^  in  .thy 
denials,  whilft  thy  fmiling  excufes  flood  a  greater  and 
.more  dangerous  evidence  againfl  me,  than  my  enemies 
^^davits  could  have  done.  -  ■  .  ?■ 

\  •  .  JParfin* 

'     rU  lye  for  never  a  lean  foldier  of  you  all. 

i  c,  :     ,  Captain^  "      , 

I  have  for  thee,  flaye,  when  I  have  been  wondered  at 
for  keeping  company  with  fuch  a  face;  but  they  were 
fuch  as  knew  thee  not ;  all  which  thy  .  looka  deceiv'd;  as 
they  did  me ;  they  are  fo  iimple  they'd  cozen  a  jury,  and 

r^  judge  that  had  wit  would  fwear  thou  lyedft,  (hould  thou 
confefs  what  J  know  to  be  t;:ue,  and.  award  Bedlam  for 

y  Facei about,"}  So  in  Every  Man  in  bts  Humtur, .  A.  3.  S.  i. 
*'  Cfo«d  ci^tskin,  faces  about.** 
.^-  Sc&nful  Lady,  A»  5.  , 

.^  _    .     <<  Catting  Morecxaft/acM  about.V 

And  in  tbtKnigbt  oftbcBurnikg  PeftU,  Ralph,  exercifinc  his  meo,  fayt, 
«<  Doable  your  files  :  as  vou' wc^e  5  fafcs  about,** 
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thee  ;  'tis  (o  (traDge  aod  fo  new  a  thing,  to  find  Co  mach 
rogue  lodge  at  the  iign  of  the  fool. 

Par/on. 
{^eave  this  injurious  language,  of  I'll  lay  off  my  caiTock  ; 
for  nothing  fhall  privilege  your  bragger's  tongue  to  abuie 
me,  a  gentleman,  and  a  foldier  ancienter  than  thyfelf.    - 

Caftaim* 
•    Yes,  thou  wer't  fo ;  and  now^  I  think  oh't,  I'll  recount 
the  caufe,  which, ^  it  may  be,  thou  haft  forgot,  through 
thy  variety  of  (ins ;  it  was  a  hue  and  cry,  that  foUow'd 
tikce  a  fcholar,  and  found  thee  a  foldier. 

Par/on, 
Thou  ly'ft;  thou,  and  Scandal  have  but  one  tongue  9 
hers  dwells  with  thy  coward's  teeth. 

Captain. 
Qh !  do  you  rage.?  nay,  I'll  put  the  caufe  in  print  too : 
1  am  but  a  fcurvy  po^t,  yet  I'll  make  a  ballad  ihall  tell 
how  like  a  faithful  difciple  you  follow 'd  your  poor  whore, 
till  her  martyrdom  in  the  fuburbs. 

Par/on* 
I'll  be  reveng'd  for  this  fcandal. 

Captain^ 
Then  ihall  fucceed,  thy  flight  from  the  univerfity, 
fiifguis'd  into  captain,  only  the  outfide  was  worfe  buff, 
and  the  iniide  more  atheifl  than  they ;  furniih'd  with  an 
infolent  faith,  uncharitable  heart,  envious  as  old  women, 
cruel  and  bloody  as  cowards;  thus  arm'd  at  all  points, 
thou  wen^'fl  out»  threatning  God,  and, trembling  at  men. 

Par/on* 
f '11  be  reveng'd,  thou  poor  man  of  war,  I'll  be  reveng'd. 

-  Enter  Wanton. 

Wanton. 
And  why  fo  bitter?  Whofe  houfe  is  this  ?.  Who  dares 
tell  this  ftory  ? 

Captainm 

Why,  fweet,  hath  he  not  treacherouily  broke  into  oar 

cabinet,  and  would  have  flol'n  thee  thence  ?  by  thefe  hilts, 

I'll  hang  Jiim ;  and  then  I  can  conclude  my  ballad  with, 

{^$^<warning  all  CLrifiian  people  hy  tbe/amt :  I  will,  yon 

^  lean 
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lean  flave  ;  I'll  profecute  thee,  till  thoa  art  fain  to  hide 
in  a  fervitor's  gown  again«  and  live  upon  crumbs  with 
the  robin  red-breads  that  haunt  the  hall,  your  old 
inefs-matea.  Do  yoii  fnarl  f  FU  do't^  I  will,  and  pot 
thee  to  fight  with  the  dogs  for  the  hones  that  bot  fmell 
0(  meat ;  thoie  that  your  hangry  ftadents  have  poli(h*d 
with  their  teeth. 

Wanton^ 
If  yoa  do  this,  good  captain,  lieotenant,  and  company 
(for  all  yoar  command,  I  think,  is  within  year  reach) 
I  fay,  if  yoa  dare  do  this,  I  (hall  fing  a  fong  of  one 
that  bade  ftand,  and  made  a  carrier  pay  a  dear  rent 
for  a  little  groand  upon  his  majefly's  highway. 

Captain, 
How  now,  miftrefs  Wanton  !  what's  this  f  what's  diis  f 

Far/on,  » 

This  !  ^  'tis  matter  for  a  jury ;  1*11  fwear,  and  poiitive]/. 
P!l  hang  thee,  I'l}  do't,  by  this  hand,  let  me  alone  tp 
fwear  tine  jury  out  of  doubt.        ^ 

Captain^ 
Bat  you  are  in  jeft,  miftrefs  Wanton,  and  will  cpnfefs 
(I  hope)  this  is  no  truth. 

JVanUn* 
Yes,  (ir,  as  great  a  truth,  as  that  yon  are  in  yonr  un« 
pay 'd- for  fcarlet.       Fool!  didft  think,  I'd  quit  fuch  « 
friend,  and  his  ftayM  fortune,  to  rely  upon  thy  dead  pay, 
and  hopes  of  a  fecond  covenant  / 

Captain* 
His  fbrtiine !  what  is't  ?  th'advowfpn  of  Tyburn  deanry  ? 

Par/on, 
No,  nor  rents  brought  in   by  long  flaffrfpeeches,  that 
aflu  alms  with  froWns^  till  thy  looks  and  ipeech  haye  lai4 
violent  hands  upon  men's  charity. 

Wanton* 
Let  him  alone ;   V\\  warrant,  heUl  never  be  indiSed  for 
drawing  any  thing  but  his  tongue^  againil  a  inan. 

Captain. 
Ve»y  good. 

Par/on. 

Dear  miftreA  Wanton,  you  have  won  iny  heartj  nod  I 

\ 


^231^ 
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ftall  live  to  doat  upon  you  for  abufing  this  impetuous 
^cfqytaiQ.  WUl  you  liften  to  my  old  Cm  ?  will  ypu  mfirxy 
wt,  aud  ffix  him  I  (ay,  dare  you  do't  without  mpre  dijT* 

P^t«  ? 

Caftaiff* 
'Twas  n  goo4  qucition ;  fhe  that   dares  marry  thee« 
dares  do  any  thing ;  fhe  may  as  fafely  lie  with  the  great 
bell   upon  her,  and  his  clapper  is  lefs  dangerous   than 
j(hiae. 

fFa9ton» 
Why,  I  p«^y  ? 

Caftaim. 
What  a  Qiiierable  condition  wilt  thou  come  to  ?  hU  wif^ 
panaot  be  an  honeft  woman ;  and  if  thou  ibould'ft  tuni 
}ioneft,  would  it  not  vex  thee  to  be  chafie  and  pox'd,  a 
(unt  vi^ithoiijC  a  nofe  ?  what  kalendar  will  admit  thee,  by 
pa,  imciiriabie  flave  that's  made  of  rogues  fleih  f  confidei 
thau 

Why,  that's  fomething  yet ;  thou  haft  aothing  but  ^ 
few  fears,'  and  a  little  old  fanoLC  to  trufl  to^  and  thai 
[foarc^  tl^tches  your  head. 

Nay  tb^|)  I  ifiiff  thouVt  bafe,  and  tbi|  plQt  no^  accident* 
/Ind  now  J  dp  not  grudge  him  thee ;  go  together,  'lii 
pity  to  part  you,  whpre  and  parfoo,  as  confon4i|t*-*<*^ 

Wanton. 
As  whore  %i^<i  captain. 

Caftain. 
Take  her,  Til  ^arrant  her  a  breeder  |  FlI  prophefy  fhe 
Ih^ll  lie  wilh  thy  whple   congregation*    and    bring    an 
heir  tp  th^  p?riih|  one  that  thou  may'ft  enclofe  the  com^ 
mon  by  hi,^  title,  and  recover  it  by  coipxooii  Uw* 

Par/on* 
That's  more  than  thy  dear  dam  could  do  for  thee,  thoa 
fon  of  a  thoufand  fathers,  4II  poQr  fpldiers,  ij^ues,  that 
pught  mifcbief^  no  midwives  for  their  birtji.  But  I  ay 
]thee  jqi>ercy,  i|iy  piitipi^  \k^  an  efiate  of  old  iron  by  hit 
£de,  with  the  fjMfl^  ^  o^diadief  he  fcnipes  a  dirty  living 
from* 

W^antM* 
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^  Wanion, 

He  earn  from  an  old  lady  !  hang  him«  he's  only  wicked 
in  his  defires  ;  and  for  adultery  he  cannot  be  condemn'd, 
though  he  ihould  have  the  vanity  to  betray  himfelf.  God 
forgive  me  for  belying  him  fo  often  as  I  have  done  ;  the 
weak^chin'd  ilave  hir'd  me  once  to  fay«  I  was  with  child 
by  him. 

Caftain. 

This  is  pretty,  farewell ;  and  may  the  next  pig  thou 
farrow'ft  have  a  promiiing  face;  without  the  dad's  fool 
or  gallows  in't,  that  all  may  fwear,  at  firft  fight,  that's  a 
boftard  ;  and  it  ihall  go  hard  but  I'll  have  it  call'd  mipe. 
I  have  the  way,  'tis  bat  praifing  thee,  and  fwearing  thou 
art  honeft  before  I  am  afi^'d :  yon  taught  me  the  tnck. 

ParfoH, 

'^eJX.  levee  Til  preach  againft  thee,  and  tell  them  what 
a  piece  you  are ;  your  drum  and  borrowed  fcarf  fliall  not 
prevail,  nor  ihall  you  win   with  charms  half  ell  long^  * 
(hight  ferret  ribband)  the  youth  of  our  pariih,  as  you  have 
^one. 

Captain. 

No,  lofe  no  time,  pr'ythee  itudy  and  learn  to  preach, 
and  leave  railing   againft  the   furplice,    now    thou  haft  * 
preach'd  thyfelf  into  linen.     Adieu,  Abigal,  adieu,  heir 
apparent  to  fir  Oliver  Marr-text;  to  church,  go;  I'll  fend 
a  btfadle  (hall  fing  your  Epithalamium. 

Parfon, 

Adieu,  my  captain  of  a  tame  band  ;  1*11  tell  your  old 
lady,  how  you  abufe.d  her  breath,  and  fwore  you  earn'd 
your  'money  harder  than  thofe  that  dig  in  the  mines  for'c« 
\Exit  Caffain,]  A  fart  fill  thy  fail,  captain  of  a  gaily 
feift  '. — He's  gone  :  come,  fweet,  let's  to  church  imme- 
diately, that  I  may  go  and  take  my  revenge  $  I'll  make 
him  wear  thin  breeches. 


*  Gallyfo'iftJ]  AgaJtyfoifl  was  the  name  of  a  pleafare  boat,  or  one 
11  fed  on  particular  days  for  pomp  and  A  ate.  The  Lord  Major's  and 
Company's  Barges  were  fometimes  formerly  called  The  City  Gal^/cifiu 
See  ff^^^s  Sduih  Eaft  Fiew  of  tbe  Ciiy  and  part  o/Soatbmark,  a*  it 
^fp*4red  ab9ut  tbt  y<ar  i$^^% 
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Wanton. 
'.    Bat  if  you  fhould  be  fuch  a  man  as  he  fays  you  are; 
what  woald  my  friends  fay,  when  they  hear  I  have  caft 
myfelf  away  ? 

Parfin. 
.  He  fays  \  hang  him,  lean,  mercfenaiy,  provant  rogue  ; 
I  knew  his  beginning/  when  he  made  the  Hocks  louiy^ 
and  fwarm^d  fo  with  vermin,  we  were  afraid  he  would 
Jiave  brought  that  curfe  upon  the  county— >He  fays  !  but 
what  matters  what  he  fays  ?  a  rogue,  by  fire  and  dam  \ 
his  father  was  a  broad  fat  peddler,  a  what-do  you-lack, 
fir,  that  haunted  good  houfes,  and  dole  more  than  he 
bought ;  his  dam  was  a  gypfy«  a  pilfering  canting 
Sibyl  in  her  youth,  and  (he  fuffered  in  her  old  age  for 
a  witch  :  poor  Stromwell,  the  rogue  was  a  perpetual  bur- 
then to  her,  (he  carried  him  longer  at  her  back  than  in  he^ 
belly ;  he  dwelt  there,  till  fhe  loft  him  one  night  in  .the 
great  froft  upon  our  common,  and  there  he  was  found  in 
.the  morning  candy'd  in  ice  :  a  pox  of  their  charity  that 
.thaw'd  him  ;  you  might  fmell  a  rogue  then  iii  the  bud ; 
.Jhe  is  now  run  away  from  his  wife*  ] 

Wanton* 
His  wife  ? 

Par/on. 
Yes,  his  wife ;  why,  do  you  not  know  he*s  married 
according  to  the  rogues  liturgy  ?  a  left-handed  bridegroom  t 
Ifawhxm  take  the,  ring  from  a  tinker's  dowager. 

Wanton. 
Is  this  poffible  ? 

Par/on. 
'    Yes,  moft  poffible,  and  you  fhall  fee  how  1*11  be  re* 
veng'd  on  him ;  I  will  immediately  go  feek  the  ordinance 
agarnft  reformadoes. 

Wanton* 
What  ordinance  f 

JParJon. 
■  Why,  they  do  fo  fwarm  about  the  town,  and  arefo 
deftrudive  to  trade  and  all  civil  government,  that  thf 
ftate  has  declared,  no  perfon  ihall  keep  above  two  colo- 
nels and  ibor  captains  (of  what  trade  foever)  in  his  fa- 
mily^ 
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nily ;  for  ik>w  the  war  is  done*  broken  breech,  wood-' 
inonger,  rag-man>  butcher,  and  link-boy,  (cOnirades  diat 
made  up  the  ragged  fegintenC  iti  this  holy  war)  thinfe 
to  return  and  be  admitted  to  ferve  out  their  times  again. 

Tour  ordinancie  will  n6t  touch  the  captaiti,  for  he  b  a 
known  foldier. 

Par/on. 

He  a  captain  !  an.  Apocryphal  fli'odern  One,  that  went 
convoy  once  to  Bfainford  with  thofe  tttops  that  con* 
da£led  the  contribution-piidcKngs  iti  the  la'te  holy  w^r; 
when  the  city  ran  mad  after  their  fn^et  Levites,  ^pron-> 
rogues,  with  horn  hands.  Hangf  him,  he's  but  the  figh 
of  a  foldier  ;  and  I  hope  to  fee  him  hstng^d  for  mitt 
commiffion,  when  the  king  tottnes  to  his  pikce  agaitf* 

Vou  abufc  him,  now  he's  gone ;  bot-i— ^ 

Par/on. 
Why,  doft  thou  think  I  fear  him  f  ftO,  weiTth,  I  kmftl^ 
him  too  well  for  a  cowardly  flave,    th^t   dai^t  a»  ibi^ 
eat  his  fox  »,  as  draw  it  in  ealrYieft  >  the  flake's  noted  t6 
make  a  confcience  of  nothiAg  bat  fighting. 

Wanton, 
Well,  if  you  be  not  d  go6d  man^  and  a  kind  Jiaf* 
band  — — 

Pdrfiii. 
Thou  khb^^ft  tie  prOVdr^,  as  ll4j^y  US  <hef  ffttffiWl'h 
wife,  during  her  hufbaiftf's  Itfe. 

.  -  ^  lAififMeat  hH  f$»A    jlfixyrM  formerly  a  e«nt  word  for  a  fiPord. 
So  in  Ben  jonfon's  Bdrtiolomcw  Fair^  A.  l.  $.  ^. 
^  Wfiaf  \»ou1(f  you  Ifa^,  filter,  of  a  fellt>W  th;it  kn6^  i«6ti^i|;M 
<<  a  Ufkec  hilt  and  an  old  fox  in't  V* 

PbiUfiery  ky  Btawmm  ^iM  TUuhn^   A.  4. 
*'  I  made  my  father^s  old  fox  fly  about  his  ears.** 

Htnry  Vth  ^y  Sha^ptmty    A.  4.  ^.  4. 

'*  Thou  dy'ft  on  point  oYfox.** 

^t  Nfr:  Stf^'if>f^i  nOhr'oR  the  httei^  p^*^^i  WtiHre  lAitdy  fiih^  «# 
^*  iMMi  #4MIN  tit*  pUMttuC^  to  p»«^c  «|l#exf  i«MttiqM4 
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SCENE    II. 

Sntir  miftrefs  Pleafanf,  mMonv  Wild  huf'  aufU,  and  Secret 
hir  womahi  dha^e  in  the  thujick  r^dm,  ai  dtfffing  bif ;  A 
glafit  a  tahk,  andjhe  in  her  night-eloaths^ 

Plea/ant.  ^ 

SEcret,  give  me  the  glafs,  aad  fee  who  knocks; 
Widonxj. 
Ni«ce»  Whatj  fhut  the  door  ?    as  I  live,  this   muiick 
was  meant  to  you,  I  know  my  nephew's  roice. 

Plea/ant. 
Yes,  bat  you  think  his  friend's  has  more  mufick  ia't» 

Tvidvw* 
No>  faith,  I  can  laugh  with  him,  or  fo,  but  he  tome* 
iM>  nearer  than  my  lace. 

PUaJant. 
Ton  do  well  to  keep  yonr  fmock  betwixt. 

Wido'w. 
Faith,  wench,  fo  wilt  thou  and  thou  beeft  wife,  ^tuip 
kim  and  all  of  them;  and  be-rul'd  by  me,  we'Uabufe 
ftU  the  {kx^  tali  they  put  a  true  value  upon  us. 

Pleafant. 
But  dare  you  fcxrbid  the  travel'd  gehtlemen,  and  abuie 
them  and  your  fervant,  and  fwear,  with  me,  not  to  mar- 
ry in  ar  twelve-month,  though  a  lord  bait  the  hook,  and 
hang  out  the  fiffn  of  a  court  Cupid,  whipt  by  a  CouQtiy 
widow?  then  I  believe  we  may  have  mirth  cheaper' than 
at  the  price  of  ourfelves,  and  fome  fport  with  the  wita 
that  went  to  lofe  themfelves  in  France.  > 

JFidotv, 
Come,  no  difiembling,  left  I  tell  your  iervant,  when 
he  returns,  how  much  you're  taken  with  the  laft  new 
faihion» 

Secrete 
Madam^  'tit  almoft  noon,  will  you  not  drefs  yourfelF 
to-day? 

Widow* 
She  fpeakt  at  if  we  were  boarders ;  pr'ythee,  wench, 

it 
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is  not  the  dinner  our  own  ?  Aire  my  cook  (hall  lay  by  my 
•wn  roail  till  my  ftomach  be  up. 

Fledfant, 
Bat  there  may  be  company,  and  they  will  fay,  we  take 
too  long  time  to  trim.     Secret^  give  me  the  flowers  my 
fervant  fent  me^  he  fware  'twas  the  firfl  the  wench  made 
of  the  kind. 

Widoix), 
But  when  he  (hall  hear  you  had  muiick  fent  you  to-day« 
'twill  make  him  appear  in  his  old  cloaths. 

Phafant. 
.  Marry,  I  would  he  would  take  exception^  he  (hoold 
iiot  want  ill  ufage  to  rid  me  of  his  trouble.  As  t  live, 
cuftom  has  made  me  fo  acquainted  with  him,  that  I  now 
begin  .to  think  him  not  fo  difpleafing  as  at  firft ;  and  iF.he 
fall  not  out  with  me,  I  mult  with  him,  to  fecure  myfelf. 
Sure  (aunt)  he  mull  find  fenfe  andreafon  abfent ;  for  when 
k  quellion  knocks  at  his  head,  the  anfwer  tells  thkt  there 
is  no  body  at  home.  I  afk'd  him  th'other  day,  if  he  did 
not  find  a  blemiih  in  hh  underflanding  ;  and  he  fware  a 
great  oath,  not  he.  I  told  him  'twas  very  flrange,  for 
iQol  was  fo  viiible  an  eye-fore,  that  neither  birth  nor  (qt* 
tune  could  reconcile  to  me. 

Widonju, 
Faith,  methinks  his  humour  is  good>  and  his  purfe  will 
I^uy.  %o^  company,  and  I  can  laugh  and  be  merry  with 
him  fometimes. 

PJeafant. 
Why,  pray  (aunt)  take  him  to  youffelf,  and  fee  how 
merry  we  will  be.     I  can  laugh  at  any  body's  fool,  but 
mine  own. 

Wido*w. 
By  my  troth,  but  that  I  have  married  one  fool  already; 
yoii  fhould  not  have  him.  Conflder^  he  afks  no  portion, 
and  yet  will  make  a  great  jointure ;  a  fool  Wfth  thefe 
conveniences,  a  kind  loving  foel,  and  one  that  you  may 
govern*  makes  no  ill  hulband,  niece  :  there  are  othe)*  ar- 
guments too,  to  bid  a  fool  welcome,  which  you  will,  find 
without  teaching  ;  think  of  it,  niece  ;  you  may  lay  out 
your  afiedion  to  purchafe  fome  dear  wit,  or  judgment  of 

.  .  Jhc 
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Oit  city,  and  rejpent,  at  leifure,  a  good  bargaiii,  in  tkisibol. 

PUa/ant. 

Faith>  aantj  fools  are  cheap  in  the  hatchery,  and  dear 
in  the  kitchen ;  they  are  fuch  unfavoury  iniipid  things^ 
that  there  goes  more  charge  to  the  fance  than  the  fool  i$ 
worth,  ere  a  woman  can  confidently  ferve  him,  either  to 
her  bed  or  board :  dien  if  he  be  a  loving  fod,  he  troubles 
all  the  world  a  days,  and  me  all  night. 

Sicreti 

*Friend{hip^loye,  madam,  has  a  remedy  for  that. 

Plea/a^t, 

See,  if  the  air  of  this  place  has  not  'enclin'd  Stctet  to 
be  a  bawd  already.  No,  Secret,  you  get  no  gowns  that 
way,  upon  my  word ;  if  I  marry,  it  fliall  be  a  gentleman 
that  has  wit  and  honour,  though  he  has  nothing  but  a 
fword  by  his  fide  i  fach  a  one  naked  is  better  thaii  a  fool 
with  all  his  trappings,  bells,  and  banbles. 

fTuHnv* 

Why,  as  I  Uve^  he^s  a  handfome  fellow,  and  merry; 
Hiine  is  fuch  a  fad  fonl^  and  tells  me  fimries  of  lovers  that  dy  *d 
in  defpair,  and  of  the  lamentable  end  of  their  maftrefilet 
(according  to  the  ballad)  and  thinks  to  win  me  by  example. 

FUafoHt. 

Faith,  mine  taUca  of  nothing  but  how  long  he  has  lov'd 
me ;  and  thofe  that  know  me  not,  think  I  am  old,  and 
Mil  finds  new  catties  (as  he  calls  them)  for  his  love,  I 
afk'd  him  the  other  day  if  I  changed  fo  hSi  or  no* 

But  what  think'ft  thoiu.  Secret ;  my  nephew  dances  well^ 
and  has  a  handibme  houfe  in  the  Piazza. 

Your  nephew !  not  j,  as  1  live ;  he  looks  as  if  he  wouM 
bewoo'd;  I'll  Warrant  yon,  he^ll  never  beein  with  a 
woman  till  he  has  loft  the  opinion  of  himfeif;  but  finct 
you  are  fo  courteous,  V\\  fpeak  to  his  friend^  and  let  kiti 
know  how  you  fuffer  for  him. 

Widwa. 

Him*!  marry,  God  blefs  all  good  women'  fh)m  him. 
Why,  he  talks  as  if  the  dairy-maid  and*  all  her  cows  conkl 
not  ferve  his  turn  :  then  they  wear  fuch  bawdy  breeches, 
^t^^v^ld  fiartie  an  bonefi  woman  to  come  in  tiieir  comp«wy. 

Von.  XI.  G  e  Mr 
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Cm-  i«ar  they  fhould  break,  and  put  her  to  coaat  from-  the 

fall  of  them  ;  for  I'll  warrant,  the  year  of  the  Lord  would 

'  fooner  out  of  her  head  than  fuch  a  iight.  , 

Pleafant. 
I  am  not  fuch  an  enemy  now  to  his  humour  as  to  your 
nephew's.     He  rails  againft  our  fex,  and  thinks,  by  beat-  * 
ing  down  the  price  of  a  woman,  to  make  us  defpair  of  mer- 
chants :  but,  if  I  had  his  heart- firings  tied  on  a  true  lover's 
knot,  I  would  fo  firk  him,  till  he  found  phyilc  in  a  rope. 

Secret, 
He's  a  fcurvy-tongu'd  fellow,  Pm  fure  of  that;  and  if  I 
could  have  got  a  ilaif,  I  had  mark'd  him. 

Widonjo, 
What  did  he  do  to  thee.  Secret  \ 

Pleafant. 
Why  y  he  fwore,  he  had  a  better  opinion  of  her  chan  to  * 
think  (he  had  her  maidenhead  :  but  if  (he  were  that  fool, 
and  had  preferv'd  the  toy,  he  fwore  he  would  jiot  take  the 
pains  of  fetching  it,  to  have  it.  Pconfefs,  I  would  fain  be 
reveng'd  on  them,  becaufe  they  are  fo  blown  up  with  opi- 
.  nion  of  their  wit. 

Wido<w» 
As  I  live,  my  nephew  travels  ftill.     The  fober  honeft 
Ne4  Wild  will  not  be  at  home  this  momlu 

Pleafant* 
What  fay  you  I   will  you  abufe  them  and  all  the  reft, 
and  Hand  to  my  firft  propofition  ? 

fVidtnu, 
Yes,  faith,  if  it  be  but  to  bury  my  fervant.  Sad ;   for  he 
cannot  laft  above  another  fall ;  and  how,  think  you,  will 
your  fervant  take  it  ? 

Pleafant, 
Mine  !    Oh,  God  help  me,  mine's  a  healthy  fool.     I 
;  would  he  were  fubjed  to  pine,  and  take  things  unkindly ; 
.there  were  fome  hope  to  be  rid  of  him  ;  for  I'll  undertake 
to  ufe  him  as  ill  as  any  body. 

Wido<vi3% 
As  I  live,  I  am  eafily  refolv'd ;   for  if  I  would  marry,  I 
know  neither  who  nOr  what  humour  to  chufe. 

Secret* 
By  my  troth,  madam,  you  are  hard  to  pleafe,  elfe  the 
'.courtier  might  have  ferv'd  turn,  Wido'ox^ 
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^enre  turn !  Pr*ythee  what  ha(le«  Secret,  that  I  fhould 
put  xnyfelf  to  bed  with  one  I  might  make  a  ihift  with  ? 
When  I  marry,  thou  (halt  cry.  Ay  marry,  madam,  this  is  a 
hufband,  without  blufhing,  wench,  and  none  of  your  fo-fo 
hufbands.  Yet,  he  might  half  overcome  my  averiion,  I 
Confefs«  Plea/ant. 

Overcome  !  I  think  fo  :  he  might  have  won  a  city  his 
way ;  for  when  he  faw  you  were  refolv'd  he  ihould  not  eat 
with  you,  he  would  fet  himfelf  down  as  if  he  meant  to  be- 
£ege  us,  and  had  vow'd  never  to  rife  till  he  had  taken  us 
in  ;  and  becaufe  our  fex  forbade  force,  he  xh^aht  td  do  it 
by, famine.  Yet  you  may  flay^  and  mifs  a  better  mar- 
ket :  for,  hang  me,  I  am  of  Secret's  opinion,  he  had  but 
two  faults ;  a  handfome  fellow,  and  too  foon  deny'd. 

Widonv. 

*Tis  true,  he  was  a  handfome  follow,  and  a  civile  that  I 
fliall  report  him  ;  for  as  foon  as  it  was  given  him  to  un* 
derftand,  I  deiir'd  he  would  come  no  more^  I  never  faw  hiia 
fince,  but  by  chance. 

Plea/ant. 

Why  did  you  forbid  him  ? 

Wido^. 

There  were  divers  exceptions ;  but  that  which  anger'^ 
me  then,  was,  he  came  with  the  king's  letters  patents^  as 
if  he  had  been  to  take  up  a  wife  for  his  majefly's  ufe. 

Plea/ant. 

Alas  !  was  that  all  ?  Why,  'tis  their  way  at  courts  a 
commdn  coUrfe  an^ofig  them  :  and  was  it  nbt  oni^  the  king 
had  a  great  care  of?  When  my  mother  was  alive,  I  had 
fuch  a  packet  from"  the  court  directed  unto  me,  I  bid  them 
pay  the  poft,  and  make  the  fellow  drink  ;  which  he  took  at 
ill  as  I  could  wiih^  and  hds  been  ever  iincel  fiich  a  friendly 

enemy 

Widow. 

Nay,  as  I  live,  (he  was  for  the  captain  too:  his  (carf  and 
feather  won  her  heart. 

Secret* 

Truly,  madam,  never  flatter  yourfelf ;  for  the  gentleman 
did  not  like  yoii  fo  well^  as  to  put  you  to  the  trouble  of 
faying  no. 

C  c  2  tUafmit. 
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PUa/oMt. 

Lord»  how  I  hated  and  dreaded  that  fcarfaqd  boff-coat  f 

Secret. 

Whf,  miftrefs  Pleafaqt^  a  captain  is  aa  honQorable 
charge.'  Widow.  ^ 

Prythee,  Secret^  name  them  no  more.  Colonel  and  cap- 
tain,  commiflioner,  free-qaartersi«  ordnance  and  contribu^ 
tion ;  when  Buff  uttera  thefe  words*  I  tremUc  and  dread 
^e  Tound  :  it  frights  me  fUjI  when  I  do  but  think  on  them. 
Cuds  bodv,  they're  twigs  of  the  old  rod>  wench,  that  whipt 
i|s  fo  lately.  fkafant. 

A^,  zy,  and  they  were  happy  davs,  wench»  when  the 
captain  was  a  lean  poor  humble  thing,  and.  the  {bldier^ 
tame,  and  durft  not  come  withinuhe  cityj^  for  fear  of  a 
conftable  and  a  whipping-poft.  They  know  the  penal 
ftatutes  give  no  quarter.  Then  BufF  was  out  of  counte-^ 
n^C€,  and  fkulkM  from  ajehoufe  to  alehoufe  ;  and  the  city 
had  no  militia  but  the  flteriC's  n»en.  Uk  thofe  metry  days,  a, 
bailiff  trode  the  ilreets  with  terror^  when  all  the  chains  in* 
the  city  were  rufty  but  Mn.  Sheriff's  ;  when  the  people 
knew  no  evil  but  the  conftablo:  and  his  watch.  Now». 
every  committee  has  as  much  power,  ainl  as  little  man- 
ners, and  examines  with  as  much  ignorance,  impertinence^ 
and  authority,  as  a  conftkble  in  the  king's  key. 

[People  tatting  weAsuu 

See,  who's  that  to  loud  ? 

Secret* 
The  men  you  talk'd  of,  newly  eome  to  town.«^-«« 

[^Exetmt-  emnu* 

.    "I  II  . 

^\  S  C  E  N  E     m* 

imir  Jack  Confiant^  Will  Sad,  J^U^  and  a  F»9tman  :-. 
they  comb  their  heads,  and  talk  ^^* 

Jolly. 
EMEMBER  oar  covenants,  get  them  that  can,, 
all  friends ;  and  be  fure  tadifpatch  the  plot,  to  cany 

them 

— f^(y  (ombjbeir  besds,  und  talk,]  This  cuftom,  itnagfi  as  it 
would  now  appear,  was  the  coailant  pradtice  of  gentlemen  in  the  laft 

century* 
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tliem  into  the  country^  left  the  brace  of  newcome  monfieurs 
get  them. 

Thofe  fleih-flies !  I'll  warrant  thl^  fm&i  them :  jret 
^twas  foolifhly  done  of  me  td  put  on  this  gravity.  I  ihatl 
break  out,  and  return  to  myfelf,  if  you  put  me  to  a  win- 
ter^s  wooing. 

A  little  padence  does  it ;  and  I  an  content  to  faffer  any 
thing  till  theyVe  out  of  town.  Secret  fays,  they  think  my 
pale  face  proceeds  from  my  love. 


£*• 


Does  ihe  ?  That  fhall  be  one  hint  to  tfdvknce  yoiirlde- 
figns  and  iny  revenge  ^  for  fb  (he  be  co9xn'd,  I  Care  not  wha 
4oes  it,  for  fcorning  me,  i^hb  (by  this  hand)  lov'd  her  par* 
lonily.  footman. 

Sir,  what  ihail  I  db  with  the  horfes  f 

Sad. 
Carry  them  to  Brumfled*s. 

Footman. 
What  fhall  I  do  with  your  worfliip^s  ? 

JoUy. 
Mine  f  Take  him,  hamfbing  hi^,  kill  him,  any  thing 
CO  make  him  away,  left,  having  fuch  a  conveniency,  I  hi 
betray'd  to  another  journey  into  the  country.  Uentler 
men^  you  are  all  welcome  to  niy  country-houie,  Chiuring- 
crofsf  I  am  glad  to  fee  thee,  with  all  my  heart. 

Conjfant. 
What !  not  reconciled  to  the  country  yet  f 

century.  When  oa  vifits,  either  of  cmvs^Mlf  W  'biffiaeTtj^  •r  ev«n  ia 
company  of  ladiee,  and  at  public  places,  tiait  €0nA;ant  j^Diufejoo^nt  wfS  (o 
comb  their  hair  or  wigs  \  and  the  fafhion  continued  untU  ttit  reign  of 
<^6A  Aane»-«''^Dryden  alludes  to  tt,  ia  the  Prologtte  to  jSmatt%tr  nW 

*'  But,  as  when  vizard  mftSI|tie  appears  in  pit,  \ 

**  Straight  every  man,  who  thinkt  himielf  a  iMt, 
*'  Perks  up ;  and  managing  Bh  comb  with  grace, 
**  With  his  white  wig  fcts  off  his  nut-brown  face.** 
And  Mincing,  in  The  W^  nf  th^  Jfo^Ut  hpt 
"  The  gentlemen  ftay  but  to  cotnb^  madaoR,  f^  wiM  Wtit  tm  ywJ* 
Xhcfe  lAfiaoces  I  am  indebted  for  to  Mr;  Steavens» 

Cc|  iaJ. 
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Sqd. 
He  was  not  long  enougH  there^  to  fee  tEe  pleafare  of  it. 

Jolly. 
.  Pl^afure!   wl^at  is't  call'd?  walking,  or  hawking,  or 
£booti|ig  at  butts  ? 

Conftant, 
You  foan^  other  pleafures>  or  elfe  the   flory  of  thq 
meadow  is  no  goipel.  ^ 

Yes,  a  pox  upon  the  necelGty !  Here  I  could  as  fooq 
have  taken^  the  cow,  as  fuph  a  inilk-maicl. 

Sad. 
Th^  wine  apd  meat'f  good,  and  the  company. 

W}ien,  at  a  Tuefday  meeting^  the  country  comes  in  to  ^ 
match  at  two  fhillings  rubbeM^  where  they  conclude  at 
dinner  what  (hall  be  done  this  parliament,  railing  again fi 
the  court  and  pope,  after  the  old  Elizabeth-way  of  preach- 
ing, till  they  are  drunk  with  zeal ;  fn^  then  the  pld 
knight  of  the  fiiire  from  the  board's-end,  in  his  corona- 
tion-breeches, vies  clinches  with  a  iilenc'd  minifter^  a 
rogue  that  raiPd  againlt  the  reformation,  merely  to  be 
eas'd  of  th^  trpuble  of  preaching. 

Confiant. 

Nay,  as  I  live^  nqw  ypu  ar^i  tp  blame,  and  wrong  him^ 
Tfhe  man's  a  very  able  man. 

■  Jolly-      ■      ■ 

You'll  be  able  to  fay  fo  one  day,  upon  your  wi fe*s  re- 
port. I  would  he  were  geU,  and  all  that  hold  his  opinion, 
^y  this  good  day,  they  get  more  fouls  than  they  fave* 

Sad,  , 

Aiid  what  think  you  of  the  knight's  fbn  ?  I  hope,  be's 
t  fine  gentleman,  when  his  green  fuit  and  his  blue  flock- 
>}ngs  are  on ;  and  the  welcomefl  thing  to  Mrs.  Abigail,  but 
Tib  and  Tom  in  the  flock  ". 

Jolly. 

Who,  Mr.  Jeoffry  ?  Hpbinol  the  fecond.     By  this  life, 

.'  >  Tth  Mud 7W  in  tbejhck.']  Terms  at  the  game  oPGleek  \  which  flie 
sy  fuppofed  to  love  immoderately.   '  S,  P, 

•.  'tis 
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'tis  a  very  veal,  and  he  licks  his  nofe  like  one  of  them. 
By  his  difcourfe,  you'd  gucfs  He  had  eaten  noming  but 
hay.  I  wonder  he  doth  hoc  go  on  ail  foar  too,  and  hoFd 
up  his  leg  when  h<^  dales.  He  talks  of  nbtbing  but  the 
liable.  The  cobler's  black- bird  at  the  comer  ha&  mo^c 
difcourfe.  He  has  not  fo  much  as  the  family  jeft,  which 
thcfe  Coridons  ufe  to  inherit  I  I  pos'd  him  in  Booker's 
prophecies  '*,  till  he  confefsM  he  had  not  maftei^d  M« 
almanack  yet.  • 

Conftant. 
But  what  was  that  you  whifper'd  to  him  in  the  hilt!  ?    - 

Why,  the  butler  and  I,  by  the  interceffioh  of  March- 
beer,  had  newly  reconciled  him  to  his  dad's  old  cod-piece 
corilet  in  the  hall,  which,  when  his  zeal  was  up,  he  would 
needs  throw  down,  becaufe  it  hung  upon  a  crofs. 


*  *  S»oker''t  prvpheAet,']  William  Lilly  gives  the  following  account  of 
yobn. Booker y  the  perfon  faeie  mentioned  :  —4  he  **mzz  born  in  Manchef- 
**  ter,  in  the  year  j6oi ;  was  in  his  youth  well  inllruAed  in  the  Latin 
^<  tongue,  which  he  underftood  very  well.  He  Teemed,  from  his  in- 
**  fancy,  to  be  defigned  for  ailrology  3  for,  from  the  time  he  had  any  un* 
'**  derftanding,  he  would  be  always  poring  on,  and  ftudying  almanacks. 
**  He  came  to  London  at  fitting  years,  and  ferred  ah  apprenticeibip  to  an 
**  baberdaiher  in  Lawrence  Lane,  London  :  but  either  wanting  ftock  to 
'<  fet  up,  or  dl/liking  the  calling,  he  left  his  trade,  and  taught  to  write,  at 
*'  Hadley,  in  Middlefex,  feveral  fcholars  in  that  fchool.  He  wrote  fingu- 
**  larly  wdl,  both  fecretary  and  Roman.  In  procefs  of  time,  he  ferved  Sir 
*'  Chrifiophor  Clethero,  Knight,  alderman  of  London,  as  bis  clerk,  being 
*^  a  city  judice  of  peace.  J^e  alfo  was  clerk  to  :Sir  Hugh  Hammeriley^ 
**  alderman  of  London  :  both  which  he  ferved  with- great  credit  and  efti- 
**  mation,  and,  by  that  means,  became  not  only  well  known,  but  as  well 
**  refpedtedf  of  the  moft  eminent  citizens  of  London,  even  to  hit  dying- 
<'  day. 

**'  He  was  an  excellent  proficient  in  aftrology  $  whofe  excellent  verfet 
**  upon  the  twelve  months,  framed  according  to  the  configurations  of 
*''  each  month,  being  blefled  with  fuccefs  according  to  his  predictions, 
«  procured  him  much  reputation  all  over  England.  He  was  a  very  honeft 
**  man  ;  abhorred  any  deceit  in  the  art  he  itudied  3  had  a  curious  fancy 
**  in  judging  of  thefts,  and  as  fuccefsf  ul  in  refolving  love-queftions.  H« 
was  no  mean  proficient  in  agronomy  \  he  underftood  much  in  phyfio  { 
was  a  great  admirer  of  the  antirronial  cup ;  not  unlearned  in  chymif* 
•**  tiy,  which  he  loved  well,  but  (fid  not  pra£life.     He  died  19  1667/' 
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Bat  what  tbtnk  yoa  of  my  neighbour  i  I  hope,  bcr 
ehaii^  ulu*  you, 

3'lh- 

Yei,  an4  her  aid  waiting- won sn**  devotion.  She  £gli'<l 
in  the  pew  behind  me.  A  DuEch  ILipper  belches  not  fb 
load,  or  lb  Ibsf'  My  lady's  miJerable  finoer,  with  the 
white  cye>,  Ihe  doe*  ib  Iqueeze  <)nt  her  pray^n,  aad  fo 
wring  oat,  Havt  mtrey  ufaa  ut.  I  warrant  her,  flie  has  a 
waiting- woman's  fiing  in  her  coofcience.  She  looks  like 
•  ^rtyrlbord  bawd. 

Who  it  this,  my  lady  Frepdom't  wom»,  that  he  d^ 
bribes  f 

The  fame :  the  independent  lady.  I  have  promii'd  (q 
fend  her  a  cripple  or  two  by  the  next  carrier.  Her  fab-; 
jeCt-haJband  wonid  needs  ihew  me  hig  hoi)fe  one  niorning. 
I  never  vifited  foch  an  ho^ital ;  it  flunk  like  Bedlam  ; 
ftnd  all  the  fervantt  were  carryinB;  puldce*.  jnlapa,  aad 
gHftera,  and  feveral  remedies  for  alt  difeafes  bnt  his.  The 
nan  figh'd  to  fee  his  eftace  crumbling  away.  I  counfell'd 
btm  eiuicr  to  ^vc  or  take  an  ounce  of  ratlbane,  to  ^ure  hia 
mind. 

She  is  ray  coofin  ;  but  he  made  fuch  a  complaint  to 
mei  I  thought  be  had  married  the  company  of  Surgeon* 
}uU :  for  hu  dire&ions  to  me  fbr  feveral  things  Sx  hi« 
wife's  afe,  were  fitter  (or  an  apothecaiy'i  "        '  '    ' 

dofct. 

1  advb'd  him  to  fettle  no  jointure  bat  her  ol 
boxt^inftruments,  upon  her.  She  hates  a  ma 
limbs.     A  wooden  leg,  a  crutch,  andj^ifla 
her  heart.     Her  gen  tie  m  an -u  (her  broke  hisM 
days,  merely  to  have  the  honour  to  have  her|G 
rank  rogue!   and  fo  full  of  falc  humours,  th.  1 
whole  college  of  old  women  with   a  gang 
fpcnl'd  the  jell,  and  his  amb^^g  before  my    ' 
plying  s  band-fiiw  to  his  gart'ring  place ;  I' 
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jrogue  wolrs  booted  bed-sftaves,  and  deitroys  all  the  young 
^ihes  to  make  him  legs. 

Sad* 

I  never  faw  fuch  a  nafly  affe£lion  :  ihe  would  ha'  done 
well  ia  tihe  iHCurable,  a  hand-mi^  to  have  waited  on  the 
cripples. 

JoUy. 

She  converfes  with  naked  men,  and  handles  all  their 
members^  tho'  never  fo  ill  aiFefted,  and  calls  the  fornica;- 
tion  charity.  All  her  difcourfe  to  me  was  flat  bawdry ; 
which  I  coukL  not  chide,  but  fpoke  as  flat  as  (he^  till  Aie 
rebnk'd  me,  calling  mine  beaftlineis,  and  hers  natural 
philofophy.  By  thjs  day,  if  I  were  to  marry,  I  would  as 
\QDXk.  have  chofen  a  drawn  whore  out  of  mine^own  hofpital^ 
and  cure  the  fins  of  her  youths  as  marry  a  flie-chir nrgeon  ; 
■cmc  that,  for  her  fins  in  her  fijrft  hufband's  days,  cures  all 
the  crimes  of  her  fex  in  my  time.  J  would  have  him  call 
her  Chiron,  the  Centaur's  own  daughter,  a  chirurgeon  by 
iire  and  dam,  Apollo's  own  colt.  She's  red-hair'd  too, 
like  that  bonoy  beaft  with  the  golden  mane  and  flaming 
tail. 

•  Bad. 

You  had  &  long  difcourfe  with  her.  Jolly  :  what  was't 
about? 

I  was  adviflng  her- to  be  divorcM,  and  naarry  the  man  in 
the  almanack  :  'twould  be  fine  paitime  for  her  to  lick  hiim 
whole. 

Sad. 
By  this  day,  I  never  faw  fuch  a  mule  as  her  hufband  is, 
to  bear  with  her  madneis.    The  houfe  is  a  good  houle,  and 
well  fumifh'd. 

Jolly. 
Yes ;  but  'tis  fuch  a  fight  to  fee  great  French  beds  full 
of  found  children,  fons  of  batchelors,  priefh  heirs j  Bride, 
well  orphans :  there-  they  lie  by  dozens  in  a  bed,  like  fuck* 
ing  rabbits  in  a  difh,  or  a  row  of  pins ;  and  then  they  keep 
ff  whole  dairy  of  milch-whores  to*  fuckle  them. 

Sad. 
She  is  fuccefsfial,  and  that  fpoils  her>  and  makes  her 

deaf 
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deaf  to  connfel.  I  bade  him  poifon  two  or  thx«e,  to  dis- 
grace her ;  for  the  vanity  and  pride  of  their^ remedies  make 
thofe  women  more  diligent  than  their  charity. 

JMy. 
I  aik'd  him  why  he  married  her  ;  and  he  confefsM,  if  he 
had  been  found,  he  had  never  had  her. 

Conftant. 
He  confefs'd,  (he  cur'd  hiro  of  three  claps  before  he 
married  her, 

Joily. 
Yes ;  and  I  believe  fome  other  member  (though  then 
]ll-aff(^ded)  pleaded  more  than  his  tongue;  ar^d  the  rogue 
i$  like  to  find  her  buiineis  flill ;  for  he  flies  at  alL     My 
,God,  I  owe  thee  thanks  for  many  things ;    but  'tis  not  the 
leaft  I  am  not   her  hufband,   nor  a  country-gentleman, 
whither,  I   believe,  you  cannot  eafily  feduce  roe  again, 
:i}iiler8  you  can  pprfuade  London  to  ftand  in  the  country. 
•To  Hyde  Park,  or  fo,  I  may  venture  upon  your  lady-fair 
days,  when  the  filly- foals  of  fifteen  come  kicking  in*  with, 
their  manes  and  tails  tied  up  in  ribbands,  to  fee  their  eyes 
roul  and  neigh  when  the  fpring  makes  their  blood  prick 
them ;    fo  far  I  am  with  you,  by  the  way  of  a  country-* 
gentleman  and  a  beer-drinker. 

SaJ, 
For  all  this  diflike,  Mr.  JoHy,  your  greateft  acquaint- 
ance lies  amongft  country-gentlemen. 

Jolly. 
Ay,  at  London  :  there  your  country-gentlemen  aie 
good  company  ;  where  to  be  feen  with  them  is  a  kind  of 
credit.  J  come  to  a  mercer's  fhop  in  your  coach  ;  Boy, 
call  your  mafter :  he  comes  bare ;  I  whifper  him,  Do  you 
know  the  Conftants  and  the  Sads  of  Norfolk  ?  Yes,  yes,  he 
replies,  and  ftrokes  his  beard.  They  are  good  men,  cry  1 : 
Yes,  yes.  No  more ;  cut  me  off  three  fuits  of  fattin*  He 
does  it,  and,  in  the  delivery,  whifpcrs.  Will  theie  be 
bound  ?  Piih  !  drive  on,  coachman :  fpeak  with  me  to- 
morrow* 

Conftant, 
And  wha:  then  ? 
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Wha^t  then  I   why,  come  again  next  day. 

Bad. 
And  what  if  the  country^gentleman  will  not  be  boand  ? 

Jdlj. 
Then  he  muft  fight. 

Bad.  , 
I  would  I  had  known  that  before  I  had  fignM  yovr  band« 
I  would  have  fet  my  fword  fooner  than  my  feal  to  it. 

Jolly. 
Why^  if  choi)  repent,  (here's  no  harm  done ;  £^ht  ndM^ 
than  p^y  it^ 

Bad. 
Why,  do  you  think  I  dare  not  fight  \ 

jolly- 

Yes,  but  I  think  thou  hail  more  wit  than  to  fight  witk 
^e  ;  for  if  I  kill  thee,  'tis  a  fortune  to  me,  and  othcntvill 
fign  in  fear ;  ai^d  if  thou  fhould'il  kill  me,  any  body  tluut 
knows  us  would  fwear 'twere  very  Grange,  and  cryyT^etc^s 
God's  jufl  judgment  now  upon  that  lewd  youth,  and  tboii 
procur'ft  his  hangman -s  place  at  the  rate  of  thy  efiale* 

Confiant. 

By  this  hand,  he  is  in  the  right ;  and,  for  mi^^I'meaot 
to  pay  when  I  iign'd.  Hang  it,  never  put  good  felUnvs  «l 
fay,  Pr'ythee  give  me  a  hundred  pounds* 

Sad. 

'Tis  true,  'tis  a  good  janty  way  of  begging  ;  yet,  far 
being  kill'd,  if  I  refufe  it —would  there  were  no  more 
danger  in  the  widow's  unkindnefs  than  in  your  lighting* 
I  would  not  miftruft  my'defign. 

Jolly, 

Why  ay,  there's  a  point  now  in  nicety  of  honour,  I 
ihould  kill  your  for  her;  for  you  know  I  pretended  firft; 
and  it  may  be  if  I  had  writ  fad  lines  to  her,  and  hid  my- 
felf  in  my  cloak,  and  haunted  her  coach,  it  may  be  ia 
time  ihe  would  have  fought  me.:  not  I,  by  this  hand» 
I'll  not  trouble  myfelf  for  a  wench ;  and  mariied  indoiVB 
are  but  cuftomary  authoriz'd  wenches. 

Confiant. 

Being  of  that  opinion,  how  can'fl  thou  think  of  mar- 
fying  one  ?  J^S* 


^'^M*:^.  *> 
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Jtflfy. 
Why*  faith>  I  kiiowr  not ;  I  thought  to  reft  itie,  for  £ 
was  run  out  of  breath  with  pleafure,  and  grew  fo  ac- 
quainted with  fin,  I  woald  have  been  good,  for  variety: 
in  thefe  thoughts  'twas  toy  fortune  to  meet  with  this 
widow,  handfome,  and  ofa  clear  fame« 

Confiant. 
Did^  love  her  ?     .      ' 

JoUy. 
Yes,  faith  :  I  had  lore,  but  not  to  the  difeafe  that  makes 
men  £ck ;  and  I  could  have  iov'd  her  ftill,  but  that  I 
was  angry  to  have  her  refufe  me,  for  a  fault  I  told  her  of 
myfelf,  lo  I  went  no  more. 

Sad. 
Did  fhe  forbid  you  but  once  ? 

JoUy. 
Faith,  I  think,  I  ilipt  a  fair  opportunity,  a  handfome 
wench,  and  three  thoufand  pounds  ^  tmmm  in  certainty, 
befides  the  poffibility  of  being  fared. 

CMftant, 
l^iich  now  you  think  defperate  f 

Widow  and  Fkafant  looking  ouf  4/  a  tfvhidow. 

Plea/ant. 
That  is  yeu ;  crofs  or  pile,  will  you  have  him  ypt  or  no  ? 

WidoiKif 

Peace!  obferye  them. 


%//ir. 
delpair ; 


Faith,  no,  I  do  not  deipair  ;  but  I  cannot  refolve. 

'EnHr  Wild,  Carele/s,  and  the  Captain,  going  iff  bafi$  j 
he  comes  in  at  the  middle  door^ 

JVidovj. 
Who  a*e  thofe  ? 

CareUfs, 
Caetdin,  ^ither  in  fuck  hafle  ?  what,  defeated  f  Call 
you  this  a  retreat,  or  a  flight  from  your  firiends  ? 

Plea/ant. 
Your  neph^ew,  and  his  governor,  and  hia  friend !  Here 
will  be  a  fcene !  fit  clofe,  an(l  we  may  know  the  fecret 
0f  their  hearts*  Wido^m^ 
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Tiiejr  have  not  met  iince  tliey  retucn'd:  I  ihalllove  this 
bay-window  **. 

Capudum 
Pr'ythee  let  me  go :  there's  mifchief  a  boiling  ;  and  if 
thou  Ihak'ft  me  once  more^  thon  wilt  jumble  a  lye  together 
I  have  been  hammenng  this  hour. 

Cartlefs^. 
A  pox  upon  yott !  a  Undying  lyes  \ 

Captain. 
Why,  then  they  are  no  lyes,  but  fbmething  in  the  praife 
qf  an  old  lady's  beauty ;  what  do  yon  call  that  ^ 

Whoarethofe?  ,  l^fhtf  fpj  tadk  ptbtr^ 

Sad. 
Is't  not  the  captain  and  my  friend  i 

\Jfoify  /aiutes  them  ;  then  be  goes  to  the  cetptaim  fo  em» 
brace  him  ;  the  captain  ftands  in  a  French  pojtnre-  '\ 
a$id Jlides from  bii  old  fwe^  of  embracing  J\ 

Jolly. 
Ned  Wild  I  Tom  Carelefs  !   what  ail'H  thoa  ?   do'ft 
thou  fcorn  my  embraces  ? 

*^  lJballhfOttbhhi^mg4ow.^  Ahtr^  vnndotot  is- what  we  now* 
diftinguilh  by  the  name  of  a  bow  vtindom.  The  term  frequently  oceiit» 
in  ancieat  writers. 

So  Second  part  of  Antomo  and  MeUida,  by  Marfiom^A^  x«  St  ^ 

** Three  times  I  gafpt  at  fiiades ; 

''  And  thrice,  deluded  by  erroneous  fenfe, 
^  I  fovc^t  my  thoughts  make  ftand ;  when  loe  I  op*t 
**  A  largis  bay  wiWetv,  through  which  the  night 
*•  Struck  terror  to  my  foul." 

Cynthia's  Revels,  A.  4.  S.  3. 
**  In  which  time  (retiring  myfelf  into  a  bay  window  J  the  beauteottv- 
«^  lady  Annabel,  &c.** 

A  Cbaft  Mayd  m  Cbi^i-JSde,  by  BiiddittM^  1630.  p.  62*- 
*'  In  troth  a  match,  wench  : 

**  We  are  limply  ftock.*t,  with  cloath  of  tiifue  cufl^onSy 
**  To  furniih  out  bay  windows,^* 
ne  caf  tain  ftands  in  a  Frendk  future,  ^c]  So  in  the  Epilogue  to 
It'VinRff  Lovti  or  tb€  Mock  Afirotoger,  by  Dryden  : 

«  Up  ftarts.tf  Mounfieur,  new  come  o*er ;  and  wwm 
''  In  the  French  ftoopi  and  the  pull  bask  o*  th*  arm  ; 
«Morhleaudit!l,'*6rr. 

S  Captsin. 
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«  * 

Captain. 
I  fee  you  have  rrever  been  abroad,  elfe  you  would  knovcr 
how  to  pat  a  value  upon  thofe,  whofe  careful  obfervatioir 
InnoQght  home  the  moft  exquilite  garb  and  courtihip  that 
Puis  could  fell  us. 

A  poz  OD  this  fooling,  and  leave  off  ceremony. 

Captain, 
Why  then  agreed  :  off  with  our  mafks,  and  let's  em-r 
lirace  like  the  old  knpt.  \Tb^  embrace. 

Jdly. 
Faith,  fay  where  have  you  fpent  thefe  three  years  time  ^ 
in  our  neighbour  France  ?  or  have  you  veatur'd  o'er  the 
Alps,  to  fee  the  feat  of  the  Caefars  I 

Sad. 
And  can  tell  us  (ignorant,  doom'd  to  walk  upon  crur 
own  land)  how  large  a  feat  the  goddefs  £x*d  her  flying 
Trojans  in. 

Conflanf. 
Yes,  yes,  and  have  feen,  and  drank  (perhaps)  of  Ty« 
bcPs  ^mou9  ilream. 

Jolty.        ,  \ 

And  have  been  where  i£neas  buried  his  trumpeter 
and  lu&  nurfe.  Tom  looks  as  if  he  had  fuck'd  the  one, 
and  had  a  battle  founded  by  the  other,  for  joy  to  fee  our 
nation,  ambitious  not  to  be  underHood  or  known  when 
tiiey  come  home. 

Captain. 
So,  now  I'm  welcome   home ;  this  is   freedom,    and 
thefe  are  friends,  and  with  thefe  I  can  be  merry ;  for, 
gentlemen,  you  mufl  give  me  leave  to  be  free  too. 

Jolly. 
So  you  will    fpare  us   miserable  men,  condemn'd  ta 
London,  and  the  company  of  ^a  Michaelmas-term,  and 
never  travel'd  thofe  countries  that  fet  mountains  on  fire 
a  purpofb  to  light  us  to  our  lodging. 

WiU. 
Why  this  is  better  than  to  ftay  at  home,  and  lye  by 
hear-fay,  wearing  0|ut  yourfelves  and  fortunes  like  your 
clothes,  to*  fee  her  that  hates  you  for  being  fo  fine ;  then 

appearing 
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appearing  at  a  play,  drefs'd  like  fome  part  of  it,  while 
the  company  admire  the .  mercer's  and  the  taylor's  work, 
and  fwear  they  have  done  their  parts  to  make  you  fine 
gentlemen. 

Carele/s, 
Then  leap  out  of  your  coach^  and  throw  your  cloak 
over  your  ihoulder;  the  cafling-nets  to  catch  a  widow; 
while  we  have  feen  the  world,  and  learn'd  her  cufloms. 

Captain, 
Yes,  fir,  and  retorn'd  perfed  monfieurs. 

Sad, 
Yes,  even  to  their  difeafes  :  I  confefs  my  ignorance,  I 
cannot  amble,  nor  ride  like  St.  George  at  Waltham  *'• 

JoJlj. 
Yet,  upon  my  confcience,  he  may  be  as  welcome  with 
a  trot  as  the  other  with  his  pace ;  and  faith.  Jack,  (to 
be  a  little  free)  tell  me,  do'fl  thou  not  think  thou  hadil 
been  as  well  to  pafs  here,  with  that  Engliih  nofe  thou 
carry'dft  hence,  as  with  the  French  tongue  thou  haft 
brought  home  ?        [X^^  captain  has  a  pat  A  over  bis  nofe. 

Captain* 
It  is  an  accident,  and  to  a  foldier^'tis  but  a  fear:  'tis 
true,  fuch  a  fign  upon  Mr.  Jolly's  face  had  been  as  ill 
as  a  red  crofs^  and  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us,  at  his  lodg- 
'  ing  door,  to  have  kept  women  out  of  court. 

Jolly- 

For  aught  you  know  of  the  court. 

Captain* 
I  know  the  court,  and    thee,  and  thy  ufe,  and  hov 
you  ferve  but  as  the  'handfomeft  moveables  ;  a  kind  of 
implement  above  flairs,  and  look  much  like  one  of  the 
*  old  court-fervants  in  the  hangings. 

Wild. 
But  that  they  move,  and  look  ix^^tt^  and  your  ap« 
parel  more  modern. 

Carele/s. 
Yet,  faith,  their  office  is  the  fame,  to  adorn  the  rooffl» 

■  5  Saint  George  at  fPaltbam,"]    The  fign  9f  ta  ina  there.    See  Tbt 
Meny  Devil  of  Edmonton,  vol.  5. 

and 
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and  be  gaz'd  on.     Alas,  he's  tad  !  coaragc*  nan,  tkd<i$ 
riding-clothes  will  ferve  thee  at  the  latter  day. 

Captain, 
Which  is  one  of  their  grievances ;  for  liothing  troubles 
them  more  than  to  think  they  muft   appear  m  a  foul 
winding-fheet,  and  come  undrefs'd. 

Gentlemen,  I  am  glad  to  find  you  know  the  court  ;  we 
know  a  traveller  too,  efpecially  when  he  is  thus  chang'd 
and  exchanged,  as  your  worfhips^  both  in  purie  aind  per- 
fon,  and  have  brought  home  foreign,  vifages  and  infcrip- 
tions*  *  . 

CwSant. 

Why  that^s  tliexr  perfections  their  ambition  to  have  it 
faid.  There  go.thofe  that  have  profitably  obferv'd  the  vices 
of  other  countries,  and  made  them  their  own  ;  and  the 
faults  of  feveral  nations^  at  their  re  turn  j  are  their  parts; 

Jolly. 

Why  there^  Jack  Carelefs,  he  carried  out  as  good 
ftaple.manners  as  any  wa«  in  Sufiblk,  and  now  he  is  re- 
tnrn'd  with  a  ihrug,  and  a  trick  to  ftand  crooked^  like  a 
fcUrvy  bow  unbent ;  and  looks  as  if  he  would  maintain  oil 
and  fallads  againft  a  chine  of  beef.  I  knew  a  great  beaft 
of  this  kind,  it  haunted  the  court  mtfch^  and  would  fcarce- 
ly  allow  us  fuHy  reduc'd  to  civility » iibr  ferving  up  mutton 
in  whole  joints. 

C&nfiant. 

What,  filent  ? 

Sad, 

Failh,.  the  captain  is  in  a  ftudy. 

Do,  do,  conn  the  rivers  and  towns  .perfe^y>  captain  ; 
thou  may'ft  become  intelligencer  to  the  people,  and  fye  thy 
two  iheets  a  week  inr  Cerranto^s  too^ 

Conftant, 

And  could  you  not  make  fraends  at  court  to  get  their 
pictures  cut  ugly^in  the  ciorner  of  a  raapv  ^^  ^^  eld  na- 
vigators / 

We'ttfiw,  w«ij  fefi 

J«ftr 
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Enter  Widpix)  and  Plea/ant  aboye, 

•Widon*)*'  f 

ril  interrupt  them.  —  Servant,  you're  welcome  to 
town.  How  now,  nephew  ?  ^hat,  dumbi  where  are  all 
our  travel'd  tongues  I 

Senrant '^1  who  doth  fhe  mean/  by. this  hand,  Idif- 
cjaim  the  title.  '  .     .  L 

Eleafant, 
Captain,  Secret  has  taken  notes,  and  defires  you  would 
Inftrud  her  in  what  concerns  a  waiting- woman,  and  an  old 
lady. 

Captain, 
Very  good  !  yet  this  ihall  not  fave  your  dinner. 

Wido^w, 
Nay,  while  you  are  in  this  humour  I'll  not  fell  your 
companies ;  and  tho'  Mr.  Jolly  be  incens'd,  I  hope  he  will 
4o  me  the  favour  to  dine  with' me. 

Jolly. 
Faith,  l^dy,  you  miftake  me  if  you  think  I  am  afraid 
of  a  widow  ;  for  I  would  have  the  world  know  I  dare  meet 
her  any  where,  but  at  bed.  \Exit  Jolly* 

mid. 
No  more,  aunt ;  we'll  come  ;  and  if  you  will  give  us 
good  meat,  we'll  bring  good-humours  and  gpqd  |i:omaclu. 

\Widonv  Jhuts  the  curtain. 
Carelf/s. 
By  this  day,  PU  not  dine  there :  they  take  a  pleafure  to 
raife  a  fpirit  that  they  will  not  lay.     I'll  to  Banks's. . 

Captain. 
A  pox  forbid' it !  you  ihall  not  break  company,  now  you 
know  what  we  are  to  do  after  dinner. 

Carele/s. 
I  will  confent,  upon  cond^tioA  you  forbid  the  fpiritual 
nonfenfe  the  ^e  calls  Platonic  Love. 

»*  Servant!^  The  ufual  manner  in  which  ladles  formerly  addrclt 
their  lovers.  Ste  Bert  Jonjoni  Every  Matt  in  his  Humour,  A .  4.  S»2.  Every 
Man  out  of  bis  Humour,  A.  3!  S.  9,  Majfing(r''s  Fatal  Dowry,  A.  2. 
S.  2.  Bajhful  Lover,  A.  4.  S.  i,  ^  very  fVotnan,  A.  i.  S.  I. 
*Tb«  Ti^w  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  A.  2.  S.  i.  and  in  moft  of  the  drama-. 
tic  prcduftjons  of  the  times. 

Vol.  XI.  D  d  Captain. 


402    THE    PARSON'S    WEDDING^ 

Captain, 
I  maft  away  too ;  bat  I'll  be  there  at  Conner  —  YoU 
will  join  in  a  plot  after  dinner  ? 

Wild. 
Any  thing,  good^  bad,  or  indifferent,  for  a  friend  and 
mirth.  .  [Exeunt  all  but  the  Captain. 

Captain* 
Imufl  go,  and  prevent  the  rogae^s  mifchief  with  the  old 
lady.  \Exit  Captaiff* 


ACT    IL        Scene   L 

Enter  Jolly  and  the  old  lady  LovealL 

"  LokjealL 

AWAY,   Unworthy,    falfe,    ingrateful  !    with   what 
brow  dar'ft  thou  come  again  into  my  fight,  knowing 
how  unworthy  you  have  been,  and  how  falfe  to  love  i 

Jolly. 
No,  'tis  you  are  unworthy,  and  deferve  not  thofe  truths 
of  love  I  have  paid  here;  elfe  you  would  not  believa 
every  report  that  envy  brings,  and  condemn,  without 
hearing  me,  whom  you  have  fo  often  try'd  and  found 
faithful. 

Lovealh 
Yes,  till  I,  too  credulous,  had  pity  on  your  tears  j  till 
I  had  mercy,  you  durfl  not  be  falie^ 

70%. 

Nor  am  not 'yet, 

Lo'veail, 
What  do'ft  thou  call  falfe  ?  is  there  a  treachery  beyond 
what  thou  hall  done  ?  When  I  had  given  my  fame,  my 
fortune,  myfelf,  and  my  hufband's  honour,  all  in  on6 
obligation,  a  facrifice  to  that  paf&on  which  thou  feem'il 
to  labour  with  defpair  of,  to  tell  ^nd  brag  of  a  conqueft 

o'«r 
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b'cr  a  woman,  fool'd  by  her  paffion,  and  loft  in  her  love 
to  thfie.'  uaworthy  1  \^Sife  turns  a^way  her  bead.  , 

By  this  day,  'tis  as  falfe  as  he  that  faid  it :  hang  him, 
fon  of  a  batdielor  f  a  ilave  I  that  envying  my  .fortune,  in 
fuch  a  happinefs  as  your  love  and  chafte  embraces,  topk 
this  way  to  ruin  it.  Come,  dVy  your  eyes,  and  let  the 
guilty  weep  :  if  I  were  guilty,  I  durft  as  foon  approach  a 
conftable  drunk,  as  come  here  :  you  know  I  am  your  ilave. 

LofvealL 

You  fwore  fo,  and  honour  made  me  leave  to  triumph 
over  your  miferies^ 

.     74. 

Do  you  repent  that  I  am  happy  ?  if  you  do,  command 
my  death. 

LovealL 

Nay,  never  weep,  nor  fit  fadly  ;  I  am  friends,  fo  yoa 
will  only  talk  and  difcourfe  ;  for  'tis  your  company  I  only 
^ovet. 

.  Jolty* 

No,  you  cannot  forgive,  becaufe  you  have  injur'd  me : 
'tis  right  woman's  juftice,  accufe  firft;  and  harder  to  re- 
concile when  they  are  guilty  than  when  they  are  innocent, 
or  elfe  you  would  not  turn  from  me  thus. 

Lofveall. 

You  know  your  youth  hath  a  ftrong  power  over  me : 
tttrn  thofe  bewitching  eyes  away  ;  I  cannot  fee  them  with 
fafety  of  mine  honour. 

Come,  you  ihall  hot  hide  your  face ;  there's  a  charm 
in  it  agaiftft  thofe  that  come  burnt  with  unchafte  fires  ;  for 
let  but  your  eyes  or  nofe  drop  upon  his  heart,  it  would 
burn  it  up,  or  quench  it  flrait. 

Lo'vealU 

No  cogging,  you  have  injur'd  me  ;  and  noWjf  tho'  mV 
love  plead,  I  muft  be  deaf;  my  honour  bids  me  ;  for  yoli 
will  not  fear  again  to  prove  unworthy,  when  you  find  I 
am  fo  eafy  to  forgive Why,  you  will  not  be  uncivil  ? 

VJ^^b  ^m^^  ^^'^>  ^»^  A^  Jhoves  him  away  'with  her 
mouth.  ] 

D  d  z  jolly. 
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Jolly  J 
So,  the  ilorm  is  laid  I  I  m oft  have  thofe  pearlt  —  She 
ihov'd  me  away  with  her  moath  !  I'll  to  her  again* 

LonjealL 
Where  are  yoa  ?  what  do  you  take  me  for  ?  why  yoii 
will  not  be  uncivil  ? 

[Still  as  be  offers  to  touch  her,  Jhe  ft  arts  as  if  ht 
plucked  up  her  coats.] 

Jolly. 
Uncivil  !  by  thy  chafte  felf  I  cannot,  chick  :  thoa  haft 
foch  a  terror,  fuch  a  guard  in  thofe  eyes,  I  dare  not  ap« 
proach  thee,  nor  can  I  gaze  upon  fo  much  fire :  pr'ythe^^ 
iirrah,  let  me  hide  me  from  their  power  here. 

Lovealh 
You  prefume  upon  the  weaknefs  of  our  fex:  What  ihall 
I  fay  or  do,  tyrant  Love  ? 

Jolly. 
There's  a  charm  in  thofe  pearls  !  pull  them  off;  if  they 
have  a  froft  in  them,  let  me  wear  them,  and  then  we  are 
both  fafe. 

Lo*veaIl, 
I  would  you  had  taken  them  fooner  !  I  had  then  been 
innocent,  and  might  with  whitenefs  have  worn  my  love, 
which  I  (hall  ne'er  out-live. 

Jolly.  ^ 
Dear,  do  not  too  faft  pour  in  my  joys,  left  I  too  foon 
reach  my  heaven. 

Lo'vealL 
Be  gone,  then,  left  we    prove   (haying  gain'd    that 
height)  this  fad  truth  in  love,  the  firft  minute  after  noon  is- 
night. 

Jolly. 
Part  now  ?  the  gods  forbid  !   take  from  me  firft  this 
load  of  joys  you  have  thrown  upon  me,  for  'tis  a  burthen 
harder  to  bear  than  fadnefs.  I  was  not  born  till  now ;  this 
my  firft  night  in  which  I  reap  true  blifs. 

Lo'vealL 

No,  no,  I  would  it  had  been  your  firft  night,  then  your 

•falfliood  had  not  given  argument  for  thefe  tears ;   and  I 

hate  myfelf  to  think  I  ftiould  be  fuch  a  foolifh  fly,  thus 

agai^i  to  approach  your  dangerous  flame.  J^Hy* 
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Joify, 
ComCy  diverjt  thefc  thoughts  :  I'll  go  fee  your  clofet. 

Lo*ueaU,   . 
No^  no,  I  fwear  you  ihall  not. 

Jolfy. 
You  know  I  am  going  out  of  town  for  two  day«. 

'     When  you  return  1*11  fhew  it  you ;  you  will  forget  me 
elfe  wheii  you  are  gone>  and  at  court. 

Jolly. 
Can  your  love  endure  delays  ?  or  fhall  buiinefs  the^ 
from  hence  remove  ?   Thefe  were  your  own  arguments. 
Come,  you  fliall  fliew  it  me. 

Lo'veaU, 
Nay,  then   I  perceive  what  unworthy  way  your  love 
■would  find.     Ye  gods,  are  all  men  falfe? 

Jolly, 
As  I  live  you  ihall  ftay :  come,  you   ought  to  make 
me  amends  for  fland'ring  of  me.     Hang  me  if  ever  I 
told ;  and  he  th^t  reports  it  is  the  damn'dfl  rogue  in  a 
country.     Come,  I  fay — — 

[He  pulls  ber  bodkin y  that  is  tied  in  a  piece  of  black 
bobbin  J\ 

Lcveall, 
Ah  !  as  I  live,  I  will  not,  I  have  fwom.     Do  not  pull 
me;  I  will  not  be  damn'd,  I  have  fvvorn  -     ' 

[He  pulls  her,  and  fays  this. 
Jolly. 
As  I  live,  I'll  break  your  bodkin   then  :   a  weeping 
tyrant !  Come,  by  this  good  day,  you  (hall  be  merciful. 

Lo*vealL 
Why,  you  will  not  be  uncivil  ?  you  will  not  force  me, 
will  you  ?  As  I  live,  I  will  not. 

Jolly. 
Nay,  an'  you  be  wilful^  I  can  be  fiubborn  too. 

[He  pulls  ftill. 
tovealL 
Hang  me,  I'll  call  aloud  ;  Why,  Nan  1  Nay,  you  inay 
force  me  ;  but,  as  I  live,  I'll  do  nothing.    [Exeunt  ambo. 

Dd  3  SCENE 
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SCENE    II. 

Enter  Capt€un* 
Captain, 

AP  O  X  upon  you,  are  yoa  earth'd  ?  the  rogue  hai 
got  her  necklace  of  pearl ;  but  I  hope  he  will  leav^ 
the  rope  to  hang  me  in.  Hpw  the  pox  came  they  fo 
great?  I ^ mull  have  fome  trick  to  break  his  neck*  elfe 
the  young  rogue  will  work  me  out,  'Tis  an  excellent 
old  lady,  but  I  dare  not  call  her  fo  ;  yet  would  (he  were 
young  enough  to  bear,  we  might  do  fome  good  for  our 
heirs,  by  leaving  fuch  a  charitable  brood  behind.  She's 
a  woman  after  the  firii  kind ;  'tis  but  going  in  to  her^  an4 
you  may  know  her.  Then  fhe'll  oblige  fo  readily,  and 
gives  with  greater  thanks  than  others  receive ;  takes  it  fo 
)cindly  to  be  courted.— I  am  now  tp  oblige  her  (as  ih^ 
calls  it)  by  profeiSng  young  Wild's  love,  and  defiring 
an  affurance  file's  fenfible  of  his  fqfferings ;  which  thq* 
it  be  falfe,  and  beyond  my  commifSon,  yet  the  hopes  of 
fuch  a  new  young  thing,  that  has  the  vogue  of  the  towa 
for  handfomeft,  'twill  fo  tickle  her  age,  and  fo  blow  up 
hei  vanity,  to  have  it  faid  he  is  in  love  with  her,  and 
fo  endear  her  to  me  for  being  the  means,  that  the  parfon's 
ffialice  will  be  able  to  take  no  root  — «—  She  comes ;  \ 
muil  not  be  feen.— 

Enter  Lo'veali  and  Jaliy, 

Lo'Oealh 
Give  me  that  letter ;  I'll  fwear  you  fhall  not  read  it. 

jolly. ^  .      " 

Take  it ;  I'll  away  :  What  time  fhall  I  call  you  in  the 
evening  ?  there's  a  play  at  court  to-night* 

ftO'vealL 

I  would  willingly  be  there,  but  your  ladies  are  fo  cen- 

forious  and  malicious  to  us  young   ladies  in  the  town, 

efpecially  to  me,  becaufe  the  wits  are  pleas -d  to  afford  me 

^a  vifi't,  or  fo:  I  could  be  content    elfe  to   be  feen    at 

court. 
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court.     Pray  what  humour  is  the  queen  of  ?  th«  captain 
df  JSer  guard  I  know. 

■    Jolly., 
The  queen  -?  who'^^liat  knocks  at  the  back-docn*  ?-^-  »■ 

^  {?]&*  Captain  knocks. 
l^ovealL 
Smooth  my  band ;  I  knoi^   not  ;  go  down  that  w^y» 
and  look  you  be  not  falfe  ;  if  you  ihould  he  falfe,  I'll 
fivear  I  fhould  fpoil  myfelf  with  weeping. 

Jolfy. 
Farewell !  In  the  evening  Til  call  yoa«         [Exit  Jolly. 

Lo<vealL 
Who's  there  ?   Captain,  where  have  you  been  all  thi& 
while  ?  I  might  fit  alone,  I  ^y  for  you>  if  I  could  not 
£nd  converfation  in  books. 

[She  takes  a  book  in  her  hand  and  Jits  dtywn. 
Captain, 
Faith,  madam,  friends  newly  come  to  town  engag'^ 
9ie,  and  n^y  ftay  was  civility  rather  than  de£r,e :  whac 
book's  that? 

Loveall, 
'  I'll  fwear  he  wzb  a  witch  that  writ  it ;  for  he  'Tpeaks  my 
thoughts  as  if  he  had  been  v^ithin  me  ;  the  original,  they 
fay,  was  French. 

Captain. 
'   Oh,  I  know  it,  'tis  the  Accomplilh'd  Woman ;  your- 
felf,  he  means  by  this,  while  you  are  yourfelf. 

LovealL 
Indeed,  I  confefs,  I  am  a  great  friend  to  converfation, 
if  we  could  have  it  without  fufpicion  ;  but  the  world's  {a 
apt  to  judge,  that  'tis  a  prejudice  to  our  honour  now  to 
ialote  a  man» 

Captain. 
Innocence,  qiadam,  is  above  opinion,  and  your  fame'4 
too  great  to  be  ihook  with  whifpers. 

Lo^vealL 
You  are  ever  civil,  and  itherefore  welcome.  Pray,  what 
Ipiews  is  theyre  npw  in  town  ?  for  I  am  reclus'dhere  ;  nn- 
lefs  it  be  yours,  I  receive  novifitsi  and  {'U^iwear,  I 
charg'd  the  wench  to-day  not  to  let  you  in^  I  wonder 
ib,e  let  ^ou  come; 

D  d  4  Captain. 
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Captain* 
Faith,  madam,  if  it  had  been. my  own  bnfinefk,  L 
fliould  not  have  ventur'd  To  boldly  ;  bat  the  neceffity 
that  forces  me  to  come  concerns  my  friend,  again  (I 
whom  if  your  mercy  be  now  bounded  with  thofe  ftridl 
ties  of  honour,  and  cold  thoughts,  which  I  have  ever 
found  guard  your  heart,  my  friend,  a  young  aiid  hand- 
fon&e  man,  is  ibft,  is  loil  in  his  prime,  and  fails  likeiearly 
blofToms.  But  methinks  you  ihoald  not  prove  the  en-> 
vious  froft  to  deftroy  this  young  man,  this  delicate  young 
man,  ihat  has  whole  bundles  of  boys  in  his  breeches  ; 
yet  if  you  be  cruel,  he  and  they  die>  as  ufelefs  as  open* 
arfes  gather'd  green. 

\Sbe  muft  he  earnefi  in  her  looks  all  the  time  be  fpeah^ 
dejirous  to  knonju  ijobo  he /peaks  ^.] 

LonjealL 
Good  captain,  out  with  the  particular;  what  way  can 
my  charity  affift  him  \  you  know  hy  experience  I  cannot 
be  cruel ;  remember .  how  I  fetch'd  you  out  of  a  fwooo^ 
and  laid  you  in  my  own  bed. 

Captain*. 
Thit  zBi  preferv'd  a  life,  that  has  always  been  labouf'd 
in  your  fervice ;  a]nd  I  dare  fay,  your  charity  here  wiU 
£nd  as  fruitful  a  gratitude. 

LotvealL 

■  Bat  I  hope  he  will  not  be  fo  uncivil  ts  you  were;  1*11. 
fwear,  I  coirld  have  hang'd  you  for  t!iat  rape^  if  I  wooM 
have  follow'd  the  law;  but  I  forgave  you  upon   condi- 
tion.  you  .would  do  fo  again.     But  what's  this  young  man 
you  fpeak  of  ? 

Captain. 
Such  is  my  love  to  you  and  him,  that  I  cannot  prefer 
mine  own  particular  before  your  content,  elfe  I'd  have 
pbifon'd  him  ere  I'd  have  brought  him  to  your  hottfe. 

Lo'vealL 
Why,  I  pray  ? 

Captain, 

■  Becaufe  hp's  young,  handfome^   and  of  found  'parts ; 
that  I  SLvtk  fure  will  ruin  me  here. 

Lo^vealiw 
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LovealL 
His  love  may  make  all  thefe  beauties ;  elfe  I  have  an 
honour  will  defend  me  againil  him,  were  he  as  hsuidfbm^ 
as  young  Wild. 

Captain^* 
^.  Why  ay,  there  it  is  ;  that  one  word  has  remov'd  all  my 
fears  and  jealoufies  with  a  dcfpair ;  for  that's  the  man 
whofe  love,  life,  and  fortuiie,  lies  at  yoor  feet  j  anS  if 
you  were  fingle,  by  lawful  ways  he  would  hope  to  reach 
what  now  he  defpairs  of. 

LonjtalL 
Let  him  not  defpair,  love  is  a  powerful  pleader,  and 
youth  and  beauty  will  affift  him;  and  if  his  love  be  noblei 
I  can  meet  it ;  for  there's  none  that  facrifices  more  t6 
friendfhip-love  than  I. 

Captain.  .    . 

My  friend's  intercfl  makes  me  rejoice  at  this.  Dare 
you  truft  me  to  fay  this  to  him,  tho'  it  be  not  ufual  ?  pray 
fpcak  ;  nay,  you  are  fo  Ibng  flill  a  refolving  to  be  kind  1 
Remember,  charity  is  as  great  a  virtue  as  chaftity,  and 
greater,  if  we  will  hear  nature'  plead ;  for  the  one  may 
make  many  maids,  the  other  can  but  preferve  one.  But  I 
know  you  will  be  perfuaded  ;  let  it  be  my  importunity  that 
preyail'd.  Shall  I  bring  him  hither  one  evening  f 

Loveall.  f- 

Why  do  you  plead  thus  ?  pray  be  filent,  and  when  you  fee 

him,  tell  him  he  has  a  feat  here,  and  I-^     [She  turns  a^way. 

Captain, 
Out  with  it ;  what  is't  ?  Shall  he  call  you  mifirefs  ?  and 
his  platonick  ? 

LoveaiL 
Away,  away;  me?  '' 

Captain* 
No  niceneis  ;  is't  a  match  ? 

Lo'vea/L 
Lord,  would  I  were  as  worthy  as  willing  (pray  tell  him 
fo)  :  he  fhall  find  me  one  of  the  humbleil  miflrelfes  that 
ever  he  was  pleafed  to  honour  with  his  afFedions. 

Captain. 
Dare  you  write  this  to  him^  and  honour  me  with  bearing 

it^ 
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it  ?  I  confefs,  I  am  fach  a  friend  to  friendfhip-love  too, 
jthat  I  would  even  bring  him  on  my  hack  to  a  midnight's 
«ieeting« 

LofuealL 
If  you  will  ftay  here,  1*11  go  in  and  write  it.  — 

[She*s  going  cut,  he  calls  her* 
^  Captain* 
Madaa>  I  forgot  to  ailc  your  ladyihip  one  queftion. 

Loveall* 
WHat  was't ! 

Captain, 
There  happen'd  a  bufineis  laft  night  betwixt  Mr.  Wild, 
and  one  Jolly^  a  courtier,  that  brags  extremely  of  yonr 
jfavocir  ^  J  fwear,  if  it  had  not  been  lor  friends  that  in- 
terpofed  themfelves,  there  had  been  mifchief,  for  Mr« 
,Wild  was  extream  zealous  in  your  caufe. 

IsovealL 
Such  a  rafcal  I  know.  Villain,  to -bring  jny  name  upon 
the  fi^gCy  for  a  fubje^  of  his  quarrels !  —  I'U  Jiaye  hasBL 
jcudgel'd. 

Captain. 
And  I'll  anfwer  he  deferv'd  it ;  for  the  quarrel  ended 
^n  a  bet  of  a  buck^huDting-nag>  that  fome  time  to-day  he 
would  bring  a  necklace  and  chain  of  pearl  of  yours  (not 
llorn,  but  freely  given)  to  witnefs  his  power. 

lj6'vealL 
Did  the  vain  rafcal  promife  that  Jt 

CaptaiUi. 
Yes ;  but  we  laugh  at  it. 

Lo^uealL 
So  you  might ;  and  ^  I  live,  if  the  necklace  were 
come  from  ftringing,  I'd  fend  them  both  to  Mn  Wild, 
Co  wear  as  a  favour,    to  aiTure  him  I  am  his,  and  tQ 
|)ut  the  vain  .flave  out  of  countenance. 

Captain* 
Ay»  marry,  fiiCh  a  timely  favour  were  worth  a  dozen 
Jetters,  to  afTure  him  of  your  love,  and  renvove  all  the 
/doubts  the  other'^  dafcpuxie  may  put  into  his  head  ;  and 
jfaith  I'd  fend  him  the  chain  now,  and  in  my  letter  pro- 
inife  him  the  necklace;  he'll  deferve  fluch  a  favour. 

L^veAlU 
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Lo<uealh 
I'll  go  in  and  fetch  it  immediately  :  will  you  favour  me 
•io  deliver  it  ? 

Captain* 
I'll  wait  upon  your  ladyfhip, 

litweaU*  , 

I'll  fwear  you  ihall  not  go  in ;  you  know  I  forfwore  be-* 
ing  alone  with  you. 

l^Sife  goes  and  befoUiyws  her ,  fit  farm  and  bids  him  ft ajm 

Captain* 
Hang  me>  I'll  go  in  ^  does  my  meflage  deferve  to  wait 
.^  anfwer  at  the  door  i 

Loveallp 
Ay,  bjiit  youUl  be  naught. 

Captain* 
O,  ne'er  truft  me  if  I  break. 

If  you  break,  fome  fuch  forfeit  you'll  lofe ;  well,  come 
|n  for  once. 

Captain  • 
You  are  fo  fufpicious. 

LovmII* 
J'll  fwear  I  have  reafon  for't ;  ypu  arq  fuch  another  man* 

^ \^Exeunt% 

SCENE    III. 

Entfr  Wanton  and  Banjud* 

Wanton. 

I'S  he  gone  i 
Bavod* 
Yes,  he's  gone  to  the  old  Lady's,  Jiigh  with  mifchief* 

Wanton* 
Fare  him  well,  eafy  fool  :  how  the  trout  ftrove  to  be 
tickrd  I  and  how  does  thi$  ring  become  me  ?  ha  !  they 
are  fine  kind  of  things,  thefe  weeding  rings* 

[She plays  ivith  a  ^wedding-ring  upon  her  finger* 
Barwd. 
Beiides  the  good  cuftom  of  putting  fo  much  gold  in  'eni» 
ftfcey  bring  fuch  conveniences  along, 

Wantonf 
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Wdftton, 
i     Why  iiy,  tow  I  have   but  one   to  pkafe  j ,  aod  if  I 
pleafe  him,  who  dares  offend  mer  and  that  wife's  a  fool 
that  cannot  make  her  hiifband  one. 

Bakvd.  ' 
.Nay,  I  am  abfolutely  of  opinion,  it  was  fit  {or  you  to 
ititxty ;  but  whether  he  be  a  good  hulband  or  no  f 

IV ant  on, 
*  A  pox  of  a  good'hufband  !  give  me  a  wife  one  %  they 
only  make  the  fecure  cuckolds,  the  cuckold  in  grain  : 
for '  dye  a  hufbarid  that  has  wit  but  with  an  opinion  thou 
art  honeft,  and  fee  who  dares  waAi  the  colour  out.  No^ 
your  fool  changes  with  every  drop,  doats  with  confidence 
in  the  morning,  and  at  night  jealous  even  to  murder, 
and  his  love  (Lord  help  us)  fades  like  my  gredaline  pet- 
ticoat *'• 

Banvd. 
Tliis  is  a  new  doctrine. 

Wanton. 
*Tis  a  truth,  wench,  I  have  gain'd  from  my  own  ob- 
fcrvations,  and  the  paradox  will  be  maintain^.  Take 
wife  men  for  cuckolds,  and  fools  to  make  them  ;  for  your 
•wife  man  draws  eyes  and  fufpicion  with  his  vifit,  and 
htgcts  jealous  thoughts  in  the  hulband,  that  his  wife  may 
be  overcome  with  his  parts ;  when  the  fool  is  welcome  to 
both,  pleafeth  both,  laughs  .with  the  one,  and^lies  with 
the  other,  and  all  ^\ithout  fufpitic^n.  I  tell  thee,  a  fool 
that  has  money. is  the  man.  The  wits  and  the  we's,  which 
is  a  diftindl  p^rreal  of  wit  bound  by  itfelf,  and  to  be 
ibid  at  Wit-hall,  or  at  the  fign  of  the  King's-head  in  the 
butchery  ;  thefe  wife  things  will  make  twenty  jealous* 
ere  one  man  a  cuckold  %  when  the  family  of  fools  will 
helsd  a  panfii  ere  thty  are  fufpeded. 

Bamod, ' 
Well,  I  fee  one  may  live  and  learn  ;  and  if  he  be  but 
9s  good  at  it  now  yott  are  his  own,  as  he  was  when  he  was 
your  friend's  friend^  (as  they  call  it)  yoa  have  got  ose 

■  7  Gredaline  pettUoatJ\  A  gredaltne  petticoat  is  probably  a  petticoat 
puckered,  or  cruwpledp  from  the  French  word  Grediller,  See  Cotgrsve* 
4n  Boyer^s  Didthnary  it  b  explaiacd^  Grit  d€  iin,forti  de  couUur, 
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ofthebeft  hiders  of  fuch  a  bufinefs  in  the  tow;i.    Lord* 
iiow  he  would  fiHer  yoa  at  a  play  ! 

TV  ant  on. 

Faith,  *tis  as  he  is  ufed  at  firft  ;  if  he  get  the  bridle 
in's  teeth  he'll  ride  to  the  devil ;  bat  if  thou  be'fl  true, 
we'll  make  him  amble  ere  we  have  done.  The  plot  is 
here,  and  if  it  thrive  I'll  alter  the  proverb.  The  farfim 
gets  the  ihildren,  to.  The  par/on  fathers  them* 

Banjud* 

A  ny  thing  that  m  ay  get  rale ;  I  love  to  wear  the  breeches* 

Wanton, 

So  do  we  all,  wench.  Empire  !  'tis  all  our  aim ;  and 
I'll  put  my  ranting  Roger  in  a  cage  but  I'll  tame  hiny ; 
he  loves  already,  which  is  an  excellent  ring  in  a  foal's 
nofe,  and  thou  flialt  hear  him  iing         ■  ■ 

Happy  only  is  that  family  that  ihew« 

A  cock  that's  filent,  and  a  hen  that  crows. 

^ 

Baijod, 
Do  this,  I'll  fervc   you  for  nothing;  the   impetuous 
flave  had  wont  to  taunt  me  for  beating  of  my  hulbaiid^ 
and  would  fing  that  fong  in  mockery  of  me. 

Wanton, 
In  revenge  of  which,  thou  (if  thou  wilt  be  faithful) 
ihalt  make  him  ling, 

Happy  is  that  family  that  fhcws 

A  cock  that's  filent,  and  a  hen  that  crows. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE    IV. 


Enter  Par/on^  Lo'veall^  and  Faithful. 

LovealL 

GO,  you  are  a  naughty  man  :  Do  you  come  hither  to 
.rail  againft  an  honeft  gentleman  ?  I  have  heard  how 
you  fell  out ;  you  may  be  aftiam'd  on't,  a  man  of  your 
caot. 

S  Farfon. 
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Far/on, 
What  ?  to  rpeak  troth  and  perform  my  duty  ?  the  world 
cries  out  you  are  a  fcabb'd  fheep^  and  I  am  come  to  tai* 
you^  chat  is»  give  you  notice  how  your  fame  fulFers  i'th' 
opinion  of  the  world. 

LovealL 
My  fame,    iirrah  ?  *tis  purer  than  thy  doftrine:. get 
thee  out  of  my  houfe* 

Faithful. 
You  uncivil  fellow,  do  you   come  hither  to   tell  my 
lady  of  her  faults,  as  if  her  own  Levite  could  not  dif- 
cern  'em  ? 

Lo'uealL 
My  own  Levite  L  I  hope  he's  better  bred  than  to  tell 
tat  of  my  faults. 

Faithful. 
He  finds  work  enough  to  correct  his  dearly-belov'd 

iinners. 

> 

Parfon* 
AnA  the  right  worlhipful  my  lady,  and  yourfelf,  they 
mend  at  leifure. 

LovealL 
You  are  a  fancy  fellow,  iirrah,  to  call  me  iinner  iii 
my  own  houfe.  Get  you  gone  with  your  —  Madam,  I 
liear,  and  (madam)  I  could  advife,  but  I  am  loath  to 
fpeak ;  Take  heed,  the  world  talks  ; — and  thus  with  dark 
fentences  put  my  innocence  into  a  fright,  with  you 
know  what  you  know,  good  miHrefs  Faithful ;  fo  do  I, 
and  the  world  fhall  know  too  thou  haft  married  a  whore. 

Farfon, 

Madam,  a  whore  ? 

Faithful. 
No,  fir,  'tis  not    fo    well  as  a  madam- whore  ;  'tis  a 
poor  whore,  a  captain's  caft  whore. 

LovealL 
Now  blefs  me,  marry  a  whore  !  I  wonder  any  man  can 
endure  thofe  things ;  what  kind  of  creatures  are  they  ? 

2  FarfoWr 
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Par/on, 
They're  like  ladies,  but  that'  they  are  handsomer;   and 
tho'  you  take  a  privilege  to  injure  meryetl  would  advife 
your  woman  to  tie  up  her  tongue,  and  not  abufe  my  wife. 

Lo^vealL 
Fie,  art  thou  not  aiham'd  to  call  a  whore  wife  ?  Lordt 
blefs  us,  what  will  not  thefe  men  do  when  God  leave» 
them  !  but  for  a  man  of  yQur  coat  to  cad  himfelf  away  upon 
a  whore — Come,  wench,  let's  go  and  leave  him  I  I'll 
fwear  '*  'tis  llrange,  the  ftate  doth  not  provide  to  have  all 
whores  hang'd  or  drown 'd. 

Faithful, 
Ay,  and  'tis  time  they  look  into  it;  for  they  begin  tc^ 
ipread  fo>  that  a  man  can  fcarce  find  an  honefl  woman  in  a 
country.  They  fay,  they're  voted  down  now  :  'twas 
mov'd  by  that  charitable  member  that  got  an  order  to  have 
^  it  but  five  miles  to  Croydon,  for  eafe  of  the  market:^ 
women. 

Lo^ealL 
Ay,  ay,  'tis  a  bleffed  parliament. 

{Exeunt  Lo'vealt  and  Faithfuls 
Far/on. 
,  That  I  have  play'd  the  fool  is  vifible.  This  comes  of 
raihnefs.  Something  I  moil  do  to  fet  this  right,  or  elfe 
fhe'll  hate,  and  he'll  laugh  at  me.  I  mufl  not  lofe  him  and 
ray  revenge  too.  Something  that's  mifchief  I  am  refolv'd 
to  do.  [Exit  Far/on^ 


*  *  rU fwear,  &c.]  Paulo  Pqrganti's  wife  has  the  fame  fentiment.  She 

*'*  thought  the  nation  ne'er  wou*d  thrive, 

**  *Till  ftU  the  whores  were  burnt  alive."  PKXOKt 
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SCENE     V. 


Enter  Wild  and  Carelefs, 

WiU. 

NOW  IS  the  Parfon's  wife  fo  contemptible  ? 
Carelefs, 
No,  bat  I'm  fo  full  of  that  refolution  to  diflike  the  fex, 
that  I  will  allow  none  honeil^  none  handfome.  I  tell  thee, 
we  mull  beat  down  the  price  with  our  felves  ;  court  none 
of  them,  but  let  their  maidenheads  and  their  faces  lie  upon 
their  hands,  till  they're  weary  of  the  commodity ;  then 
they'll  haunt  us  to  find  proper  chapmen  to  deal  for  their 
ware. 

Wild. 
I  like  this*  but  'twill  be  long  a  doing,  and  it  may  be* 
ere  they  be  forc'd  to  fell,  our  bank  will  be  exhaulled,  and 
we  fhall  not  be  able  to  purchafe. 

Carelefs. 
Ay,  but  weMl  keep  a  credit,  and  at  three  fix  months, 
thou  and  the  captain  ihall  be  my  fadlors. 

Wild. 
You  had  beft  have  a  partner,  elfe  fuch  an  undertaking 
i^ould  break  a  better  back  than  yours. 

Carele/s. 
No  partners  in  fuch  commodities  ;  your  fa6lor  that  cakes 
up  maidenheads,  'tis  upon  his  own  account  ilill. 

Wild. 
But  what  courfe  will  you  take  to  purchafe  this  trade 
with  women  ? 

Carelefs. 
I  am  refblv'd  to  put  on  their  own  filence  and  modefty, 
anfwer  Forfooth,  fwear  nothing  but  God's  nigs,  and  hold 
arguments  of  their  own  cold  tenets,  as  if  I  believ'd  there 
were  no  true  love  below  the  line;  then  figh  when  'tis 
proper,  and  with  forc'd  ftudies  betray  the  enemy,  who 
feeing  my  eye  fix'd  on  her,  her  vanity  thinks  I  am  loft 

in 
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in  admiration,  calls  and  (hakes  me  ere  I  wake  out^  of  my 
dcfign,  and  being  coUefted,  anfwer  out  of  purpofe.  Love, 
divmeft  ?  yes,  wno  is  it  that  is  mortal  and  does  not  ?  or 
which  amongft  all  the  fenate  of  the  gods,  can  gaze  upon 
thofe  eyes,  and  carry  thence  the  power  he  brought  f  this 
will  ftart  her. 

mid. 

Yes,  and  make  her  think  thee  mad. 

Careie/s» 
Why  that's  my  defign  5  for  then  I  ftart  too,  and  rub . 
my  eyes  as  if  I  wak'd ;  then  figh  and  ftrangle  a  yawn,  till 
I  have  wrung  it  into  tears,  with  which  I  rife  as  if  o'ercome 
with  grief;  then  kifs  her  hands,  and  let  fall  thofe  wit^ 
nefles  of  faith  and  love,  brib'd  for  my  defign.  This 
takes ;  for  who  would  fufpefl;  fuch  a  devil  as  craft  and 
youth  to  live  together  f 

Wild. 
But  what  kind  of  women  do  you  think  this  will  takef 

Carele/s. 
All  kind  of  women  :  thofe  that  think  themfelves  hand* 
£)me,  it  being  probable,  conclude  it  real ;    and  thofe 
that  are  handfome  in   their  opinion,  that  fmall  number 
will  believe  it,  becaufe  it  agrees  with  their  wifhes. 

Wild. 
Apd  when  you  are  gone,  it  may  be  they  figh,  and  their 
love  breaks  out  into  paper,  and  what  then  ? 

CartUfs. 
What  then  \  why  then  I'll  laugh,  and  fiiew  thee  their 
leUers,  and  teach  the  world  how  eafy  'tis  to  win  any 
woman. 

Wild. 
This  is  the  way  ;  and  be  fure  to  diflike  all  but  her  you 
defign  for :  be  fcarce  civil  to  any  of  the  fex  befides. 

Carelefs. 
That's  my  meaninf; :  but  to  her  that  I  mean  my  prey, 
aU  her  flave ;  ihe  ihall  be  my  deity,  and  her  opinion  my 
xeligion. 

Wild. 
,    And  while  you  fad  it  once  to  one,  I'll  talk  freer  than  9 
privileg'd  fool,  and  fwear  as  unreafonably  as  lofing  game«- 
Yot.  XL  E  e  ftgrs^ 
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iters*  and  abufe  thee  for  thinking  to  reclaim  a  woman  hy 
thy  love ;  call  them  all  bowls  thrown  that  will  run  where 
they  will  ran^  and  lovers  like  fools  run  after  them,  crying, 
rub,  and  Hy,  for  me ;  I  believe  none  fair,  none  handfome^ 
none  honeft,  but  the  kind. 

Carele/s, 
We  mull  make  the  captain  of  our  plot,  left  he  betray 
us*  This  will  gain,  us  fome  revenge  upon  the  lovers  to 
whom  I  grudge  the  wenches,  not  that  I  believe  they're 
worth  half  the  coll  they  pay  for  them  :  and  we  may  talk, 
but  'tis  not  our  opinion  can  make  them  happier  or  more 
miferable. 

Enter  Jolly. 

Wild.. 
Jolly  !  Will,  where  haft  thou  been  ?  We  had  fuch  fport 
with  the  parfon  of  our  town ;  he's  marry'd  this  morning 
to  Wanton. 

Jolly. 
Who  ?  the  captain's  wench  ?  he's  in  a  good  humour 
then.  As  you  love  mirth,  let's  find  him  ;  I  have  news  to 
blow  his  rage  with,  and  'twill  be  mirth  to  us,  to  fee  him 
divided  betwixt  the  feveral  caufes  of  his  anger,  and  lofe 
himfelf  in  his  rage  while  he  difputes  which  is  the  greater. 
Your  opinion,  gentlemen.  Is  this,  or  his  wendi,  the 
greater  lofs  I 

Carele/s. 
What  haft  thoii  there  ?  pearl !  they're  falfe,  I  hope. 

[Here  hefmUs  out  the  pearl. 

Why  do  you  hope  fo  ? 

Carele/s. 
Becaufe  1  am  thy  friend,  and  would  be  loath  to  ha^e 
thee  hang'd  for  ftealing. 

Jolly. 
I  will  not  fwear  they  are  honeftly  come  by ;  but  I'll  be 
fworn,  there's  neither  force  nor  theft  in't. 

.  Pr'ythee,  fpeak  out  of  riddles ;  here's  none  but  your 
friends. 

JM3. 
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Jolly. 
Faith,  take  it.  You  have  heard  the  captain  brag  of  an 
old  lady,  which  he  thinks  he  keeps  clofe  m  a  box  ;  but  I 
know  where  hangs  a  key  can  let  a  friend  in,  or  {q.  From 
her,  my  brace  of  worthies,  whofe  wits  are  duU'd  with 
plenty  this  morning,  with  three  good  words,  and  four  good 
deeds,  I  carn'd  this  toy. 

Carelefs, 
The  mirth  yet  we  will  all  ihare.     I  am  in  pdn  till  we 
find  him,  that  we  may  vex  his  wit,  that  he  prefumes  fo 
much  on.  ' 

Wild. 
Let's  go,  let's  go ;  J  will  defire  him  to  let  me  fee  his 
wench.  I  will  not  underhand  him,  if  he  fays  file's  gone. 

Carelefs. 
I'll  beg  of  him,  for  old  acquaintance  fake^  to  let  me  fee 
his  old  lady. 

Jolly. 
Hark !  I  hear  his  voice.  .^ 

Captain. 
Which  way? 

•  Carelefs. 

The  game  plays  itfelf.     Begin  with  him,  Ned,  while 
we  talk  as  if  we  were  bu(y.    We'll  take  our  cu^« 

Wild. 
When  I  put  off  my  hat* 

Enter  Captain. 

Captain. 
'Sblood,  I  thought  you  had  been  funk :  I  have  been 
banting  you  thefe  four  hours.  Death,  you  might  ha'  lefc 
word  where  you  went,  and  not  put  me  to  hunt  like  Tom 
Fool.  'Tis  well  you  are  at  London,  where  you  know  the 
way  home. 

Wild. 
Why  in  choler  ?    We  have  been  all  this  while  fearch- 
in^  you.     Con>e,  this  is  put  on  to  divert  me  from  clain^^ 
ing  your  promife  :  I  mufl  fee  the  wench. 

Captain. 
You  cannot,  adad  :  adad,  you  cannot* 

E  c  z  .    WiU. 
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I  did  not  dunk  70a  woold  have  refea'd  fach  a  kindnefa, 

Carele/s. 

What's  that? 

Wild. 

Nothing  ;  a  toy  :  he  refafes  to  ihew  me  his  wench ! 

Carele/s, 

The  devil  he  does  !  What !  •  have  we  been  thus  long 

comrades,  and  had  all  thingsincommon^and  mud  we  now 

come  to  have  common  wenches  particular  ?     I  fay^  thoa 

ihalt  fee  her,  and  lie  with  her  too,  if  thou  wilt« 

Jolly. 

What !  in  thy  dump9>  brother  ?     Call  to  thy  aid  thy 

two-edg'd  wit.     The  captain  fad  !  'cis  prophetic:  I*d  m 

live  have  dreamt  of  pearl,  or  the  lofs  of  my  teeth :  yet,  if 

he  be  mnfty,  TU  warrant  thee,  Ned,  I'Jl  help  thee  to  a 

bout.     I  know  his  cloak,  his  long  cloak  that  hides  her, 

I  am  acquainted  with  the  parfon,  he  (hall  befriend  thee. 

Captain. 

*Tis  very  well,  gentlemen :    but  none  of  you  have  fcen 

her  yet  ? 

-  Wild. 

Yes,  but  we  have,  by  thyfelf,  by  thy  anger,  which  is 

now  bigger  than  thou.      By  chance  we  crofs'd  her  coming 

from  church,  leading  in  her  hand  the  parfon,  to  whom  ihe 

fwore  fhe  was  this  day  married. 

Jolfy. 

And  our  friendfhips.  were  now  guiding  us  to  find  thee 

out,  to  comfort  thee  after  the  treachery  of  thy  Levite. 

.     .  Carele/s, 

Come,  bear  it,  like  a  man ;   there  are  more  wenches. 

What  haft  thou  'fpy*d  ?— 

[He  gives  no  anfwer^  hut  peeps  under  JoUy*  ^^* 

Wild. 

His  pearl,  I  believe. 

Captain.  ^ 

Gentlemen,  I  fee  you  are  merry.  Til  leave  you :  I  »*"" 

go  a  little  way  to  enquire  about  a  bufinefs. 

Wild. 

H'as  got  a  fore  eye,  I  think. 

*  ^  Captatn. 
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Captain* 
t  will  only,  aik  one  queflion,  and  return. 

Carelefs, 
No,  faith,  ftay  and  be  fatisfied/ 

Do,  good  brother ;  for  I  believe  there  is  nO  queftion 
that  you  now  would  afk,  but  here's  an  oracle  can  refblve 
you. 

Captain* 

Are  thofe  pearl  true  ? 

Joliy. 
Yes. 

Captain^ 
And  did  not  you  ileal  them  ? 

Joliy. 
No. 

Carelefs, 
Nor  he'did  not  buy  them  with  ready  money,  but  took 
them  upon  mortgage  of  himfelf  to  an  old  lady. 

Jolly. 
Dwelling  at  the  fign-of  the  Buck  in  Broad-flreet.    Are 
you  fatisfy'd,  or  miift  I  play  the  oracle  ilill  ? 

Captain. 
No,  no  5  I  am  fatisfy'd. 

Like  jealous  men  that  take  their  wives  at  it,  are  you  not } 

Captain. 
Well,  very  well ;  'tis  vifible  I  am  abus'd  on  all  hands. 
But,  gentlemen,  why  all  againft  me  ?j 

Carelefs. 
To  let  you  fee  your  wit's  mortal,  and  not  proof  againft 
all. 

WiU. 
The  parfon  hath  fhot  it  through  with  a  jeft. 

Captain. 
Gentlemen,  which  of  you,  faiths  had  a  hand  in  that  ^ 

Faith,  none^  only  a  general  joy  to  find  the  captain 
©ver-reach'd. 

E  e  3  Captain^ 
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Captain, 
But,  do  you  go  fharers  in  the  profit,  as  well  ^s  in  the  jefi  ? 

Jolly. 
No^  /aith,  the  toy's  mine  own* 

Captain, 
They  are  very  fine,  and  you  may  afford  a  good  penny^ 
worth*    Will  you  fell  them  ? 

Jolly. 
Sell  them  !  ay ;  where's  a  chapman  ? 

Captain* 
Here;  nipurchafe them. 

JoUy.  ' 
Thou  !  no,  no,  I  have  barr'd  thee,  by  and  m^  ;  for 
I  am  refolv'd  not  to  fight  for  theni ;  that  excludes  thy  pur- 
chafe  by  the  fword  ;  and  thy  wench  has  prov'd  fuch  a  lofsj 
in  thy  laft  adventure  of  wit,  that  Pm  afraid  it  will  fpoil  thy 
credit  that  way  too. 

Captain* 
Gentlemen,  as  a  friends  let  me  have  the  refufal ;  i^c 
your  price. 

WiU, 
He's  ferious. 

Carek/s* 
Leave  fooling. 

Jolly. 
Why,  if  thou  could'ft  buy  them,  what  would'H  thou  do 
with  them  ? 

Captain. 
They're  very  fair  ones ;  let  me  fee  them  \  methinks  they 
ihould  match  very  well  with  thefe. 

Jolly. 
Thefe !  which  ? 

Omnes* 
Which? 

Carele/s. 
Thpy  are  true* 

Captain. 
Yes,  but  not  eari^'d  with  a  pair  of  ftol'n  verfes,  of,  t  was 
not  born  till  now.  This  my  firfl:  night.  And  fo  forfooth  i 
nor  given  as  a  charm  againft  luft. 

Carelefss 
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Carele/s. 
What  means  all  this  ? 

What !  why,  'tisr  truths  and  it  means  to  ihame  the  devlL 
By  this  good  day,  he  repeats  the  fame  words  with  which  I 
sather'd  thefe  pearls. 

WiU. 
Why  then,  we  have  two  to  laugh  at. 

Carelefs, 
And  all  friends  hereafter ;  let's  fool  all  together* 

Captain, 
Gentlemen  with  the    fine  wits,    and   my  very  good 
friends,  do  yon,  or  you,  or  he,  think  I'll  keep  you  company 
to  make  you  laugh,  but  that  I  draw  my  honey  from  you 
toof 

.   Carelefs, 
Come,  come^  the  captain's  in  the  right.  • 

Captain, 
Yes,  yes,  the  captain  knows  it,  and  dares  tell  yciu,  your 
wit,  your  fortune,  and  his  face,  are  but  my  plows  ;  and  I 
would  have  my  fine  mo'nfieur  know,  who,  in  fpight  of  my 
counfel  will  be  finer  than  his  miilrefs,  and  appears  before 
her  fo  curioufly  built,  ihe  dares  not  play  with  him,  for 
fear  of  fpoiling  him  \  and  to  let  him  know  the  truth  I 
fpeak,  to  his  fair  hands  I  pre  fen  t  this  letter ;  but  withal, 
give  him  to  underftand,  the  contents  belong  to  me. 

\He  reads  the  letter 4 
Wild. 
The  pearl  are  fent  to  me. 

Captain* 
I  deny  that,  unlefs  you  prove  you  fent  me;  for  the  let- 
ter begins,  **  Sir,  this  noble  gentleman,  the  bearer,' 
"  whom  you  are  pleafed  to  make  the  mefTenger  of  your 
'*  love,"  and  fo  forth.  And  now  yoi;  fhould  do  well  to 
enquire  for  that  noble  gentleman,  ^nd  take  an  account 
of  him  how  he  has  laid  out  your  love;  and  it  may  be,  he'll 
return  you  pearl  for  it.  And  now,  gentlemen,  I  dare  pro- 
pose a  peace,  at  leafl  a  cefFation  of  wit  (but  what  is  defen- 
five)  till  fuch  time  as  the  plot  which  is  now  in  my  head  bc 
eft'(?fted,  in  whi^h  you  have  all  your  ibares. 

E  e  4.  Wild, 
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.  WiU. 
So  ihe  knows  I  have  not  the  pearl*  I  am  content.     . 

Captain. 
She'll  quickly  find  that«  when  ihe  fees  you  come  not 
to* night  according  to  my  appointmenti  and  hears  I  have 
fold  the  pearl. 

Jilly. 
Here  then  ceafeth  our  oiFenfive  wan 

Captain, 
I'll  give  you  counfd  worth  two  ropes  of  pearK 

CareUfs^ 
But  the  wench^  how  came  the  parfon  to  get  her  ? 

Captain*  > 

Faith,  'tis  hard  to  fay  which  labour'd  moft,  he,  or  I, 
to  make  that  match  ;  but  the  knave  did  well.  There  it 
is  (if  you  af&fl)  I  mean  to  lay  the  fcene  of  your  mirth 
to-night,  for  I  am  not  yet  fully  reveng'd  upon  the 
rogue  ;  for  that  I  know  him  miferable  is  nothing,  till 
he  believe  ib  too.   Wanton  and  I  have  laid  the  plot. 

Do  you  hold  correfpondence  ? 

Captain. 
Correfpondence  !   I  tell  thee,  the  plots  we  laid  to  draw 
him  on>  would  make  a  comedy. 

Enter  a  Servant* 

Ser'vanL 
Sir,  the  ladies  day  dinner. 

Jolly. 
And  as  we  go  I'll  tell  you  all  the  dory,  and  after  din- 
ner be  free  from  all  engagements,  as  we  promifed  thee  ; 
and  follow  but  your  diredlions,   I'll  warrant  you  mirth 
and  a  pretty  wench. 

Omnes. 
Agreed,  any  thing  that  breeds  mirth  is  welcome. 

Jolly. 
Not  a  word  at  the  widow's ;  let  them  go  on  quietly,  and 
ileal  their  wedding  too. 

Captain, 
I  heard  a  bird  fing,  as  if  it  were  concluded  ateongfl  the 
couples.  •  Wild. 
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Wild. 
They  have  been  long  about  it ;    my   cuz  is  a  girl 
deferves  more  hafte  to  her  bed ;  he  has  arriv'd  there  by 
carriers  journies. 

Carelefs. 
But  that  I  hate  wooing,  by  this  good  day,  I  like  your 
aunt  fo  well>  and  her  humour,  ihe  (hould  fcarce  be  thrown 
away  upon  pale- face,  that  has  figh'd  her  into  a  wedding- 
ring,  and  will  but  double  her  jointure. 

Captain, 
Why,  ay,  thus  it  (hould  be  :  pray  let  us  make  them  the 
feat  of  the  war  all  dinner,  and  continue  united  and  true 
among  ourfelves,  then  we  may  defy  all  foreign  danger. 

Jolly. 
And  with  full  bowls  let  us  crown  this  peace,  and  iing. 
Wit  fwithout  war,  no  mirth  doth  bring.  •  [Exeunt* 


SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Par/on  and  Wanton^ 

Wanton. 

WA  S  ihe  deaf  to  your  report  i 
Par/on. 
Yes,  yes.  [The  Par/on  lAjalks  troubled  up  and donvns 

Wanton, 
And  Ugly,  her  Abigail,  fhe  had  her  fay  too? 

.  Parfon% 
Yes,  yes. 

I  Wanton. 

And  do  you  walk  here  biting  your  nails  ?  do  you  think 
I'll  be  fatisfy'd  with  fuch  a  way  of  righting  me  f 

Parfon, 
What  would'ft  have  me  do  ? 

Wanton, 
Have  you  no  gall  ?  be  abus'd  and  laugh'd  at  by  a  dull 
captain,  that  a  llridl  muiler  would  turn  fool !    you  had 

wit^ 
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wit,  and  coald  rail,  when  I  offended  you  ;  and  none  fa 
faddcn,  none  fo  terrible,  none  fo  fare  in  his  revenge, 
when  I  difpleafe  you. 

Far/on, 

Something  I'll  do. 

PFanton, 

Do  it  then,  or  I  fhall  curfe  that  e'er  I  faw  you.  Death  I 
let  the  iign  of  my  lady,  an  ouc-of-fafhion  whore,  that  has 
piy'd  for  fin,  ever  fince  yellow  (larch  *•  and  wheel 
fardingales  were  cry'd  down,  let  her  abufe  me,  and  fay 

nothiug !  if  this  paifes 

Far/on, 

As  Chrift  blefs  tne,  but. I  did  (fweet  heart:)  and  if  it 
were  not  church  livings  are  mortal, .  and  they  are  always 
hitting  me  in  the  teeth  with  a  man  of  your  coat,  (he 
ihould  find  I  am  no  church-man  within,  nor  Mr.  Parfon, 
hut  in  my  coat.^  Come  to  dinner,  and  after  dinner  1*11 
do.  fomething. 

Canton, 

1  (hall  do  fomething  will  vex  fomebody. 

£nter  £awJ» 

Bcpwdn, 
Will  you  pleafe  to  come  to  dinner  ?  the  company  ftays. 

Far/on^ 
Come,  let's  go  in. 

Wanton. 
No,  I  muft  walk  a  little  to  difged  this  breakfad,  the 
guefls  elfe  will  wonder  to  fee  I  am  troubled. 

Far/on, 
Come,  let  this  day  pafs  in  mirth,  fpight  of  mifchief,  for 
luck's  fake.  {Exit  Far/on^ 

Wanton. 
I'll  follow  you,  and  do  what  I  can  to  be  merry* 

Ba'wd* 
Why,  he  fcands  already. 

^    »9  Yeilaw  ftarcb,1  See  note  to  Albuma^ar,    A.  a.  S.  i.  ▼ol.  6. 

Wanton^ 
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Wanton. 

Peace^  let  me  aIone«   I'll  make   him  joille  Ijke  die' 
miller's  mare^    and   ftand   like    the  dun   cow^  till  thOu 
may'ft  milk  him.  ' 

Baiud* 

Pray  break  him  of  his  miferablenefs  ;  it  is  one  of  the 
«hief  exceptions  I  have  againft  him.  He  reared  a  puppy 
once,  iM  it  was  ten  days  old,  with  three  hap'worth  of 
milk,  and  then  with  his  own  dagger  flew  it,  and  made 
me  drefs  it :  bleft  myfelf  to  fee  him  eat  it>  and  he  bid  me 
beg  the  litter,  and  fwore  it  was  Tweeter  and  wholfomer 
than  fucking  rabbets,  or  London  pigs,  which  he  calPd 
Belmen's  ilFue.       [Par/on  calls  ivithin,    Why^fiwut  heart ! 

Wanton^ 

Hark !  he  calls  me.  We  mull  humour  him  a  iiule^  he'll 
rebel  elfe. 


^^■p 


SCENE    vir. 

Enter  fat  the  luindonjos)  the  WiJ(nu  and  Mafter  Carelefi^ 
Mifirefs  Plea/ant  and  Mafter  Wild^  Captain,  Mafter  Sad, 
Conftanti  Jolly,  Secret  :  a  table  and  kni'vef  ready  for 
eyfters, 

tVido^w. 

YOuVe  welcome  all,  but  efpecially  Malter  Jolly ;  no 
reply,  with  I  thank  your  ladyd-iip. 

P  leaf  ant. 
I  befeech  you^  fir,  let  us  never  be  better  acquainted. 

[Shefpeaks  to  Mr.  Jolly. 

I  fhall  endeavour,  lady,  and  fail  in  nothing  that  is  in 
njy  power  to  difoblige  you  ;  for  there  is  none  more  am- 
bitious of  your  ill  opinion  than  I. 

Pleafant. 
I  rejoice  at  it ;  for  the  lefs  love,  the  better  welcome  flill, 

Widonvm 
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And  as  ever  you  had  an  ounce  of  love  for  the  widow^  be 
not  friends  among  yourfelves. 

mu. 

Aunty  though  we  were  at  ftrife  when  we  were  alone^  yet 
now  we  unite  like  a  politick  flate  againft  the  commoA 

enemy, 

.Plea/ant. 
The  common  enemy !  what  is  that  ? 

Wila. 
Women,  and  lovers  in  general. 

Nay,  then  we  have  a  party,  niece  ;  claim  quickly,  nowr 
is  the  time,  according  to  the  proverb  j  keep  a  thing 
feven  years,  and  then  if  thou  haft  no  ufe  on't,  throw't 
away. 

Plea/ant, 

Agreed,  Iet*s  challenge  oar  fervants ;  by  the  love  they 
have  profefsM,  they  cannot  in  honour  refufe  to  joia 
with  us ;  and  fee  where  they  come  1 

Enter  Sad  and  Confiant,  and  meet  .Secret ;  foe  nvhifpen 

this  to  Sad, 

Secret. 
Sir,  'tis  done* 

Sad, 
Be  fecrct  and  grave,  I'll  warrant  our  defign  will  take 
a^  we  can  wifh. 

Confiant, 
Sweet  Millrefs  Pleafant ! 

Widow. 
Servant,  Sad. 

Sad. 
Madam. 

Wido^w. 
We  are  threatened  to  have  a  war  wag'd  againft  us ;  will 
yon  not  fecond  us  ? 

Sad, 
With  thefe  youths  we'll  do  enough,  madam* 

lo  Widovi. 
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I'll  fwear  my  fervant  gave  hit  for  hit  this  morning,  as 
if  he  had  beea  a  mailer  in  the  noble  fdence  of  wit. 

Plea/ant, 
Mine  laid  about  him  with  fpik  and  fpan  new  arguments* 
not  like  the  fame  man^  his  old  fayings  and  precedents 
laid  by. 

(  Widovj. 

Thus  arm'd,  theVi,  we'll  Hand  and  defy  them. 

Wild. 
Where's  your  points  ?  fure,  aunt,  this  ftiould  be  your 
IK^edding-day,  for  you  have  taken  the  man  for  better  for 
worfe. 

WidwK, 
No,  nephew,  this  will  not  proves  the  day  that  we  ihall 
cither  give  or  take  a  ring. 

Carelefs, 
Hang  me,  if  I  know  you  can  go  back  again  with  your 
honour. 

Wild.  I 

Or  in  juftice  refufe  him  liberty,  that  has  ferv'd  out  his 
time ;  either  marry  him  or  provide  for  him,  for  he  is 
maim'd  in  your  fervice.. 

Widonji). 
Why,  fervant  Sad,  you'll  arm  ?  my  nephew  has  throwxi 
the  firft  dart  at  you. 

Captain* 
Haft  hit,  had  hit  ? 

Wild.     . 
No,  captain ;  'twas  too  wide* 

.Captain. 
Too  wide !  marry,  he's  an  ill  marks-man  that  (hooti 
wider  than  a  widow. 

Jolly. 
We  are  both  in  one  hole,  captain ;  but  I  was  loth  to 
venture  my  opinion,  left  her  ladyftiip  (hould  think  I  wa« 
angry  ;  for  I  have  a  good  mind  to  fall  upon  the  widow. 

Pleafant. 
You're  a  conftant  man,  Mafter  Jolly  ;  you  have  been  ia 

that  mind  this  twelvemonths  day, 

Confiant. 
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Conftant* 
You  arc  in  the  right,  madam  ;  fhe  has  it  to  (hew  under 
his  hand,  but  (he  will  not  come  in  the  lift  wUh  him  again  ^ 
fhe  threw  him  the  lafl  year. 

Come,  ihall  we  eat  oyfters  f  Who's  there  ?  Call  for 
fome  wine.  Mailer  Jolly ;  you  are  not  warm  yet.  Pray  be 
free^  you  are  at  home. 

JoUy. 
Your  lady  (hip  is  merry. 

Wido'w. 
Yoii  do  not  take  it  ill«  to  have  me  aflure  you,  you  are 
zt  home  here  ? 

Wild. 
Such  another  invitation  (though  in  jeft)  will  take  away^ 
Mailer  Sad's  flomach.  \Pyfiers  not  hrwght  in  yet. ' 

Sad. 
No>  faith,  Ned,  though  fhe  ihonld  take  him;  it  will  not 
take  away  my  ilomach ;  my  love  is  fo  fix'd,  I  may  wiih 
my  wiihes,  but  ihe  ihall  never  want  them  to  wait  upon 
hers* 

P  leaf  ant, 
A  traytor,  bind  him,  has  pulPd  down  a  fide.     Profefs 
your  love  thus  publick  f 

Jollj. 
Ay,  by  my  faith,  continue  Mailer  Sad,  give  it  out,  you 
love,  and  call  it  a  new  luve,  a  love  never  feen  beifore ; 
we'll*  all  come  to  it  as  your  friends. 

Sad. 
Gentlemen,  Hill  I  love  :  and  if  ihe  to  whom  I  thus  fa- , 
criiice  will  not  reward  it,  yet  the  worll  malice  can  fay, 
is,  I  was   unfortunate  ;    and  misfortune,    not  faliliood, 
made  me  fo. 

In  what  chapter  ihall  we  iind  this  written,  and  what 
verfe  ?  you  ihould  preach  with  a  method.  Mailer  Sad. 

Widfyw, 
Gentlemen,  if  ever  he  fpoke  fo  much  dangerous  fenfe 
before  (either  of  love  or  reafon)  hang  me. 

Sad. 


■nw^^^T^w^f""""**" 


THE    PARSON'S    WEDDING.      431 

Sad. 
Madam  9  my  love  is  no  news  where  you  are ;  know» 
your  fcorn  has  made  it  publick  ;  and  though  it  could  gaio 
no  return  from  you,  yet  others  have  efteemed  me  for  the 
faith  and  conftancy  I  have  pay'd  here. 

Plea/ant, 
Did  not  I  foretefll  you  of  his  love  ?  I  forefaw  this  dan- 
ger :  fhall  I  never  live  to  fee  wi^  and  love  dwell  together  f 

Captain. 
I  am  but  a  poor  foldier,  and  yet  never  reach'd  to  the 
honour  of  being  a  lover ;  yet  from  my  own  obfervations, 
Mafter  Sad,  take  a  tiyith ;  'Tis  a  folly  to  believe  any 
woman  loves  a  man  for  being  conftant  to  another ;  they 
dilTemble  their  hearts  only,  and  hate  a  man  in  love  worfe 
than  a  wencher. 

Jolly. 
And  they  have  reafon ;  for  if  they  have  the  grace  to 
be  kind,  he  that  loves  the  fex  may  be  theirs.  , 

Carelefs, 
When  your  conftant  lover,  if  a  woman  have  a  mind  to 
him,  and  be  bleil  with  fo  much  grace  to  difcover  it; 
he,  out  of  the  noble  miiiake  of  honour,  hates  her  for  it, 
and  tells  it  perchance,  and  preaches  reafon  to  her  paffion, 
and  cries,  Miferable  beauty,  to  be  fo  unfortunate  as  to 
inhabit  in  fo  much  frailty  1 

Captain* 
This  counfel  makes  her  hate  him  more  than  ihe  lov'd  s 
before.    Thefe are  troubles  thofe  that  love  are  fubje£l  to; 
while  we  look  on  and  laugh,  to  fee  both  thus  flav'd  whilo 
we  are  free. 

Carelefs, 
My  prayers  (UU  fhall  be.  Lord  deliver  me  from  love. 

Captain, 
'Tis  plague,  pedilence,  famine,  fword,  and  fometimes 
fudden  death. 

Sad, 
Yet  I  love,  I  mufl  love,  I  will  love,  and  I  do  love. 

Captain, 
In  the  prefent  tenfe* 

JFidoun, 
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No  more  of  this  argoment^  for  love's  fake^ 

Captain, 
By  any  means>  madam,  give  him  leave  to  Iotc  ;  and 
you  are  refolv'd  to  walk  tied^  up  in  your  own  arms,  with 
your  love  as  vifible  in  your  face,  as  your  miftrefs's  colours 
in  your  hat ;  that  any  porter  at  Charing-crofs  may  take 
you  like  a  letter  at  the  carrier's,-  and  having  read  the 
fuperfcription,  deliver  Mailer  Sad  to  the  fair  hands  of 
miftrefs  or  my  lady  fuch  a  one,  lying  at  the  fign  of  the 
bard  heart. 

Plea/ant*   -. 
And  (he,  if  (he  has  wit  (as  I  believe  fhehath)  will  fcarce 
pay  the  poll  for  the  pacquet. 

Wido'w, 
Treafon  I  how  now,  niece,  join  with  the  enemy  ? 

\^bty  gi've  the  Captain  *«;/»/. 
Captain* 
A  health,  Ned,  what  fhall  I  call  it  ? 

Carelefs, 
To  Mafler  Sad  ;  he  needs  it  that  avows  himfelf  a  lover. 

Sad, 
Gentlemen,  you   have  the   advantage,   the  time,   the 
place,    the  company ;  but  we  may  meet  when  your  wits 
ihall  not  have  fuch  advantage  as  my  love* 

Plea/ant, 
No  more  of  love,  1  am  fo  Jick  on't. 

Conflant, 
By  your  pardon,  miilrefs,  I  mull  not  leave  love  thua 
unguarded ;  I  vow  myfelf  his  follower. 

Much  good  may  love  do  him.  Give  me  a  glafs  of  wine 
here.  Will,  let  them  keep  company  with  the  blind  boy, 
give  us  his  mother,  and  let  them  preach  again:  Hear  that 
will,  he  has  good  luck,  perfwades  me  'tis  an  ugly  ^^ 
to  lie  with  a  handfome  woman. 

Captain, 
A  pox  upon  my  nurfe,  flie  frighted  me  fo  when  I  was 
young,  with  ilories  of  the  devil,  I  was  almoft  fourteen  ere 

I  couW 
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I  €bvkld  prevail  with  reafons  to  unbitid  itiy  r^afoD;  it  was 
fo  flav'd  to  faith  and  eonfcience ;  (he  made  me  bcUiHh 
wine  was  an  evil  fpirit,  and  fornication  like  the  whore 
of  Babylon^  a  fiiie  fac^,  but  a  dr^gOn  iindet  her  petty- 
coats  ;  and  that  made  me  have  a  mind  to  peep  andei"  all 
I  met  fince. 

Fie,  Rt,  fdr  Ihamei  do  not  talk  fo ;  are  you  not  aiham'd 
to  glory  in  iin>  as  if  variety  of  women  were  Hone  ? 

Joiij. 
Madam,  we  db^not  glory  in  fornication;  and  yet  I 
think  God,  I  cannot  live  without  a  woman. 

Captain. 
Why,  does  your  ladyfhip  think  it  a  An  to  lie  with 
Variety  of  handfome  womc^n  ?  if  it  be,  woiild  I  were  the 
wicked'ft  man  in  the  company. 

PieafanU 
Vdu  havf:  httn  mark'd  for  an  indifferecit  fiimer  that 
way,  captain. 

Captain. 
Who  I  f  no  faith i  I  was  a  fool ;  but  and  I  were,  to  begin 
again,  I  would  not  do  as  I  have  done.    I  kept  one  ;  but  if 
ever  I  keep  another,  hang  me  4  nor  would  I  ^vife  any 
friend  of  mine  to  do  it. 

JoUy. 
Why,  I  am  fure  'tis  a  provident  and  fafe  way  ;  a  man 
nay  always  be  provided  and  found. 

Phafant. 
Fie  upon  this  difcoorfe. 

Captain. 
Thofe  confiderations  betrayd  me  ]  a  pdx,  it  is  a  dull 
fin  to  travel,  like  a  carrier's  horfe,  always  one  road* 

Wido'w. 
Fie>  captain,  repent  for  ihame,  and  marry. 

Captain, 
Your  ladyfhip  would  have  faid,  marry,  and  repent ; 
no,  though  it  be  riot  the  greateH:  pleafure,  yet  it  is  bet- 
ter than  marrying  $  for  when  J  am  w^ary  of  her,  my 
unconftanqr  is  tcrared  virtue,  and  I  ihall  be  iaM,  to  turn 
CO  grace.  Bewaxe  (^  womtnr  for  b^ter  for  worfe;  for 
Vol.  XI.  Ff  our 
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our  'wick<td   n;utiir«,    when   her  fj^ott  is    lawful^  cjof$ 
'ilraight :  thdrefcre,'  rather  than  Biarry,  keep  a  wench. 

Faith,  he  is  in.  the  right;  for 'tis  the  fame  thing  ia 
Mmber.ami  kind  ;  and  then  the  .fport  is  quickened^  and 
made  poighant  with  fin. 

Cafi4nt» 
'  Yet  'tis  a  laalt,  &ith  ;  and  I'll  perfuade  sill  oiy  friends 
from  it ; .  efpecially  here  where  any  innovation  is  dan- 
gerous. 'Twas  the  newnefs  df  the  fin  that  made  me  fuf- 
^fer  in  the  opinion  of  my  friends  ;  and  I  was  coiidemnM 
by  all  forts  of  people  ;  not  that  I  iian'd^  hot  that  I  iina'd 
BO  more.  \ 

Carelefs,     '    •  -       * 

.    Why  ay*,  h^dil;  ^hoa  beeii  wicked  in  fa(hion:,  ftnd  privily 
lain  with  every  body,  their  guilt  would  have  mdde  them 
prote£t  thee  :     fo  that  to .  be  more  wicked  is  to  be  inno- 
'.cent,  atlieail  &fe.     A  wicked  w6rld.  Lord  help  us ! 

Captain* 

But  being  particular  to  her»  and  not  in  love,  nor  fubje& 

.  to  it ;  taking  an  antidote  ev'ry  mo/ning»  before  I  venture 

:  into  thofe  infectious  places  where  love  and  beauty  dwell ; 

this  enraged  the  maiden  lysauties  of  the  time,  who  thought 

It  a  prejudice  to  their  beauties  to  fee  me  carelefs,.  ^d  fe- 

curely  pafs  by  their  conquering  eyes ;   my  name  being; 

-found  anrongil  ndne  of  thofe  that.deck'd  their  triuth{)hs. 

But  from  this,  'tis  eafy  to  be  fafe ;  for  their  pride  will  not* 

let  them  love,  nor  my  leifure  me.     Th^n  the  old  ladies 

that  pay  for  their  pleafures  :  they,  upon  the  newff,  beheld 

me  with  their  natural  frowns,  defpairing  when  their  mo- 

"nty  could  no^  prevail ;  and  hated  me  when  they  heard  that 

I  for  my  pleafure  would  pay  as  large  as  they. 

Gentlemen,  take  warning  :  a  fee  from  everv  man  ;  for 
by  this  day,  there's  (Irange  counfel  in  this  confeilion. 

Captain,  you  forget  to  pledge  Mr.  Carelefe  !  Here,  will 
•  you  not  drink  a  cup  of  wine  ?    Who's  there?    Bring  the 

'  oyfters. 

5  Cn^taiiu 
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Captain. 
Ycsi  madam,  if  y6u  pleafe. 

iProceed,  captain.  ^ 

'        •  '        PUafanf. 

'    Fie,  Mr.  ^Id,  are  yo&  not  aihanr^d  to  ericoafage  hilh 
to  this  filthy  difcoyrfe  ? 

Captain. 
A  glafs  6f  wlnp  then,  and  Pll  dririk  to  all  the  n*^* 
married  wives' that  gfie\'e  to  thiilk  at  what  rate'  their  fjt* 
' thers  purchafe  \ '  little  h-ufba nd .  • '  Tht fe,  when ,  they  IJb 
thirfting  for  the  thing  they  paid  fo  dear  for ' 


Enter  a  Serpunt  with  oyjiert^ 

'         *  > 

•  ft 

Carele/s* 
Thefe^  methinks,  fhoi;ld  b^  .thy  friends^  and  point  thee 
out  as  a  man  for  them. 

Captain. 
Yea,  till  the  faithful  <i>iri*e  criei  |  Alas,  mi(datai»-  he 
keeps  fttcb  a-one,  he  has  enough  at  home.  Then  flie  fwel]« 
rwith  .enyy  4nd  rage  againfl  U3  both ;    calls  my  miftrefs 
jegly/oomnlon^  upf&fe  ;■  ;m^  lae^  a  weak  feci^re  fo6l. 

Thefe  are  ftrabge  truths,  madam. 

Wid9^. 
Ay»  ays  bot  thefe  oyil^r^  are  a  better  jeft. 

Captain^ 
BiU  ike's  abus'd  that  will  let  fach  reafon  tame  her  defire^ 
and  a  fool  in  love's  fchool;  elfe  ihe  would. not  be:igno^ 
rant  (hat  variety  is  fuch  a  friend  to  love,  that  ht  whidi 
;-ir^s  ^  fuak  cowai>d  from  the  lifidy's  bed,  would  find  new 
£res  at  her  maid's  :  nor  aver  yet  didld^e  maiL  w»iL£i;e^  if 
the  woman  would  bring  tW^fuel«\ 
,      V  P,kajant%         •  '    '  I      \     '     ' 

For  God's  fake,  leave  this  difcourfc..  v 

Wld9i». 
The.<(}a|^nh49  ^-^ind.weih^ldeat'iioo^ilfsrab      '> 

Ffa  WiU. 
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WiU. 
Annt^  we  came  to  be  merrv,  and  we  will  be  meny,  and 
70a  ihall  ftay  k  out ;  proceed,  captain. 

Fie,  captain,  I  am  aiham'd  to  hear  yoo  talk  thns: 
]B8Ry«  and  then  yon  will  have  a  better  opinion  of  women. 

Captain* 

Marry !  yea,  thb  knowledge  will  invite  me :  it  i^  a  good 
encouragement,  is  it  not,  think  you  ?  What  is  your  opi- 
nion ?  Were  not  thefe  marriages  made  in  heaven  !  By 
this  good  day,  all  the  world  is  mad,  and  makes  hafte  to  be 
fool'd,  but  we  four :  and  I  hope,  there'i  none  of  us  bo- 
Geves  there  has  any  marriages  oeen  made  in  heaven  iince 
Adam. 

By  my  £uth,  'tis  thought  the  devil  gave  die  ring  there 
too. 

Nephew,  I'll  fwear,  Pll  be  gone. 

Caftmn. 

Hold  her,  Ned,  [Hi  poims  at  Bad.]  ihe  goes  not  yet ; 
there's  a  fourth  kind  of  women  that  concerns  her  more 
than  all  the  reft,  tttefgnum — She  is  one  of  thofe,  who 
cloath'd  in  purple,  triumph  over  their  dead  huftands; 
thefe  will  be  catch'd  at  firft  ^j^ht,  and  at  firft  iieht  muft  be 
caught.  'Tis  a  bird  that  muft  be  (hot  ftyin^»  ror  they  ne* 
ver  fit.  If  a  man  delay,  they  cool,  and  fall  into  confidera- 
tions  of  jointure,  and  friends  ojnnion  ;  in  which  time,  if 
ihe  hears  thou  keep'ft  a  wench,  thou  hadft  better  be  a  bee- 
Mr  in  her  opinion ;  for  then  her  pride,  it  may  be,  would 
istfay  her  to  the  vanity  of  fetting  op  a  proper  man  (as  they 
call  H  ;)  but  for  a  wencher,  no  argument  prevails  with  your 
widow ;  for  fbe  believes  they  have  fpent  too  much  that 
way,  lo  be  able  to  pat^  her  due  benevolence. 

Widvw. 

As  I  live,  Pll  be  gone,  if  you  fpeak  one  word  moit  of 
this  uncivil  fubjefir 

CaptM,  let  me  kifi  thy  cheek,  for  that  widow.    You 

undeifiand 
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underftand  this»  widow  ?    I  fay  no  more.    Here,  captain, 
here's  to  thee.     As  it,£oes  down«  a  pox  of  care. 

Jefns !  Mr.  Jolly^  have  jou  no  obfervations  of  the  court, 
that  are  (b  alFeded  with  this  of  the  town  ? 

Cwtftant, 
Faith,  they  fay,  there's  POod  fport  there  fometimes. 

tteafoMt. 
Mn  Jolly  is  afraid  to  let  tts  partake  of  his  knowled^. 

No,  faith,  madam* 

-  By  thitf  drink,  if  he  ftay  till  I  have  ea(en  a  few  more,, 
ril  defcribe  it. 

JMy. 
What  fhoald  I  £^y  ?  'Tis  certain  die  court  is  the  braveft 
place  in  the  kingdom  for  i^rt,  if  it  were  well  look'd  to, 
and  the  |^me  pce&rv'd  fair ;  but  as  'tis,  a  man  may  fooner 
make  a  fet  in  the  Strand:  and  it  will  n^ver  be  better 
iriiilft  yoor  divine  lovers  inhabit  there. 

-  CttriUfi. 

Let  the  king  make  me  matter  of  the  game. 

Captain^ 
And  admit  us  luty-lovers. 

I  would  he  would ;  for  as  'tis,  there's  no  kopes  amongft 
the  ladies :  befides,  'tis  fych  an  example  to  fee  a  king  and 
^ueen  good  hulband  and  wife,  that  to  be  kind  will  grow 
ontof  nihion. 

Nay  that's  not  all ;  for  the  women  grow  malicious,  he^ 
canfe  they  are  not  cobrted :  nay,  they  bred  ^1  the  iaft 
mifchiefs,  and  cdl'd  the  king's  chatty  a  n^left  of  them. 

Thou  art  in  the  right :  an  Edward  or  a  Harry,  with 
(even  queens  in  buckram,  that  haught  among  the  men, 
and  ftroak'd  the  women,  are  the  monarcfas  they  Vi^  to 
%ow  to :  they  love  no  tame  princes,  bat  lions  ii|  the  fo- 

F  f  3  Ci^tmn. 
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.  .    .  .Caftah* 

*  Why,  and  thofc  were  p rojperly  call'^  tjjc  fadiers  pf  tlu^ 
people,  that  were  indeed  akin  to  their  nobility :  now  they 
wear  out  their  yofith  and  .bjeauty,  without  hope  of  a  mona- 
mental  ballad,  or  trophy  of  a  li$el  th^t  £b^i  j^exeaftpr  J^>^: 
at  foch  alord,  and  cry,  thaX  isthe>royal  ifonof  fuch  a  one. 

And  thefe  were  the  ways,  that  made  them' powerful  z% 
homp.:-  for  the  city  is  a  kind  of  tame  beaib;  ypu  may  Ijead 
her  by  the  horns  any  whither,  if  you  but  tickle  them  in  the 
ear  fometimes.  Queen  Befs,  of  fsunons  m£ipo|*y,  ^ad  ^e 
trick  on't :  and  I  have  heard  the;m  /ay,  in  eighty-eighty 
cr^  I. was  bcjruj,.  aSn^*?!!  as^  I  can  reo^eiiiber,  •%  jcodetQ 
Tilbiiiy  on  that  tonny  beail,  thfe  mayor.  \:.  ^.  '  ' 

X*  I  would  j[  mighf,€Pjiip(^  liii^,  Pd  fo  fejfqrm  ^  coutf^ 

iMever  too  foon ;  fcx:  iuxw^wh^n  a  4;r^Q^^xalae&.lI^'aju}^: 
fpies  a  covey  of  ^eauues^  would,  mak^  a  ^Icppex  u]^0Qd» 
before  he  can  draw  his'leafh  he  is  war||i|d  that*^  a,fii9r)c^  ' 
partridge  ;  and  that»  and  «y^ry  l^e,  has  by  their  ej^ampw 
a  particular  fh^    .,.  .-  .    .,•     ,,,:.^ 

By  this  light,  the  fix  fair  maids  ilandljk^i  thft  WOrkiog« 
days  in  the  almanack ;  one  witl^  A  fcOred  upon  her  breaii, 
th9it„|p^  as .  niujc{\  as  •  to  iay,  1-  belong  fa  fuch  f  lard  ^  ,  the 

g*!^  with  B,  fjD^f  ^  elder  tfothei;  i^  farivcji  ainigbij. 
,jpx)pfs*ff.^yit|lipej^I\9l^^  a^  her.  t^rieaft  you  piiy 

knock  an  hour  ere  you  get  an  anfwer,  and  then  &e'H  ;elj[; 
you,  there's  no  lodging  there  ^  Qie  has  a  con  flan  t  fellow 


jant  her  to  mafke  any  one  reft  that  comes  at  her. 
/  :  ,        ,  '      .    ^   '  ^,    Carelefs**  ...      ;• 

4^,,  9iarxy.,'i/^'{he^ere  like  the  Jews  fabbath,  it  wMe 
fbm^hat ;  but.f^  ^09^5  like ,  a  &ok^Q  cofnj^andment,  . 
th^  has  ^d  ft9f9:\^rW..doaerujw^;h^^  ih^'n  all  ^he  we44 
beiides* 


kai&. 
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V  .  '        Cffuain^ 

And  what  think  you,  is  not  this  finely  carried  ?  yAU  thsft 
are  about  the  king,  couofel  hiin",  if  he  will  have  his  (port 
fair,  he  muft  let  tte^f^p^  be  free»  as^ithas  bc^n  iafo/oier 
^^s  ^  then  a  flranger  that  has  yy[it,  good  means,  and  hand- 
ibme  cloaths,  no  foDner  enters  the.' privy  chamber,  and 
1^1^^  abo.uf  with  rtbroe.  graceful  legs  ^^,  bat  he  fpringa -ji 
miilrefs  that  danc'd  as  well  as  he,  Tung  better,  as  free 
as  fair  ;  thofe  at  firflr  iigh(  could  fpcak,  for  wit  u  al\Kayf 
acquainted  :  thefe,  fools  muft  b?  akin  ere  they  can  fpeak| 
§xA  niQW  friendsln^ftkc  the  bargain,'  and  diey  gA  to  bed 
€re  they  kiK)w  why.  .  ..^  ..    ■       >; 

Jolly. 
^: ,  Fftith^  h&'i  ilk. Chf. right ;  you  fbdll  hwe.  ia. bayard  bow 
hover  and  beax  after  .a  pretty  wench,,  ti^libe  is.fo  ttoearjclof 
him  (he's  forc'd  to  take  her  bed  for  covert,  and  find  lefs 
^^ger  ij^  being  tru6'^  than  in  flying.  • 

'".  Ai\d  what  becomes  of  all.  this  .^uddcf^  ^fter  h^  has 
liiade  theon  fport  for  one  night,  to  fee  hirii'  touze  the  quarryv 
\^p  .ci^rries  her  into  the  country,  anditherp  they  two  ii)^at 
.one  another  till  they  are  weary.  ..:  *  «i .  .'      :  '-'-^ 

Cartlefi, 
.    And  all  thismUi^lfif  comes  of  love  and  conftanqr ;.  we 
^ball  nev^r  fee  betttTidays  till  there  be  an  aft  of  paidia^ 
IX^eot  agaiaft  it ; .  enjoining  huibaa^a  npt  to  till  their  wivM^ 
j^aC  change  and  lay  them>fallo)v.  .  '.^?: 

Jr^Hy.         '.    •     '  i 

:  A  pox,  the  wometn  will  ncvtr  confent  to  it  ;  they'll  hp 
fiird  to  death  fiffc  .,..,.  ...  i 

mid.     .  •..!  ■[  ■  .-»•■! 

Gentlemen^  ;^a  ace  very  bold  wijth;  the  ier.  a'  St 

Captain.  "  .'  '  ^        ';  .*i 

Faith,  madam,  it  is  oar'caive  of  them;  why  you  fee 
th^y  are  mamedat  fearteen^  yiehia  qi^op  and  aiialf,'&nd 
then  die ;  ^tis  merely  their  jbo^ve'  that  deAroys  'em  ;  for  if 

*®/>|:j,]  hotos,  Vehlaf's  Jf^/onderful  Tearj  jhp'^,  "  Jahut  (that  beardi 
*f  tyw  faces  under  one  ho^d)  maift  a*vfci^  iii^^fl'rteiiy  lov>e  tegge,  Sccl     ^ 

■    'f  '■  ^  •  •-    Ihid.    '?i  '^    •    '        •      ^      >  '     -v 
*«  He  caUf  ipjti  pnc Jbjfr  qjiK,  .«o  ^t^  tlwir V«»«  r   t  ••  -  -  •  -    •. 
^   ^       •**  IVliilft  they  mske  legs,  he  copies  out  their  fa€#S;r 
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they  get  a  good  haiband>  the  poor  things  yield  their  very 
hearts. 

Plemfimt. 
And  do  yon  bUme  their  loves^  gentlemen  f 

Na»  not  their  love,  bat  their  difcretion  ;  let  them  love^ 
and  io,  a  God's  nam« ;  bat  let  them  do  with  difcretion^ 

ITiU. 
But  how  will  yoa  amend  this  J 

.    Inftead  of  two  beds  and  a  phjrfidan,  I'd  have  the  ftate 
prefcribe  two  wives  and  a  mifbels. 

.  Ho !  it  will  never  be  granted  ;  the  ftate  is  made  np  of 
old  men«  and  they  find  work  enough  with  one. 

We  will  petition  the  lower  hoafe,  there  are  yonng  men^ 
and  (if  it  were  bat  to  be  fadious)  would  pafs  it,  if  they 
thought  the  upper  houie  would  crpfs  it ;  befides,  they 
ousht  to  do  it.'  Death  !  fhe^  provide  again(b  cutting dowft 
pid  trees,  and  preferving  highways  and  poft-hories^  and 
let  pretty  wenches  run  to  decay. 

Catelifi. 

^hy  may  it  not  come  within  the  fiatute  of  depopula- 
tion }  Asl  live,  the  flate  ought  to  uke  care  of  thofe  pret^ 
.creatures :  be  you  judge,  madam,  is't  not  a  fad  fight  to 
fee  a  rich  ydung  beauty,  with  all  her  innocence  aod 
bloiToms  on,  fabje6l  to  feme  rough  rude  fellow,  that 
'ploughs  her,  and  eileems  and  ufes  betas  a  chattel,  till  ihe 
is  fo  lean,  a  man  may  find  as  good  grafs  upon  the  com- 
mon, where  it  may  be  ihe'll  fit  coughing  with  funk  tyt^, 
fo  weak,  that  a  boy  (with  a  dog)  that  can  but  whi&lej 
may  keep  a  fcore  of  them  i         '  '   ' 

"  Widow. 

You  are  firangely  charitable  to  our  iex  on  a  fudden^ 

•  CapuuM. 

I  know  not  what  they  are ;  but,  for  my  part,  I'll  b<| 
a  traytor  ere  Til  look  on »  and  ^c  beauty  go'th^s  to 
wreck  :'  it  is  enougli  cuilom  has  made  us  fuffer  them  to  b^ 
inclos'd  I  I  am  fore  they  were  created  c<>mmoD|  and  for 

■'•'■'•■''  the 


i.e.   ^efttit 
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th£  afe  of  man,  ^nd  not  intended  td  be  fubjeA  to  jealoufy 
jand  chpler,  or  to  be  bought  or  fold,  or  let  for  term  pf 
lives  or  years,  as  t^ey  are  now,  or  elfe  fold  at  cmt-crys  ^^^ 
oh  yes  !  who'll  give  moft>  take  her. 

Why,  ^o  not  fome  of  yoa  excellent  men  marry,  and 
^nend  all  thefeeiTors  by  yoar  good  example^ 

JoUy. 

Becaufe  we  want  fortunes  to  buy  rich  wives,  or  keep 
poor  ones,  and  be  loath  to  get  beggars,  pr  whores,  as  well 
^-f  Ipre  *em.  .  .      ^.  -  . 

Plea/ant. 
Why,  are  all  their  diildren  (p  that  hav^  no  fortune^ 
ihink  you  ?^ 

No,  not  all :  I  have  Heard  of  ^  Whittington  and  hif 
cat,  and  others,  that  have  made  fortunes  by  ftrange  means  s 
but  I  fcarce  belkve  my  fon  would  rify  from  hope,  a  hal& 
penny,  and  %  lamb's-lkin  ;  and  the  wenches,  commonly 
having  m(»re  wit  and  beauty  than  money,  forefeeinj 
^all  portions,  grow  fad,  and*  read  romances,  till  Iheir 
wit  fpy  fome  unfortunate  merit  like  their  own,  without 
money  too,  and  they  two  figh  after  one  another  till  they 
grow  myilerious  in  colours,  and  become  a  proverb  for  their 
conibncy ;  and  when  their  love  has  worn  out  the  cauie^ 

/ 

f  I  I      I  tr  etfefiJd  at  opt'eryi]  Out-«f7  wat  the  ancient  teim  (or  m 
Mu3iw»  Mitkj^dffinger^t  City  Mddamy  A.  i»  S.  3. 
<*  The  goods  of  this  poor  man  ibid  at  an  out-cry ^ 
**  Hit  wife  turned  out  of  doors,  his  chMdvei^  foi!p*d 
?«  To  fijg  thc?#  bread'.-' 

MUdUtofCi  Cbafi  Mayi  im  Cbtapo-JUtf  p.  41. 
«  rU  feU  all  at  an  out^eryr 

Snf  Jiowjon's  Cati&ie  A.  s.  S.  3. 
*^  Thqr  houfes,  knd  fine  gaid^s,  (iTea  avray, 
^  And  all  their  goods,  un4er  the  fpear  at  wt-cry,** 
Upon  which  laft  paiTage  Mr.  Whalley  obferves,  that  **  the  Ronaa 
«ray  of  felling  thSngi  hf^ii€tion.  Wis  fetttng  up  aj^Mr :  and  hence  the 
jfhfikMhafis  wndirtr--- 

»  2  /  bayt  beard  of  JVbittUmon  and  bU  cat  A  See  Evaos's  CeUe^lson  mt 
f\^  Ballads,  ioU  u  p.  agi.  ^   '       ' 

marry. 


a 
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msirry f-iu  the  end, a  oeK;  dcwple ;  then,  giowB  alhaiiiM  of 
ike  knowkdge  they  To  long  hunted,  at  length  part  by 
OMiicnt,  wd  vsiniih  ifuo  AlMgail  and  goTernoc. 

Well,  gentlemen,  excafe  mc  for  this  one  tune  ;  and  if 
fver  I  invite  yoa  .to  dinner  againi  pnniih  me  with  foch 
another  difcpari^ :  in  th^  9iean  tine  letfs  go  in  and  dine, 
peat  flays  for  us*  [Exnmt  omus* 


.  I.*  -« 


ACT    m,        Scene  I, 

.     .  EfftVt  all  from  Mifnfr. 

•  Captam* 
Vj^AITHj  qiadaa^,  ^mt  were  reibiv'4  to  he  merry;. wt 
jp  have  not  VfM  thi^  three  yean  till  to-day ».  and  at  th^ 
Sear  we  meant  to  hfiv^din'd ;  and  iince  yonr  ladyihip  would 
hav^  oi)r  company,  you  mnft  pardon  our  faqmoor.  Here» 
\(U*  $%d,.  ^^ie>  th.e  s/idow's  health  to  yon.. 

V  M»  .    Widow*  .1 

.  lA^^hej^f^  bPiv  da  yon  difpofe  of  yomrblf  ihas  afpnaoon  f 

We  have  a  deiign  we  muil  purfue,  which  will  rid  you  of 
|i1l  this  trpublefonie  company  ;  and  we'll  make  nQ  sa^cnfe^ 
Stcaufe  you  peepej  Vf^tQ  our  privacies  to-day. 

Carelefs. 

Your  humble  fervant,  ladies ;  gentlemen,  we'll  {eave 
you  to  purfue  your  fortunes.  \fixtt  CartUfs* 

Jolly^'  '        .       .    ' 

^Farewell,  widow :  may'ft  thou  live  unmarried  till  thoii 
jun'ft  away  with  thyfelf.  [Exit  JMj. 

Caffaixm 
^  No,  jio,  when  tjiat  day  comes,  com9ian4  the  humblet 
idF  your  fervants,  .  [Eiteii  Captaiwk 

mid. 

Farewell,  annt ;  fweet  miftrefs  Pleafant,  I  wiih  yo^ 
good  forcune.  [Exit  Wild. 

^       •  Wido^. 


^..^^ 
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Fi^rewcll,  £|H)e«¥ieU«-  gentlemeii ;  nieip,  now  if  w^  001II4 
be  |-i4  of  thffe  trppWefome  IpFWiPP*-  v^  WPuW  go  f««t 

iU4  i?f  thojn  1  why,  they  ^rp  bqt  nq^  in  feaftm, ;  ^  I 
live,  I  would  do  as  little  to  giv.8  miafi  content  4»  i^ny  (h^.{ 
In  town,  and  yet  I  do  not  gn;4ge  him  thfs  happinefs  of 
carrying  me  to  a  play, 

.  Ay^  but  ih«  wqdd  will  ,talk>  becanfe  they  pfejttod ;  swd 
t^n  WjC.  ib#||  Ije  fu.re  to  meet. my  nfphew  tlji^r^,  gad  ii$^ 
wcild  (jowpany,  an4  they  will  laugh  tp  &e  %p  together, 

PUafant, 
Who  will  you  have,  Tim  thA.jsutler,  or  Formal  youf 
^ntleQian-i|(h#r  \  I  ^onld  t^ke  Ph^ip  die  ibireiniiii  gf  the 
ihop  as  foon.  t 

Let's  »iaftL.'aa^}yeti>  apd  take  Sejcret^  and  go  UonjB  by 
W^ter, 

Plea/ant, 
Yes,  and  follow  her  likeone^of  my  aunts  of  the  fubhrbsi 
it  is  a  good  way  t»  know  what  you  may  yie)d  in  a  market  $ 
for  I'll  undertake,  there  are  thofe  fhall  bid  for  you*  before 
thp  pby  wiU  }»  dofi».  , 

f^fr4/,  '     ^   ^  .  . 

As  I  live,  madam,  Mrs.  Pleafant  is  in  the  right ;  I  had 
fi|ch  ft  kijpLdn^s  q;Ser'd  me  once,  and  I  came  to  a  price 
with  him  in   knavery ;  and  bang  me,  if  thp  rpgj^e  WM< 
not  putting  the  earned  of  his  affe^on  into  my  handji 
•  Widrw. 

Let's  go  to  the  glafs-houfe  then. 

^  Plea/ant. 

I'll  go  to  a  play  with  my  fervant,  and  fo  fhall  yon  ;  hang 
opinion  ;  and  we'll  go  to  the  glafs-houfe  afterwards ;  it  is 
too  hot  to  fup  early. 

Secret. 
ft^Yf  madam,  go ;  they  fay  'tis  a  fine  play,  and  a  knigh( 
writ  it, 

PUa/aHf, 
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PUa/kmt. 
Pray  kt  Secret  psrail,  I'll  propofe  it  to  the  lovers  ;  in 
the  mean  time  go  yoo>  aad  bid  the  coachman  make  ready 
the  coach.  [Secrtt  ntAiffin  Smd,  ^twiU  take. 

Sicnt. 
AlaB,  madam  !  he's  fick,  poor  fellow^  and  gone  to  bed  ; 
lie  could  not  wait  at  dinner. 

Sick? 

Pka/oKt. 
Why,  &e  how  all  thin«  work  for  the  yottngmen>  dther 
dieir  coach,  or  a  foot  !--Mr.  Conftant,  what  think  yoa  of 
leeing  a  play  dlis  afternoon  i  is  it  not  too  hot  to  FentDre, 
tUs  infedioos  time  ? 

Fie,  madam,  there^s  nO  danger;  the  Irill  decreased 
twenty  laft  week. 

J  (Wear,  they  fay,  'tis  a  very  good  play  |D«day. 

Shall  we  go,  niece  ? 

Fteafdnt. 
Faith  *tis  hot,  apd  there's  no  body  bat  we. 

Do's  that  hinder  ?  pray  madam,  gmdge  ns  not  the  fiu 
TOnr  of  venturing  yonrfelf  in  oor  company. 

Come,  leave  this  ceremony.   I'll  go  in»  and  pot  on  mf 
snaflc ;  Secret  (hall  bring  yours.       ^ 

P leaf  ant. 
No,  I'll  go,  and  pat  it  on  withi^*  [Examt  mtui. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    n. 

EhOt  JFiU,  CartUfi,  Captain,  and  Jolfy» 

CareUfs, 

BY  this  day^  you  have  nettled  the  widow* 
Wild. 
The  Captain  negle&ed  his  dinner  for  his  mirtfa»  at  If 
he  had  forgot  to  eat. 

JMy. 
When  did  he  overfee  his  drinking  fo  \ 

Captain, , 
Gentlemen,  ftill  it  is  my  fortune  to  make  yoor  worflii^ 
sncrry. 

Wild. 
As  I  live.  Captain,  I  fnbfcribe,  and  am  content  to  hold 
my  wit  as  a  tenant  to  thee ;  and  to-night  Pll  invite  yon  to 
fupper,  where  it  (hall  not  be  lawful  to  fpeak  till  thou  haft 
vi&ual'd  thy  man  of  war. 

Captain. 
Shall's  be  merry  ?  what  (hall  we  have  ? 

Wild. 
Haifa  fcore  diihes  of  meat,  choofe  them  yourielf. 

Captain. 
Provide  me  then  the  chines  fry'd,  and  the  falmon  cal* 
verM,  a  carp,  and  black  fauce,  red-deer  in  the  blood,  and 
an  aflemblv  of  woodcocks,  and  jack-fnipes,  fb  fat  you 
would  think  they  had  their  winding-flieets  on  ;  and  upon 
thefe,  as  their  paees,  let  me  have  wait  your  Suflex  wheat- 
ear,  with  a  feather  in  his  cap;  over  all  which  let  our 
countryman,  general  Chine  of  beef,  command :  I  hate 
your  French  pottage,  that  looks  as  the  cook-maid  had 
more  hand  in  it  than  the  cook. 

Wild. 
I'll  promife  you  all  this. 

Canlifs. 
And  let  me  alone  to  cook  the  fiOi. 

Captain. 
You  eook  it !  >no,  no>  I  lefc  an  honeft  fellow  in  town, 

when 


> 
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when  I  went  into  Italy,  fignior  Ricardo  Ligon^^  one  of 
the  ancient  hoafe  of  the  Armenian  ambafladours  ;  if  he 
be  alive,  he  (hail  be  our  co(&. 

fTM. 
la  he  excellent  at  it  f 

paftain. 
Excellent !  You  fliall  try,  yoa  ihall  try  ;  why,  I  tell 
yon,  I  faw  him  once  drefs  a  fliooing-hol-n,  and  a  joyner'a 
apron,  .that  the  company  left  pheafant  for  it. 

A  ihooing-horn  ? 

CaftMH* 
Yes,  a  ihooing-hom  ;  marry,  there  was  garlick  in  the 
iaace., 

Is  this  all  you  would  have  ? 

Caftain* 
This,  and  a  bird  of  paradife,  to  entertain  the  reil  of  the 
aieht,  and  let  me  alone  to  cook  her. 

mid. 

A  bird  of  paradife  !  what's  rfiat  ? 

Captain* 

A  girl  of  fifteen,  fmooth  as  fattin,  white  as  her  Sunday 
apron,  plump,  aad  of  the  £rfl  down  :  I'll  take  her  y^ith 
her  guts  in  her  belly,  and  warm  her  with  a  country- 
dance  or  two,  then  pluck  her,  and  lay  her  dry  betwixt  a 
couple  of  iheets  ;  there  pour  into  her  fb  mucjii  oil  of  ^t  4s 
will  make  her  turn  to  a  man,  and  iUck  into  her  heart 
three  corns  of  whole  love,  to  make  her  tafte  of  %vhat  Ihe  is 
doing ;  then  having  Are  wed  a  man  all  over  her,  fliut  the 
door,  and  leave  us,  we'll  work  ourfelves  into  fuch  a  fauce 
as  you  can  never  forfeit  on,  fo  poignant,  and  yet  no  haut 
^ouc ;  take  heed  of  a  haut  gout,  your  onion  and  woman 
make  the  worfl  fauce  ;  this  ihook  together  by  s^n  Engliib 
cook  (for  your  f  rench  feafoning  fpoils  many  a  woman)  and 
there's  a  diih  for  a  kin?.  .      ^r.  .... 

For  the  firft  part,  VW  undertake. .  ..; 

£at  this  for  &j?per  ?  Captain^  ao  fnote  of  this  fk)w; 

this 


" 
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this  afternooiiy  as  you  are:.tfae  to  the  petticoat,  obferve 
your  inibufdoDS,  and  meet  at  Ned's  hbnfe  io'Che  evening, 

Qmnei*  • 
We  will  not  fail, 

"Caftaifr* '  ' 
I  maft  write  to  Wanton*  to  'know  how  things  Ran^d  tt 
borne,  and  to  acquaint  her  how  we  have  thrived  Wttll  Af 
old  lady  to-day.  * 

Whither  will  yon  go  to  write  ? 

Captain. 
To  thy  houfe,  'tis  hard  by,  there's  the  Fleece. 

Boy  and  in  the  mean  timt  Pil  ffi  home  and  difpaich  a 
little  bufinefs,  and  meet  you.  i     • 

WiU. 
Make  hafte  then. 

'Where  fhall  I  meet  you  ? 

mu. 

Whidier  fliall  we  go  till  it  be  time  to  attpad  the  defigit ) 

Cardefi. 
Let's  go  to  conrt  for  an  hour. 

JoUj. 
Bo,  ril  meet  you  at  the  queen's  fide,  -    *    * 

mu. 

No,  pr'ythee^  we  are  the  Moniieors  n0w  came  over  % 
andaf  we  go  fine  they  will  laugh  at  us,  and  think  we  be- 
lieve ourfelves  fo;  if  not,  then  they  will  abnfe  our  cloaths, 
and  fwear  we  went  into  France  only  to  have  our  cloaks 
•ut  ihorter.  .... 

Carehfi. 

Will  you  go  fee  a  play  ? 

Captain, 

Do,  and  thither  I'll  come  .to  you,  if  it  be  none  of  otur 
gentlemen  poets,  that  c^fcufe  their  wtitingswick  ft  |Mto- 
logae  that  profefies  they  are  no  fchoiars.        ' 

' '  y^^fy*  ' ' '  " 

On  my  word  this  is  held  the  beft  penn'd  of  thetinfe^ 
and  he  has  writ  a  very  good  play ;  by  this  day,  it  was 
txti^amly  applauded.  Captain, 
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Doea  he  write  plays  by  the  AtLj  i  indeed  a  man  woaU 
ha*  judged  him  a  laboiuing  poet. 

A  laboaring  poet !  hy  this  hand,  he's  a  knight ;  upon 
my  recommendation  ventare  to  fee  it ;  hang  me  if  yoa  be 
not  extreamly  well  fittisfied. 

Cmrile/ii  * 

A  knight  and  write  plays  i  it  may  be»  but  'tis  fhrange 
to  ns  ;  fo  they  fay  there  are  other  gentlemen  poets  vi4th- 
ont  land  or  latin  ;  this. was  not  orcunary  ;  pr'ythee  when 
was  he  knighted'f 

In  the  Norths  the  laHgr^tt  kai|hnng,  wliea  *tsms 
God's  great  mercy  we  were  not  all  knights. 

Wild. 

Ill  fwear  they  fay,  there  are  poets  thiU  hate  'more  men 
in  liveries,  than  books  in  their  ftudies. 

Captmn. 

And  what  think  yon,  gentlemen,  are  not  theie  things 
t&ftaft  a  man  $  I  believe,  'tis  the  firft  time  you  have  found 
them  lie  at  the  fign  of  the  page,  fobc-men,  and  gilded 
coaches ;  they  were  wont  to  lodge  alt  the  thin  cloak,  they 
and  their  mufes  made  up  the  fiunily ;  and  thence  fent 
fcenes  to  their  patron^,  like  boys  in  at  windows,  and  one 
would  return  with  a  doublet,  another  with  a  pair  of 
breeches,  a  third  with  a  little  ready  mqne/  ;  which,  to- 
gether with  their,  credit  with  a  company*  in  three  terms 
you  rarely  faw  a  poet  repaired. 

This  truth  no  body  denies. 

.   Wild. 

Pry'thee  let  us  refolve  what  we  (hall  do,  left  we  meet 
with  fome  of  them  :  for  it  feems  they  fwarm,  and  I  fear 
mJthing  like  a  dedication,  though  it  be  but  of  himfelf; 
for  I  ibuft  hear  him  fs^y  more  than  either  I  A^krv^  or  he 
believes  ;  I  hate  that  in  a  poet^  they  mnft  be.dttlU  or  all 
Qpon  all  fubjeds;  fo  that. they  can  oblige  none  but  their 
mtife. 


u 
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1  perceive  by  this  you  will  not  fee  the  play ;  what  think 
you  of  going  ,to  Sim's,  to  bowls,  till  1  come  ? 

Carelefs, 
Ves^  if  you  will  go  to  fee  that  comedy  ;  but  there  is  ho 
reafon  we  ihould  pay  for  our  coming  in,  and  adt  too ;  lik« 
fome  whofe  interell  in  the  timber  robs  them  of  their  reafon^' 
and  they  run  as  if  they  had  Aol^n  a  biafs. 

Wild. 
Hefblve  what  you  will  do,  I  am  contented* 

Carelefs. 
Let's  go  walk  in  Spring- garden. 

mu. 

I'll  do  it  for  compsiny ;  but  I  had  as  live  be  rid  in  the 
horfe-market  as  walk  in  that  fool's  fair,  where  neither 
wit  nor  money  is,  nor  fure  to  take  up  a  wench«  There's 
none  but  honeft  womeil. 

Captain. 
A  pox  on't,  what  fhould  we  do  there  ?    Let's  go  and 
crofs  the  field  to  Pike's  $  her  kitchen  is  cool  winter  and 
Aimmer 

Carekfs, 
I  like  that  motion  well ;   but  we  have  no  time,  and  t 
hate  to  do  that  bufinefs  by  half.     After  fnpper^  if  yoil 
will>  we'll  go  and  make  a  night  on't. 

Captain,    ' 
Well,  I  muft  go  write,  therefore  refolve  of  fomewhdt. 
Shall  I  propofe  an  indifierent  place  where  'tis  probable  we  , 
(hall  all  meet  ? 

Omnes, 
Yes. 

Captain, 
Go  you  before  to  the  Devil,  and  I'll  make  iiafte  aften 

Carele/s. 
Agreed.  We  fhall  be  fure  of  good  wine  there,  and  in 
Frefco  ;  for  he  is  never  without  patent  fnow. 

mid. 

Patent  fnow  I  what  doth  that  proje^  hold? 

Vol-  XL  G  g         '  ^,  Jollj. 
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Yes,  faith  ;  ai^d  nowr  there's  a  commifllon  appointed  for 
toafis  againft  the  next  winter. 

.    Wild. 

Marry,  they  are  wife,  and  forefaw  thj5  parliament,  and 
were  refolv*d  their  monapolies  fhould  be  no  grievance  to. 

the  people. 

Captain* 
Farewell!  Yoawill  be  fure  to  meet? 

Omne;,. 
YeSj  yes*  \Exeunt  Mines, 


SCENE    IIL 


Enter  Wantpn  tmdher  Maid,  ivith  h^  lap  fullofthingf^ 

Wanton. 

BID  them  ply  him  clofe,  and  fatter  him,  and  rail  apon 
the  o]4  lady  and  the  captain ;  and^  do  yo^  hear«  give 
iVim,  fome  hints  to.  begin  the  flory  of  his  life.  Do  it  hand- 
fomely,  and  you  ihall  fee  the  fack  v^ill  clip  his  tongue. 

Maidy, 
I  warrai;^  you,  I'U  fit  him. 

Wantqn* 
When  he  is  in  his  difcourfe,  leave  him,  avd  come  dow9 
into  the  parloor,  and  (leaj  a>yay  his  box  with  the  fa  lie 
rings  that  flands  by  his  bed-iide.      I  have  all  his  little 
plate  here  already. 

Maid, 
Make  you  hade:  Til  warra^nt  you.  Til  drefs  him. 

\Exiuntm 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 

t 

Mntir  the  Captain  nuitb  a  htte¥  in  his  hand,  and  his  Biy  t$ 
him  iffith  a  candle  :   is  going  to  write,  the  fuferfniftion* 

iejf. 

SIR,  the  lady  Loveall  paficd  by.  even.  now. 
Captain. 
The  lady  Loveall !    Which  way  went  ihe  I 

Boy; 
To  the  rich  lady  the  widowi  where    yOar  itMtlf 
dined. 

Captain* 
'Tis  nd  mattei'.     Bere>  carry  this  letter^  and  bring  an 
anfwer  to  the  Devil  qaickly ;   and  tell  her  We-'ll  toy  there 
till  the  time  be  fit  for  the  defign.  [Ej/tentU^ 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Enter  CareUfsy  Wild^  and  a  Drawer,  at  the  Devi!. 

CareU/s, 

JA  C  K»  how  goes  the  world  ?  Jlring  us  Tome  bottles  of 
the  beft  wine. 

Drawuer. 
You  ihall,  ill*.  Yodr  worihip  is  wtlcome  into  England; 

Carelefs, 
Why,  look  jQfOL ;  who  fays  a  drawer  can  fay  nothing  bat  - 
anon>  anon^  fir ;  Score  a  quart  of  fack  in  the  half^moon  ? 

DroFwerm 
Ycor  worihip  is  inerry :    but  t'U  fetch  yon  that,  fir^ 
ihall  fpeak  Greeks  and  make  your  worihip. prophefy.   You 
drank  none  fuch  in  your  journey.        IGivff  bim  ^  angel. 

G  g  2  midi 
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Wild.  ^   ' 

Do  it  then,  and  make  a  hole  in  this  angel  thou,  may 'ft 

creep  through Who  is*t  that  peeps,  a  fiddler  ?     Bring 

him  by  the  ears. 

-  Enter  the  Taylor  that  peeps, 

Taykr. 
A  taylor,  an!t  like  your  worihip. 

Carele/s. 
A  taylor  !    Haft  thou  a  float  faith  f 

'     Taylor, 
I  have  hadj  an't  like  your  worihip  ;    but  now  I  am  m 
defpair. 

Carelejs, 
Why  then,  thon  art  damn'd.     Go,  go  home,  and  throw 
thyfelf  into  thine  own. hell;   it  is  the  next  way  to  the 
oth^r». 

Taylor. 
I  hope  your  worihip  is  not  difpleas'd. 

Carele/j. 
What  do'ft  do  here }     A  taylor  without  faith !     Do'H 
come  to  take  meafure^of  ours  f 

Tayhr, 
No ;  I  come  to  fpeak  with  one  Mailer  Jolly,  a  courtier  ; 
a  very  fine-fpoken  gentleman,  and  a  juft  compter,  but  one 
of  the  worft' paymailers  in  the  world. 

WtU. 
As  thou  lov'ft  me,  let's  keep  him  here  till  he  comes, 
and  make  him  valiant  with  fack,  that  he  may  urge  him' 
till  he  beats  him.     We  fhall  have  the  fport,  and  be  re- 
veng'd   upon  the  rogue  for  dunning  a  gentleman  in  a 
tavern.  l^^de* 

Carele/s,  > 
'  I-ll  charge  him.     Here  drink,  poor  fellow,  and  flay  in 
the- next  room  till  he  comes. 

Taylor. 
I  thank  your  worihip,  but  I  am  fading :  and  if  it  pleafe 
yoUr  worihip  to  call  for  a  dozen  of  manchets,  that  I  ma/ 

cat 
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cat  a  crufl  firft^  then  I'll  make  bold  with  a  glafs  of  pur 
fack. 

Wild. 
Here,  here,  drink.     In  the  mean  time^  fetch  him  feme 
bread. 

Baylor. 
Will  your  worihip  have  me  drink  all  this  vefTcl  of 
lick? 

Carele/s. 
Yes,  yes,  off  with't, 'twill  do  you  no  harm. 

\The  taylor  drinks^ 
Wild. 
Why  do  you  not  take  fome  order  with  that  Jolly,  to 
make  him  pay  thee  ? 

Baylor. 
I  have  petition'd  him  often,  but  can  do  no  good. 

Carele/s. 
A  pox  upon  him  ;  petition  him  !    his  heart  is  hardened 
to  ill :  threaten  to  arrefi:  him  ;    nothing  but  a  ferjeant  can 
touch  his  confcience  ! 

Taylor, 
Truly,  gentlemen,  1  have  reafon  to  be  angry  ;    foi  he 
ttfes  me  ill,  when  I  afk  him  for  my  money. 

\J oily  /peaks  ^within* 
Jolly. 
Where  is  Mafter  Wild  and  Mafler  Carelefs  f 

Taylor. 
I  hear  his  voice. 

Let  the  coach  ftay.     How  now,  who  would  he  fpeafc 
with  ? 

Enter  Jolly'. 

Wild. 
Do  not  you  know  ? 

Jolly. 
Yes,  and  be  you  judge  if  the  rogue  does  not  fuflfer  de- 
fervedly.      I  have  bid  him  any  time  this  twelvemonth  but 
fend  his  wife.  Til  pay  her  ;    and  the  rogue  replies.  No- 
tody  fhall  lie  with  his  wife  but  himfelf, 

G  g  3  Carelefs. 
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Carelefsm 
l^fay,  if  you  be  fuch  a  one.    . 

No  more  tbey  fli&ll  not.    I  am  but  a  pter  man. 

'  By  this  hand»  He's  drunk. 

Taylor* 
•  Nay  then,  I  arreft  you  in  mine  own  name,  at  his  m^- 
jefty'sfuit. 

Wild. 
As  I  live,  thoa  fhalt  not  beat  him. 

Jolly. 
Beat  him  !    I'll  kifs  him  $   I'll  'pay  him,  and  carry  hin| 
about  with  me,  and  be  at  the  charge  of  fack  to  keep  hio^ 
in  the  humour,  \lje  bugs  the  ^uaH-pot. 

Taylor. 
Help»  refcue  !  I'U  have  his  body  :  no  bail  (hall  ferve. 

EnUr  Drawer* 

Draper. 
Sir,  ypnder  is  a  gentleman  woUld  fpeak  ytvSBL  you  ;  I  dp 
pot  like  his  followers* 

Jolly. 
IVhat  arc  they  ?  bailiffs? 

prawtr. 
Little  better. 

Jolly.   ' 
Send  lum  up  alone^  and  fland  you  ready  at  the  flairs^ 
feet. 

Carelfjs. 
How  can  that  be  *^  f 

Jolly. 
It  is  the  fcrivener  at  the  corner.    Pick  a  quarrel  with 
him  fpr  cpming  into  our  company.    Th^  drawers  ^ill  be 


.*3  Hoto  can  that  hef]  i.e.  fFho  can  that  be?  |n  this  mann« 
the  word  who  is  pronounced,  in  ibmc  parts  of  the  kingdonij  particularly 
jii  the  county  of  Kent.  S.  P. 
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srm'd  behind  them,  and  we  will  fo  rout  the  rafcals !   Take 
your  fwords,  and  let  him  fleep. 

Careltfi. 
What  fcrivener  ? 

Crop  the  BrowniH ;  he  that  the  ballad  was  made  on. 

CurAefu 
What  ballad  ? 

Have  not  you  heard  of  the  fcrivener's  wife  that  brought 
the  blackmoor  from  the  holy  land,  and  made  him  a  Brown- 
ift ;  and  in  pure  charity  lay  .with  him,  and  was  delivered  of 
a  magpye ;  &  pied  proph4U ;  which  when  the  ele£l  faw, 
they  prophefy'd,  if  it  liv'd,  'twould  prove  a  great  enemy 
to  their  fe6t ;  for  the  midwife  cry'd  out,  'twas  born  a  bi- 
(hop,  with  tippet  and  white  fleeves :  at  which  the  zealous 
mother  cry *d,  Down  with  the  idoL  So  the  midwife  and 
tfbe,  in  pure  devotion^  kill'd  it. 

Kill'd  it  1  what  became  of  them  ? 

Why,  they  were  taken  and  condemned,  and  fuiFer'd 
iinder  a  catholick  IherifF,  that  afflided  them  with  the  li- 
tany all  the  way  from  Newgate  to  the  gallows ;  which  in 
rog'ry  he  made  to  be  fet  pp  altar- wife  too,  and  hanged 
them  without  a  pfalm. 

Wild, 

But  how  took  they  Aat  breach  of  privilege? 

Jolly.  ,  .  •,   ' 

.   I  know  not :    Gregory  turn'd  them   o.ff,  ;ajad  \q  tncjr 

4efcended,  and  became  Brown- mar t)Ts» 

Wild. 

And  i*s  the  hufba^d  at  door  now7 

Yes,  yes  ;  but  he's  married  again  to  a  rich  widow  at 
Wapping^  a  wench  of  another  temper:  one  that  you  can*- 
not  pleafe  better  than  by  abufing  him.  I  always  pick 
,quarrels  with  him,  that  ihe  may  reconcile  us.  The  peace 
as  always  worth  a  dinner  at  Icaft.  Hark!  I  hear  him.— 
\Enter  Crofi.] — Save  you,  Mr,  Crop;  you  are  come  in  the 
Tiic^  to  pledge  a  health. 

Qg4  <^f^f' 
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Crof^ 
No,  fir,  I  have  other  bafinefs.    Shall  I  be  paid  my  mo« 
Hey,  or  no  f  '  VJolh  drinks^ 

Jolly. 
Yes.     . 

Crop, 

Sir? 

Jolfy. 
You  afked  whether  yott  fhoqld  be  paid  your  money,  or 
no  ?  and  I  faid.  Yes. 

Crop, 
Pray,  fir,  be  plain. 

Qarelefs, 
And  be  you  fo,  fir  \  How  darft  you  come  into  this  room^ 
^nd  company,  without  leave  \ 

Crop, 
Sir,  I  have  come  into  good  lords  compapy  ere  now. 

Carelefi, 
It  may  be  fo  ;  but  you  fhall  either  fall  upon  your  knees, 
and  pledge  this  health,  or  you  come  no  more  into  lords 
companies  \  no,  by  thefe  hilts. 

[  They  tug  l>imy  and  make  him  k^eeU 
Crop, 
'Tis  idolatry.     Do,  martyr  me,  I  will  not  kneel,  nor 
join  in  fin  with  the  wipked. 

Jolfy. 
Either  kneel,  or  I'll  toar  thy  cloak  ;  which,  by  the  age 
and  looks,  may  be  that  which  was  Writ  for  in  the  time  of 
the  primitive  church.  • 

Crop, 
Pay  me,  and  I'll  wear  a  better.  It  would  be  honefllier 
done,  than  to  abufe  this,  and  profane  t'be  text :  a  text  that 
ihews,  your  bifliops  in  thofe  days  wore  no  lawn-fleeves. 
And  you  may  be  afham'd  to  prote6l  one  that  will  not  pay 
his  debts  ;  the  cries  of  the  widow  will  coi9e  againil  you 
for  it. 

Jolly, 
Remember,  firrah,  the  dinners  and  fuppers,  fat  venifon, 
?ind  good  words,  I  was  fain  to  give  you  ;  chriftening  your 
^hildr^n  ilill,  by  the  way  of  brokage.     Count  that  charge, 

*nd 
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end  how  often  I  have  kept  you  from  fining  for  fheriff,  and 
|hou  art  in  my  debt :  then,  I  am  damn'd  for  fpeaking  well 
of  thee  fo  often  againll  my  confcience,  which  you  nevwr 
confider. 

Crof. 

I  am  an  honeft  man,  fir. 

Jolly. 

Then  ufhering  your  wife,  and  Mrs.  Ugly  her  daughtpr, 
to  plays  and  mafques  at  court.  You  think  thefe  courtefies 
deferve  nothing  in  the  hundred.  'Tis  true,  they  made 
room  for  themfelves  with  their  dagger  elbows  ;  and  when 
Spidjjr  ypur  daughter  laid  about  her  with  her  breathy  the 
devil  would  not  have  fat  near  her. 

Cro/t, 

You  did  not  borrow  my  money  with  this  language. 

No,  firrah  :  then  I  was  fain  to  flatter  you,  and  endure 
the  familiarity  of  your  family,  and  hear  (nay  fain  fome- 
times  to  join  in)  the  lying  praifes  of  the  holy  filler  that 
cxpir'd  at  Tyburn. 

Crof, 

Do,  abufe  her,  and  be  curft.  'Tis  well  known  fhe  dy'd 
fi  martyr,  and  her  blood  will  be  upon  fome  of  you.  '  lis 
)ier  orphan's  money  I  require  ;  and  this  is  the  lafl  time  I'll 
aik  it :  I'll  fiiid  a  way  to  get  it. 

[He  offers  to  go,  and  Jolly  ftays  him* 

.     Jolly- 

Art  fenpus  ?  By  that  light,  I'll  confent,  and  take  it  for 
an  infinite  obligation  ir  thou  wilt  teach  the  reft  of  my  cre- 
ditors that  trick :  'twill  fave  me  a  world  of  labour ;  for, 
hang  me,  if  I  know  how  to  do't. 

Crop, 
Well,  fir,  fince  I  fee  your  refolution,  I  ihall  make  it  my 
}}ufinefs.  » 

Carelefs, 
Pr'ythee,  let's  be  rid  of  this  fool. 

Crop, 
Fool!    Let  him  pay  the  fool  his  money,  and  he'll  be 
gone. 

J'lbi 


\ 
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No,  fir,  not  a  farthing.  'Twas  my  'bufinefs  to  i)orrow  it, 
and  it  fiiali  be  yours  to  get  it  in  again.  Nay,  by  this 
hand,  I'll  be  feafted  too,  and  have  good  words.  Nay, 
|hou  (halt  Ipnd  me  more  ere  thou  gett'd  this  ag^n. 

Crop. 
I'll  lay  my  a^ipn  uppn  you. 

Jolt3. 
Your  a^ion  !  You  rogue,  lay  two. 

\Thty  kick  bim,  and  thruft  him  out  of  the  room* 
Cfzrelefs, 
Lay  three  for  battery — What  have  we  here  ?     A  (he- 
creditor  too  ?     Who  would  ihe  (peak  with  ? 

Enter  Faithful:  Wild  and  Carelejs  return  ^d  meet  her* 

Wild.  ^ 
She  looks  as  if  ihe  had  trufted  in  her  time. 

Carelefs. 
Would  you  fpeak  with  any  here,  old  geijtlewoman  ? 

FaithfuU 
My  bufmcfs  is  to  Mr.  Jolly. 

Carelefs* 
From  yourfelf,  or  are  you  but  a  melTenger  ? 

Faithful. 
J^y  bufinefs,  fir,  1%  from  a  lady, 

Carelefs, 
'    Froni  a  lady  !  From  what  lady^pray  >    Why  fo  coy  ? 

Fmthful. 
From  a  lady  in  the  town. 

Carelefi, 
Hoh  !  hoh  !  from  a  lady  in  the  town  !  Is  it  ppflible  ?   I 
Should  have  guefs'd  you  came  from  a  lady  in  the  fuburbS| 
or  fome  country- mad  am,  by  your  riding  face. 

l^nter  Jolly  again. 

Jolly. 
I  think  we  have  routed  the  rafcals.  —  Faithful !  wha|t 
pii.jki&s  thy  gravity  in  a  tavern  ? 

Faithfid. 
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Faithful 
Sporty  it  Teems  for  your  faucy  companions, 

Jony. 
Ho,  ho,  mafl,  lio.     No  fury,  PaithfuU 

Faithful 
*Tis  well,  fir,    My  lady  prdents  her  fervicc  to  yO«,  %ix^ 
.^ath  fent  you  a  letter.     There's  my  bufinefs. 

Canlefi. 
Pr'ythee,  who  is  her  lady  ? 

Jolly. 

The  lady  Loveall. 

Carelefs^ 
Oh,  oh,  does  fhe  ferve  that  old  lady  ?   God  help  her ! 

Faithful 
God  help  her  !     Pray  for  yourfelf,  fir  j    my  lady  fcorns 
your  prayers. 

Joib- 

Faithful,  come  hither.     Pr'ythee,  is  thy  lady  drunk  ? 

Faithful 
Drunk,  fir! 

,  joiy- 

Ay,  drunk,  or  mad  ;  fhe'd  never  writ  this  elfe.  Shfe 
requires  me,  here,  to  fend  back  by  you  the  pearl  flie  gave 
me  this  morning  !  which,  fure,  ihe'd  never  do,  if  flic  were 
ibber ;  for,  you  know,  I  earn'd  them  hard. 

Faithful 
I  know  I    What  do  I  know  f     You  will  not  defame  my 
lady,  will  you  ? 

Carelefs. 
By  no  meatis.   This  is  by  way  of  counfel.     Fie  !    givd 
a  thing,  and  take  a  thing  1    If  he  did  not  perform,  he  fhall 
(Come  at  night,  and  pay  his  fcores. 

Faithful 
'Tis  well,  fir.   Is  this  your  return  for  my  lady's  favours  ? 
Shall  1  have  the  pearl,  fir  ? 

Jolly. 
No;    and  tell  her,  'tis  the  opinion  of  us  all.  He  that 
ppens  her  (linking  oyfter,  is  worthy  ©f  the  pearl. 

Faithful 
Ypu  are  a  foul-mouth'd  fellow,  firrah  j   and  I  fhall  live 

to 
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to  fee  you  load  a  gallows>  when  my  lady  fliall  find  the  way 
to  her  own  again. 

Jolly. 

If  ibe  mifs,  there  are  divers  can  direft  her,  you  know. 
Adieu,  'Faithful.  Do  you  hear  f  Steal  privately  down 
by  the  back-door,  left  fome  knavilh  boy  fpy  thee,  and  call 
thine  age,  B^wd.  [Exit  FaithfuL 

Carelefi, 

Pr'ythce,  who  is  this  thing  ? 

Jolly. 

*Tis  my  lady's  waiting- woman,  her  bawd,  her  fhe-con- 
feflbr,  herfelf  at  fecond-hand.  Her  beginning  was  fimple 
and  below  ftairs,  till  her  lady  finding  her  to  be  a  likely  pro- 
mifing  bawd,  fecrct  as  the  key  at  her  girdle,  obedient  as  her 
thoughts  ;  chofe  virtues  raifed  her  from  the  fiat  petticoat 
and  kercher,  to  the  gorget  and  bumroll.  And  I  remem- 
ber 'twas  good  fport  at  firft,  to  fee  the  wench  per|.lex'd 
with  her  metamorphofis.  She  fince  has  been  in  love  with 
all  the  family,  and  now  fighs  after  the  Levite  ;  and  if  he 
forfake  her  too,  I  prophefy,  a  waiting-woman's  curfe  will 
fall  upon  her :  -^  to  die  old,  defpifed,  poor,  and  out  of 
fafliion. 

Enter  Captain. 

Captain* 
Why  do  you  not  hang  out  a  painted  cloth,  and  take 
two-pence  apiece,  and  let  in  all  the  tame  fools  at  door ; 
thofe  fons  of  wonder  that  now  gape,  and  think  you  mad  I 

Carele/s. 
*Tis  no  matter  what  they  think:    madnefs  is  proper 
here.      Aie  not  taverns  Bacchus's  temples,  the  place  of 
madnefs  i       Does  not  the  fign  of  madnefs  hang  out  at  the 
door  ? 

While  we  within  pofTefs  our  joys  and  cups,  as  full  of 
plcafure  as  weeping  Niobe*s  afiiided  eyes  were  fwell'd 
with  grief  and  tears.  Bleihng  on  the  caufe  that  made  our 
joys  thus  complete ;  for  ice  Plutus  in  our  pockets.  Mars  by 
our  ^i^cs,  Bacchus  in  our  head,  felf-love  in  our  hearts,  and 
change  of  virgins  in  our  arms  5    beauties  whofe  t^es  and 

hearts 
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hearts  fpeak  love  and  welcome  :  no  rigid  thinkers,  no 
niggard  beauties  that  maliciouily  rake  up  their  £re  ia 
green-ficknefs  to  preferve  a  fpark  that  (hall  flame  only  ia 
feme  dull  day  of  marriage  ;  let  fuch  fwear  and  forfweary 
till  (of  the  whole  pariih)  they  love  each  other  lead,  whilft 
we  wifely  fet  out  our  col^webs  in  the  moft  perfpicuous 
places  to  catch  thefe  fooliih  flies. 

Carelefs. 
He's  in  the  right.  Do'ft  think  we  retreated  hither  to 
beat  a  bargain  for  a  fcore  of  flieep,  or  difpute  the  lega- 
lity of  votes,  and  weigh  the  power  of  prerogative  and 
parliament,  and  club  for  concluding  fack,  or  read  the 
Fathers  here  till  we  grow  colli ve,  like  thofe  that  have  worn 
their  fuiFering  elbows  bare,  to  And  a  khovyledge  to  perplex 
*cm  ?  A  pox  on  jfuch  brain-breaking  thoughts :  avoid 
thein,  and  cake  me  into  thy  hand  a  glafs  of  eternal  fack, 
and  prophefy  the  reflauration  of  fenfes,  and  the  fall  of  a 
lover  from  grace ;  which  our  dear  friend  Mr.  Jolly  will 
prove  ;  to  whom  the  lady  Loveall  (by  Faithful  lately  de- 
parted) fent  for  the  pearl  you  wot  of. 

Captain, 
But,  I  hope,  he  had  the  grace  to  keep  them. 

JcUj. 
No,  no  ;  I'm' a  fool,  I  !  * 

Captain* 
Was  not  my  boy  here  ? 

JoUy. 
No  ;    we  faw  him  not. 

Captain, 
A  pox  of  the  rogue,  he's  grown  lb  lazy. 

Wild. 
Your  boy  is  come  in  juft'  now,  and  called  for  the  key 
of  the  back  door.     There's  women  with  him< 

Captain, 
Oh,  that's  well !    'tis  Wanton.     I  fent  for  her  to  laugh 
over  the  ftory  of  the  old  lady  and  her  pearl.     Where  have 
you  been  all  this  while,  firrah? 


Enter 
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Enler  Bey, 

Bojf. 
I  could  overtake  the  coach,  fir,  no  feoner. 

Captain. 
The  coach !    what  coach  ? 

Bey. 
The  lady  Loveall's 

C-ptain. 
The  kdy  Loveall's  !    Why,  what  had  yoa  to  do  with 
her  coach  ? 

Boy. 
I  went  to  give  her  the  letter  yoar  woHhip  (est  her. 

Captain, 
The  letter!  What  letter  i 

Boy. 
>      That  yottr  worfhip  gave  me. 

Captain, 
That  I  writ  at  Ned's  hoofe  to  Wanton  ? 

Boy.' 
The  letter  you  gave  me,  ^,  was  dire&ed  to  the  My 
Loveallf  and  ihe  Sorm'd  like  a  mad  woman  at  reading 
of  it. 

CanUJi. 
Why,  thoa  wilt  not  beat  the  boy  for  thy  own  fault/ 
What  letter  was  it  f 

Captain. 
'Twas  enough,  only  a  relation  of  the  pearl,  wherein  fher 
£nds  herfelf  fufficiently  abas'd  to  Wanton. 

Now,  gentlemen,  you  have  two  to  laugh  at. 

Captain: 
A  pox  of  fooling,  let*s  refolve  what  to  do ;  there's  nor 
denying,  for  ihe  has  all  the  particulars-  under  my  hand. 

Boy. 
You  muft  refolve  of  fome thing,  for  (he'*  coming,  ancU 
ftay'd  only  till  the  back-door  was  open'd* 

Captain. 
How  did  ihe  know  I  was  here  ^ 

Boy. 
Your  worihip  bade  me  tell  her^  you  would  SUy  here  for 
her.  Gartli^*. 
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.  How*  came  thU  x&if|;ake  ? 

Captain* 
Why,  the  devil  owe4  us  a  Uiame  it  fe^ms.  You  know^ 
I  went  home  to  give  Wanton  aa  account  how  we  advanced 
in  our  deiign  ;  and  when  I  was  writing  the  fuperlcripitiQn* 
I  remember  the  bpy  came  ^^  and  toldme,  the  lady  Love-* 
al^  pafledby. 

Jolly. 
And  foy  it  feems,  you  in.  pu/e  xpiAake  direded  yourJet^ 
t%x  to  her. 

Carel^Sp 
Well,  r^rolve  wJbat  you'll  do  with  her^,  whea  (he  comesv 

Cafaaitiy,  * 
Faith,  bear  it  Ijli^  men,  'tis  bvit;  an  old  lady  loft ;  let's  re- 
fojve  to  defy  h?r,  we  are  fiire  of  pur  pearl ;  bat  left  we 
prolong  the  war,  take  tihe  firft  occafion,  you  cai>  all.  to  ayoid 
the  room  ;  when  file's  aloij^  I'll  try  whether  flie'U  liftea 
to  a  cop9pofidoa« . 

joiy.. 

Have  you  no  friends  in  the  clofe  conupitt^Q  I 

Captain^ 
Yes,  yes,  I  am  an  EHT^j^  man* 

Carele/s, 
Then  get  bv^t  of  them  to  move*  it  may  be  voted  no 
lett^. 

Ay,  ay  ;  and  after  'tis  vot^d  no  letter,  then  vote  it  falfe> 
fcandalous,  and  illegal,  and  that  is  in  i^;  they  h^ve  a  pre^ 
cedent  for  it  in  the  Daniih  packet,  which  they  took  froih 
a  fooliih  felloWi  who,  pref^jning  upon  the  law  of  nations, 
came  upon  an  embaiTy  to  the  king  without  an  ocder^  QI 
pafs  from  both  houfes  ! 

Captain*  « 

Hark,  I  hear  her  coming. 

'  Smter  Loveall  and  FaithfuU 

LthvealU 
•     Sir,  I  r^ceiv'd  a  letter,  but  by  what  accident  I  know 
not ;  for  I  believe  it  was  not  intended  me,  tho'  the  con- 
tents concern  me.  Captain. 
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Captain. 
Madam>  'tis  too  late  to  deny  it ;  is  it  peace  or  war  ycm 
bring  I  without  difpute,  if  war,  I  hang  out  my  deffance  j 
if  j^eace,  I  yield  my  weapon  into  your  hands. 

Lon;ealL 
Arc  you  all  unworthy  I  your  whole  fex  falfehooS  ?  is  it 
not  poflible  to  oblige  a  man  to  be  loyal  f  this  is  fuch  a 
treachery  no  age  can  match  :  apply  yourfelf  with  youth 
and  wit  to  gain  a  lady's  love  and  friendfhip  only  to  betray 
it  I  was  it  not  enough  you  commanded  my  fortune,  but 
you  muf):  wreck  my  honour  too,  and  inftead  of  being  grate- 
ful for  that  charity  which  ftifl  affiled  your  wants,  ftrive  to 
pay  me  with  injuries,  and  attempt  to  make  the  world  be- 
lieve I  pay  to  lofe  my  fame  ?  and  then  make  me  the  fcorn'd 
fttbjed  of  your  whore's  mirth  ?  Bafe  and  unworthy !  Do  you 
fmile,  falfe  one  }  [He  /miles.']     I  (hall  find  a  time  for  you 
too,  and  my  vengeance  fhall  find  you  all. 

Faithful. 
Yea,  fir ;  and  you  that  had  fuch  a  ready  wit  to  pro- 
claim my  lady  >yhore,  and  me  bawd,  I  hope  to  fee  you 
load  a  gallows  for  it. 

Captain, 
Once  again,  is  it  peace  or  war  ? 

LfyveaU, 
Peace  !  I'll  have  thy  blood  firft,  dog.  Where's  my  pearl  ? 
**—  [She  /peaks  to  Wild.]     You  ought  to  right  me,  &t^ 
in  this  particular ;  it  was  to  you  I  fent  them. 

Wild. 
Madam,  I  fent  not  for  tbem. 

Captain. 
No  more  words ;  I  have  them,  I  earn'd  them,  and  yoa 
pAd  them. 

Faithful. 
You  are  a  foul-mouth'd  fellow,  firrah. 

Lo'veall. 
Peace,  wench,  I  fcorn  their  flander,  it  cannot  (hake  mjf. 
honour ;  'tis  too  weighty  and  too  iix'd  for  their  calumny. 

Jolly. 
I'll  be  fworn  for  my  part  on't,  I  think  it  i&  a  great  hd- 

EM>ur  > 


•>> 


T  "'".^ 


Hour  ;  I  am  fare  I  hadl:A»  ibnch  as  I  could  cany  away 
\tk  Mm  otgbUr  anAyicc  thcra  was  no  jidfawbtt'ti/.'!     .        * 

Yoa  ?  I  tkink  fo;  tluffiViiOf.inark  oFmywork^  yo^lee^ 
,vMd,7^  I  fiailie  aftwptliec^^iiid.broiigbt  li^ly.kaiU^biild 
iJwWft fcllk*^fiwiftiiriiiiwii.-  •^' '  •'  '  ♦'-  :i--  -3  •,     '    ••» 

By  this  relation  fheflnuild  be  a  woman  of  a  great  fame. 

..;:  I^fe^ftt  jCQpfidf jta|ion>:^tli  her  conditioit/:aod  her::age« 
move  fome  reverence^  at  leafb  to  whatUhe; was  ;^  madam, 
I  am  forry  I  cannot  ferViciii^U.  in  this  particular. 


rf  4  V     *l«>«'  <"!      >       •* 


r:ci  -u  L^aJl.  \       'co  1  ;  ::'^!.ij      ^Hk 


I  fee  all  your  mean  bAfaneis ;  purfue  yonr  fcorn. ^^ 

:lct*Aig<EfeAWendi;  I  diaHfibd  fome  .to  rig^t  iiiy<£uiie  ^  and 
th4^^I;jl^ffvl9.  .lolt.  m^  ^  I  hup  i^nfd  aJtno^ledg^ 

how  to  diftinguiih  p£li^  h^«aft7;  imd  I  ihal^^figni  yoa 
and  all  your  {ex,  that  have  not^^d .  eajM^h  tW^alue  a 
noble  friendlhip.       ."*'---  -  ^'^''  ^    Tfc 

Pray,  iaadam,,J|#t;M(  (f^  wfiiih  you. - •  -:.-: -     . 

WeUl  have  no  whifpering ;  I  .fesdil^^Md  I'U  m^^t^?** 
it  with  my  fword. 

Sit,  there^s  one  without  w^uld  fpeak  with  yoa; 
_    .  Captain^      .,   ,.„  ,  .,  r    . ,. 

t  Withmef-  -b^    '      '    ^       ■ 

.  .     Drawer.        ....      .    .    '. 

No>  fir,  with  maffer  ^rfld.  - '"' 

mtt.  ,    :     .  . 

Madam,  Til  wait  upon  you  prefently.       '  {Exit  tFiU. 

Captain. 

Madam,  I  know  toy  company  is  dilpleafing  to  you, 

therefore  I'll  take  my  leaVe  •;  Drawer,.,  ftew  me  another 

'room*  • , .  l£xit  Capiaimm 

[The  captain  makes  a  torn  t  vm^  th^  hek  at  sack 

.     .     otker,  then  be  ge^t  m.\ 


X-  X    - 


•  '•«  theyoii  tellT  for  that  rafcak«to-«H««bs  Wtt  «Mtguc 
elfe  wiU  proclaim  you,  aiJAuiAdo  yo«r  faaae  for  ever. 

.     ■>    .-  ■ ..  U  n^.-n.; V.  s  ciAMWK-  •  "•  '•  '  '  ^■'  •  •  '  •." 
Ay.  w.  my  ftnp.  my>.ikm^  P?"**?*^ »  "^j^j*^-?^ 


jyidfrfr'  :  .    ..    . 


,  ^ ; JMsv^k^  i^^%c»wtH  iUll  fct  your  affcOiott  opM  every 
^  jiRiff  thtw  ;  I  could  biii^teHiott  on'c 


I'M  *V 


The  other  getOvMWtiki^JMVf'i^''^  *««»•- 

nv-)*wtlfc!#  itt%**W'*n'^?  *-""'•"'-'""'■  • 

Dramtr,  '"  I 

Yes.  by  this  h«M-Tryj«*«««I"~«»«9«<^y^'«- 
£ed  I  what  an  ugly  whwe  tji«^  have  gpt !  how  ««  *J]^^ 

.u.iXtj.-.v.L       -L^tit 

Come,  lef .  go,  wbA:  ^^'^  [*A^««Pf*»r- 

,    .yj,atfiqr»he?, _^ 

He  alks  me,  |f^  sajf*  &e;«c|jjffi^  ? 
t"'^'Wto^*i;f4-the'«dtolaSog''ri^h)r,'  What  htv6W«to4» 

;....>?.  «...r^.-'     -^^aw^,     , 

,     Shat  the  door,  Disk :  yfWrhavt  the  '^'^^^^^Jj^ 


Faithful. 
Why,  goodman  f^uce-box,  you  will'  not  make  my  l^y 
pay  for 4ieirreclBoifiiij^>  will. yoi?   \   '^: 

Drawer, 
My  te^J,  a  P93C  sfik^  |W«,  .to'4  WJ^  *9£«M»thbg 
make  her  pafi. 

WJialfcd»yTO'lay«  %a]iK  '•         >  x  \ 

I  iiiy^  the  gentletoca  jpaid' wdl  Ibr  4idlh  %)it'(  'itoM  I 
know  noieaibtt  why  we  ftoold  MectxfrikkMkAff  '  . 


•• 


LwHatt. 


What  do  you  take  me  fo»y"iny4AfKA4 


.i 


In Jtt4>th^  I ^uice  yon  for  notlifaijef  ^  >linttt'WiMi!4^'n|i 
to  take  yott  for  that  ufe  I  think  they  m%te  4^  wisb  y^ 
for.  '  # 

Faithful. 

Madam,  this  is  that  rafcallyia^^fiVflftL 

Patience,  patience*  Qii  for  a  \Att  at  tht .  dtkVi^s  «keart  1 
*£riend,  miStakt  me  not.  ^nty^  «ake ' l#  Loveall, '.^tltdy ; 
fend  one  along  with  ttH^id  yoa  ihall  have  your  m^olbidyi 

Drttwer. 

You  muff  pa9<oa  mii,  imaten,  t  am  liut  4  4enrARti  if 
you  be  a  lady,  pray  fit  in  an  ,int>c^  ^dVni,'  in4  ft*dtrold« 
your  woman  for  die  money )  the  fnm  is  fix  pounds, ^nd^ 
bepl^afed  toretnember'^lu^wd^m.  '         '■.      '  .-"..^ 

Le^vtail. 

iGo,  Faitkfttl,  M>  fetch  ^kt  wi^^.    ^  reft^tige^  re> 
orange  d  Ihail  I  IcS  ifiy  hoiuicNrraiidliave  «o  j>eveH|^  f 
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•    ■        ACT  ■  1V.,\...:-  .g.tejta.a'  ^l.- '^ 
^  •■•■'■Emrff'mmi,  Captain;  JCa^J/fi.'^/^tj/''' 

r  13  Y  all  that  a  I(HigiD^tm4eikopes.f(]^y,  wbkli  i  am  not, 
Jj  lam  better  pleafeSwHli'thurevenge^aii  mine  own 
*  Alet,  ;wbkfc  titkta  u  I'conld  <m&«  {havafoanQniUd  my 
U^h'po4ff.with.racli,-.tlfaihe#c»^liavecoaftMe(lBBml's 
-ncft  ,■  and  now  he  does  To  fliHU^ver  in  hU  ale,  and  calls  to- 
'ready,  rwetntbe.bn  iaTw.    -        ■     ■-     ■ 

'aidi','w«id>i'lfer  aiMfoe^of  me  made.me:  leave  her 
for  the  rcckanisgt 

*yj^th,  they  havjt  rtresu^d  her  apley  whore,   lain 
KMrt^r^Utd  tben  panrn'd.ber,     '    :  <     - 

'Yff,:']wi,']'oa  are  &ae  things;  I  wtHKler.iramen  can 
endi)|^yoii ;  £01  me,  1  expeft  yon  woHe,  and  am  arm'd 
ftr't„ . 

-I^awlif  lot**  And  OndTielealc  k«-,fthe  jeft  ir  gone  fir 
,en«jh,^  u.l  live,  1  frity  hen  ■ 

Pity  her !  hang  Her.  and  fid  the  CMntry  of  her ;  fiie  ii 
a  thingwean  out  her  Umbi  as  fall  at  her  cloatha ;  one  that 
Afver-go^'tohed  at  all,  DorCeepsin  aWhole&in,  but 
]9  taken  to  pieces  like  a  motion,  ai  if  ibc  wet«  too  long  : 
Ihe  fhoold  bf  hangM  for  offering  to  be  a  whore. 

Ct^tMM. 

A9  I  live,  file's  in  the  right ;  I  peep'd  pnce  to  fet 

what  flie  did  befb^e  flie  went  to  bed  ;  by  this  light,  her 

maidi  w«e  diffeCting  her  ;  and  when  they  had  done,  they 

broaght  fome  of  her  to  bed,  and  the  reft  they  either  pin'd 

lad  fo  Ihe  lay  dilinember'd  till  morning;  in 

ler  chamber  wu  ftrew'd  all  over,  like  an  ana- 


And'Wken  fhe  travels  z^y  w)ifirp«^ibi)  ia:ttiii^Q)9iMd,afti|li 
as  great  a  care  and  fear  of  iiMitK))g»  as  a  juggler's  motion^ 
when  he  removes  from  fair  to  fair,  -  \  h^yrf-R  *^'J  cl 

Sh^iso^^ht  hJ-dfcftli-.gaiixeft^ri  yfho,-  4a' ,A^  .la(§(ts' 
wherewithal  Ki^^^hy,  yi^loi^  |:Or^be>toldiig:iWv  ^ ;.   A 

He  is  awake>  and  calls  Atr^vyM  impatiently ;  he  would 
fafU'belinfJI^d^LthileQmpAoyisaU^nQ^    -     -rli  nirn  toA 

Are  yoa  inHrufted  ? 

Bankd*A 
.  Le^  me  aloa9»  rilrwarfant  yo^fer njy  paitb:.>H  "^  •:  t 

iP'anton, 

Farewell  then ;  you  ai^.-all  riCf dy.  WhQ  playj  mafta 
conftable?  .     - 

I,  I;  and  Ned  JoUy  the  fttinner..:   :*  ♦  .S.  ...i.  ;  /l 

Farewell,  farewell  then,    .   '  .?sY 

.\i\»:.\.\\Exit  IjfP^anion  mid  Bawd. 
Wildl  .  -    li  tc(  .  \ 

It  is  a  delicate  wench.      •'   \^ 

•  T        "  -r      Cm»sl$fi* '"     r,  -..     ..\..r^  .    \' 
She  hus  ^Kk:«lkQtJeib j(  and  iar.  iarJaceq;  ihf  il& %]Kt,'^ 
we  mail  depofe  the  captain  fiam^liis  reign  here. 

I  like  her  (hrewdly ;  I  hate  a  wench  that  is  aU^Vlidte 
and  no  company ;  this  is  a  6d8ti&dy  all  dav,  and  a  fair  at 

Alght.  "'^''o  -'    •»'^-' ^      !  L.i!  ';'\'I 

I  hope^to.e^l^  tbe.'iuufonfa  hi»lfiherdv:  h:iz  :n?fi  icoY 

Cafdttuik 
And  what  think  you  ^  is  it  qo(  a  fwtet  Anr>ntlii^#Vg 
with  another  man's  wife  f   ,^\\ 

t^i^  come  ?  [^anun  ahtm 

H  h  3  Caftof}. 


4t^  Tiit-  fA>ii^tii''ir  w^mtiina,- 

untk 

Ithea-bed?  -^ 

Yes,  yA» iM te ttttpv ttiflitfoAVeaipat^oUt^ 

Captmn%     ^ 
Ana  we'll  wake  hiitt  #ft&  diartrfllatt'  te  m  teirible  (t 
kirn  M  the  latter  day. 

Let  Um  ffleep  aiAile  tktt  he  maf  be  IMh,-  effo  ihe' jet 
is  fpdl'd ;  ftr  It  is  his  fenfe  of  his  difgrace  maft  work 
Biy  ends* 

rn  |o  hojanbea^-sndgBrfiipper  reajdy,  nAtxfA  friu 


sk&jmj. 


Do  i  our  fcent  lict  here*:  WhoV  thM» 

Yet. 

Arc  TOO  fitted  ? 

Yes,  I  have  got  the  BladMimri  mufic.    I  was  fain  to 
ter^^le  iaft  bA^IAhA  wh6  do  ydh  ihiflh! )  ftw  Abre  ? 

.Ji4uM#.Aol.' 

GdeAl-.-  ■  

Pr'ythee  !    I  cannot  euefs* 

Yoiir  annt  and  Mm  3Veaftni%  and  trttfty  SiMf •     ' 

«i|miiat|iihaiiT}^  >  >f  .i'>     .  >«.'  .1  ' 

The  lovers  onl/j  fi>  dofe-k^A^to ! 


J  >  I  .»<  4 


it  Witt  beta  (Bitlcl^.^iiA.tlifFt'j^  fft  M^v' tbMy%4ll^ 

A  pox  Hpoa  tltem>  for  aiOftttfiJd  of  ftank^koiiiids.  Hate 
be  long  enough  ere  one  that  ha^. wU-^vUMx^ «  wiA;,^  ..<  .1 

i^Ofoiteevof  thb/np^;    HM^  yibBi\i^las^ 

inaafa^oo^i?       .*,...>  ..wl,!  ...  ...!.,  v.*  ..j. *-;*-..:..•  ■.' 

iq;.;i:   i  ,  .•  ♦.  ..    ..J^S^-   *    '•' tnczr.  iq-w..: --!'..    "^ 

^  V«8»  tsA  bilk,  bea^ds«  noil"  copftaj^l^^s  ^f^S^  4ii4  l4ii>^ 
tliQCiv^'  4BMklet  nie.akne.tio.  j^ii  Uoo^  &ir.(ke^  fii^ne^  .  But. 
vlhdb  thiifisrdooe,  I  exfKd  aur  fee«  a  .Qtth^aieHiAr  lm&.. 
WantBtij,  I  Urfll  lie  with  thoc  w.  (hjNrrtgiipijh  ',Wh|ii|'l  i«|. 
jbif  dfunb^    Yon wiUnotrefuf^  me^lMol^l  '     .  • 

.  Mot  i£I  thauglit tlioa  defiFjdft  kc  i^  (  k^t^ la  1(«M.ill 
dcAivd  indiilcieati7»  an&  bnc  fefil>  i^  MtAcr  wMki  *fj^ 
uonerw  •'  li  •  > 

'  i  iiope  )ft)if  will  not  di%ci^e  m|(*wfl[$|i^  wsU  y^  ?      .  <tl 

Faij^  tbeyjqr,  thy  pleafoi»  t^hjky^UaifmK^^^ 
therefore^  tho'  I  do  not  give  thee  leave  to  lie  with  me,  yet 
I  will  give  thee  as  good  a  thing*  that  will  plcaft  thee  as 
well. 

;  Bpijic  rog^ci7, 1  ^xpefted.  /^. 

Np,  faith^  I  am  fiprtous  ^  and  heeai^  I  wiU  jiteojEi  yim 
both^  mafter  Wild  fiiall  Uie  herf,  ^d^pvt^  ihall  ikaye  leav0' 
td  6y  yoi^  do  i  which  ^lipfeafj^  ybu  as  i;|^«fl. 

Faith,  and  my  part  19  fome  pteafi|^|  piCf»  fJmiUv%- 

foh !  It  ftinks,  and  flains  worle  than  Shpredifch.ftff l.^i' 
•    -^  Hh^  WOfncii 


J 


4^^   T«*«^^dlltSOH'5  ^WS5I>I|iT€: 

women  hate  and  dread  amA' ft^'t.  Why,  I  that  am  a 
#fciM)no(U9d,  Wftnoc  fe^  l^otith  di||eftic;  tho'.  it  be  my 
profit  and  intereft.  ^  For  to  hca  private  whore  (in  ^tina 
town,  ftarves  in  the  neft  like  young*  ibiids,  when  the^ouU 

•  SxeeH^nt-gM^r  ^'tis  too  triie%    Jolly,  your  toi^w  hna. 
kept  auMf  tf  Wftitiatehaneft.     .  :;  •  -^        .   ..    . ^  ;^  . 

Faithr'tis^  triftl^^  :iMsI.  AiiU  fay^youmay-alldbeter 
your  pleafures  by,  if  you  will  obferve  it ;  I  dare  &y:,  the,  fear . 
of  telGng  keeps  more  women  lioneft  than  Bridewell  hemp  ; 
and  'were  yon^wife  men,^-  and  <  true  loi^s  b£  libectya  now 
were  the^time-to  bring  wenching;  to^hatperfefUoo,  no  age 
could  cf^er.have' h^p'd.^  Nowyon.^nay  faw.Aich.iecdof 
pleafure,  'you  may  '■  be  prayed  for  heiisafter.  ( .No^,^  ria  ,thia 
age  of  zeal  ixtd,  ignorance,  wouldiChav«<y6u  fbur^in  old 
ckiaths  and  demure  looksy  pr^lfent  a  petition  to  both 
hooofelj  iiid'f^i  f^  ^  men  tonck^iacoisfGienQe.&r 
yMr  fliare  in  that  wkkednels  wUick  is  iqu>wn  to itheic:  w^*'^ 
.fliipt  by  the  pkiiure  of  adultery ;  and  -deilre  it  may  be 
death  ^f  and  that  a  law  may -^e  pafs'd  to  that  purpofe. 
How-  the  Women  mil  pray~iK»r  .^^;oaml:  'atrtheirrOMrn 
charges  rear  ftatues  in  memory  6f«their  benefadofs  !  The 
yoi^g  ^and  Mifd '  ato«ki  Aen-  >han^  yicmi^  cfaambersor '  pi^. 


■••       1       1        .  •  "  ,,       ,  ,.      <t> 


*♦  ^^^defire  it  may  he  diatbf  ice,']  Alluding  b  the  a  As  of  OJiv?^ 
C]:oniwell*s  parliament,  for  punifhing  adultery,  inceil,  and  fornication  | 
by  which  it<  was  declared,  that  the  two  fpun^r.  ihoold  b^  punifhable  with 
4eath  on  the  firft  ofFence,  and  the  latter  dpo'i^^t&e*  (^^otidtbnViftio'n. 
"  J^htft  aj£is>**aii  excellent  vrtiittY  fMr.  Barnngtou  on  the  Statutes) 
obfti^vat^'^'C^iiB  hot  b«fe>«oiitiiiu6d>lo|ig  unrepeaied,  aveu'lfChaj^Hbe 
*\  $lxoifd,\iii^t)t filtcosded  to  (jjpthronc.*' -  !( ;ha#  be^i^  doubted,  whether 
there  were  any  \pfip8^ft%  of, carrying  th^rv,  ixtfcvca^ecution^  potwithi^apd-  . 
ing  the  rigidnefs  of  tiie  times  wherein  they  wcrccnaftcd.'^A  ffe'Ws-^a^f,*" 
hQWfevo:,  of  t)|ui^  peti^,  furniibes  an.^ixaxn^le,  which,  from  the  extraordi- 
nary ci^iiakfttfneet  citehdini^/foaf  peAiia|>6  bi  GO'tffideml  as  net  ^Wor'diy 
of  being  preferred.  In  Mtrcunus  ^oUticm^Hi^^i^Z'^rgf^  Tb^i^Ma^^^jifim^ 


and  prefent  yoa,  and  coofC  die;>fangaine  yoath>  fbr  the 
IWeet  fin  iecur'd  by  fuch  a  law.  None  would  loie  an  oc- 
ca£k>n,  nor  churliflily  oppofe.  ^nd  nature,  nor  refuie  to 
liften  to  her  fummons,  when  youth  and  pa^oa  caU»  for 
tboie  ibrbi4id^n  fwcets.;  WheQ.ruch  fecurity  as  your  Uvea 
sac  at  &ake,  'who  would  fear  to.truft  ?  With  this  law,  all 
oaths  and  proteftations  are  cancelPd.,  Letters  and  baai^ 
would  grow  ufelefs  too.  By  inil>n£l,  the  kind  will  find  the 
kind;  and,  having  one  nature,  become  of  one  mind.  Now 
^tveiofit^n  age  to  obferve  and  know  a  man's  humour  ere  we 
dare  truil  him  ;  but  get  this-  law,  then  'tis.  Like  and  enjoy. 
And  whereas  now,  with  exjpence  of  time  and  fortune,  yon 
may  glean  fome- one  miflrefs  amongil- your  neighboafs* 
wives ;  you  (hall  reap  women  whole  arinfuls,  as  in  the 
cooigaon  -field.  There  is  one  fmall  tqwn,  wife  only- in  this 
law^  -aj|d  I  have  hearid  them  fay  that  know  it  well,  ther» 
has  been  but  one  execution  this  hundred  years ;  yet  the 
fame  party  fearch'd  feven  years, -and  could  not  find  an  hxh 
'^e^  WB^a>jB^  in  the  town. 

CartUfi* 

An  excellent  plot !  let  us  about  it.  Ink  and  ptptf* 
dear  Wanton.     We  will  draw  the  petition  prelently* 

JP'anton,  -.     • 

Will  mailer  Jolly  confent  too  ?  Yon  muft  not  then,  as 
ibon  as  a  handfome  womai^  is  named,  faijie  and  fb^e 
your  beard ;  tell  him  that  is  next  you,  you  have  lain 
wij^:  her.  .Such  a  lye  is  as  dangerous  as  a  truth ;  and 
'twere  but  juiHce  to  have  thee  h'angM  for  a  fin  thou  never 
committedft,  for  having  defam'd  fo  many  womenl^ 

If  all  thofe  liars  were  hang'd,  I  believe  the  icalc  would 
weigh  down  with  the  guilty.  ^ 

"     .     •.     .  ^  iVanton*. 

One' rogue  hang'd  for  example,^  wpuld  make'  a^thou-. 
fand  kind  girls,    if  it  take>  it  ihall  be  called' iby  law'J' 
W^anton's  Law  ;  then  we  may  go  in  petticoats  aeatin  ;    fi^r 
women  grew  imperious  and  wore  the    breeches'  oiily  to 
fright  the  poor  cqekoi^s,  and'inake  the  foqls^digeft  their 
horns. Are  you  all  ready  ?  ;5hall  I  open  the  ocWr?  * 


Va. .•        

mu. 

fl!  Wpcft*  jteftt  At  my  iottfe. 
{Eitit  tt^iU  ^ne  tt;tf)r,  itnitht  Tift  9ffBi  emj 

■  m^c^ll  come,  tire^l  coxne. 

Caft&iv: 
'  86;  kiidcfc  forfer .  • 

(7'i^/y  kHtftk  toitbhit  and  tie  Farjin  ^Jhwt^H  ht 
tts  Bed,  and  the  Bawd  *wieJ^  Urn.] 
Far/hm. 
Wfio*$  thfcre  ?    YHiat  wduid  yon  have  ? 

'  '  Captain. 

Ktet6's  fih  ih'^Oeity^s  watch,  and  mafter  conftdMe's  ww* 
tf  i|>  thnft  ^biUe'  in.  We  ha(y^  a  warrant  fromr  the  lor^  t« 
ifcai'cH  'fbr  a  dfdinq[ueiit. 

You  cone  not  here.  I'll  anfwer  yottr  wairaat  tormortoWf 

*  B>€3k*  bjfen^  tlfc  db6r. 

I  would  yott  durfl. 

Ma>ivd. 
'  Lord;  iiar  r  "  What  ftiir  we  do  f 
""-  ■    \  '  faffen. 

i^hf^'t^b'^t;  111  Warrant  yoa.    Art  Aon  ttot  my  wife, 
iny  fib/bbhe  of  niy  bone?    rll  fiifier  any  thing  ere  one 
hair  of  th6^  thall  be  tonch'd. 
^  .  Behud* 

*  Hafti  TThey  W^k  Open  the  door ! 

Parfikk 
They^dare  not* ,  Why  doll  thou  tremble  fo  }  Alas,  fweet 
innocence,, how  it  fhakes ! 

'      .  :  ^      Capfam* 

;  $r Ak  c»^n"'the/d66r.' 

.  Pai^otu 
'lrU.Q09ipl;^n.to  the  bi^ipp  of  this  infoUnce. 

"l^ey  come,  they  come,  lamb '. 


No  mntiB»f^  f^mt,^  rkey  dire  itdi  tioubh  dm.'  '  WKie 
fibtihl  fokr  kanr^^  Vfe>  cvblBrbliB  f  Y^iii'  ifre  very  i^Ade^ 

Captaini 
Read  our  warrant*  and  onr  ln^nefs  will  excufe  as.    Do 
you  know  any  fuch  f€tfmm  ybu  find  thirrf 

Yes,  fir,  but  not  by  tiife  naiim.  ^oiciy  ai  womwUfd^y 
wife,  and  no  lindabrides-^',  ^e  were  married  to-dav, 
and  I'll  jaftify  her  my  wife  the  next  court-day,  Yoii  llave 
your  anfwer,  and  may  be  gcme;  . 

..     •         ;  ;  •:.•    .  '  ^y,\ 

We  muft  take  no  notice  of  luch  excufes  now.  •  tf  ibe  b»^ 
your  wife,  make  it  appeal^  fkl'  ifturt,  and  ihe  will  be  de- 
liyer'd  unto  yen. 

If  Qkt  ht  mf4ih  1  Sh",  I  hav^  m&M!  "k^itd  bddd«d 
her,  what  other  ceremonies i^^ttid  you  have?  — Be  not 
afraid,  fweetheart.- 

>^. 
iity^  Cffift  dtttib  l«fe  dia^«;0eeute>mr#i^«it:  weare 
h^km^ttm;  m^t'  xsO^tdi^Vie,  I  elfifirge  yMrin  the 
king's  name  to  do  your  dvkf.  ^  B^^buM'  A%  boiy  of  the 
delinquent. 

•  -'    '•    Puff&ni 
Touch  her  that  dares  ;  I'll  put  my  daUggst  in  Mito;  \ilX 
takes  his  dagger. '\  Fear  nothf Hij^,' ^eetheart.      Mafter  con- 
tSlMe%  you^  i«p«nt  tR&^'uftlbl^nee  dSir'd  to  a  ittan  <)f  DH/ 

coik-  ■  -'    •         '*•'•; 

BS^ii'  '     ' 

■^fBifi  it^  d(»ayMr;  ^iir  ybu  l^  rat  %e  fi^d  thus  ? 

f  iSftrt  /hey  Jfftksfe  ittdkebier  0dii 

Villains,  what  will  you  ^i  lilurder !  Rape ! 

'€dptatn. 
Yes,  yes,  'tis  likely ;  I  lodk  iikt  a  raviiher ! 

^s  LinJahri4e:.]  See  note  on  A  Match  stMidrtigbt,  A^  2*  vol.  7. 

yoOy. 


' "-' "'■'.r^jwijtti'na  >»»  »>'*»aruii>'*ai«>ii>rtf».t-. ^.«t?ii'  •" ' ,  ".'.'™"*''*.'  *iiV.i';'" 


4^    THE:  PARSON* J   WEDDINtJ;- 

•  Hold  htm;  and  we'll  do  well  enoogk  widi  her. .  - 

[As  th^  g9  tif  pull  Bit  9Ut  9f:Ai,h$di  thtf  d^nv9r  the- 
Btpwd.  Wbmtbey  Ut  km  go,  hi  turns- to  ber,  and 
holds  her  in  his  arms»\  •     "'• 

Cafiaim^      ,.♦,..,. 

What  have  we  htre>  an  A^  ytomMn  h  :^ 

Pmrfrn. 
Let  me  goyfiavea  and  mortheitn* 

Let  hun  go* 

Jolfy*  « 

'Do  any  of  you  know  this  woinan  ?    This  is  not  Ihc  we 
lodk'dfbr. 

.    *..  Parfin9  r  .    ...     . 

No«  rafcaU  that  miftake  ihall  not  excafe,yoo» 

JoUj. 
'  It  it  old  Goodman*  what  d?ye  odi  hifii,  lus  wi£^ 

Hold  the  candle,  and  let's  fee  her  face.  ^ 

[Whin  they  hold  the  candUffiH  liis  in  his  hofom^  ^mdhis 
arms  aS^nt  her.  Shi  mnfi  hi  as  nafiihf  dreffed-af  thsy 
amdnjs^*  >  Whin  hi  Jus  htry,  hi  falls  into  amaKt»- 
andJho*vis  hir/rom  hif(t*]    . 

What  have  we  here«  adaltery  I   Take  them  both  ;  here 
\)i^ 'bcf  new  rSiatter. 
»»  .  \   •       w  Par/on*         _  .  ■      '^ 

..jailer  conAable;.a  little  argniaent  will  perfu^deypo  to 
believe  I  am  grofly  abus'd.  Sure,,  this  does  not  look  like 
a  piece  that  a  man  would  fia^a  enjoy.  Let  that  then  move 
your  pity  and  care  of  my  reputatipn^  Confider^  my  calling, 
aiul.do;not  bring  me  to  a  public  fliame,  for  what  you're 
fure  I  am  not  guilty  of>  but  by  plotof  fome  villains. 

.    :^  £a*wd* 

Dear,  will  yoti  difclaim  me  nov^  ? 

Oh  impudence  I 


fVll     ,  T.   , 


It         ■! 
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aCHE  !RAlR>SaN'S    WEDDING.     4ur 

Mlfler  0QRftA)>b^  4<}  yoar  duty.    T^%  t)i^m  bot^  awajr^ 
as  yonwiil^ailfwer  it. 


•  -  •  '  -  C^ftMfMn 


Give  him  his  cdfTock  ^  cQv<r  him. 

.{They  put  on  his  cii^cA-4m4i  An^ifi^t,'J9^Je^  ftm 

Why,  gentlemen,  whither  will  you  carry  me  f 

To  the  next  joftice,  I.  think  it  is  matter  Wild  ;  he  is 
.newly,  come  from  travel.    It  will  be  a*  good*  wayj  iieieh- 
JbourSy  to  exprefs  dnr  refpecU  td  him.  ■     , 

Parfim, 
^  No*  fait^  gentlemen,  e'en  go  the , next  way  to  Tybom, 
.^and  difpatch  the^  hoinieis  without  iceremony;  for  you'll 
utterly  difgrace  me.-^This  is  that'damn'd  captain*     lily 
wife  is  abroad  too :  I  fear  ihe  4s  of  the  plot.  ' 

Come,  away with'em. 

Whither  will  they  lead,  us,  dear  ? 

-c '.  .   .     !    ' .  f.    *  ^"ffi^^ 

Ch,  oh,  impudence!    Gentlemen,  do. not  lead  ui  to- 
gether, I  befeech  you. 

'  X^tain. 

.  Come,  come,  lead  them  together :  no  ceremonies.  Your 
'faults  are  both  alike.  lExeutn  omnis. 


S  C  E  N  E    II. 


Enttr  Wanton  and  Wild. 


Y 


Wanton. 
O  U  bad  beft  brag  now,  and  ufe  me  like  my  lady 
what*d'ye*caU ;  but  if  you  do,  I  care  not. 

mid. 
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*.  <?ottie>  y>are  tfeol,    «i  b<  a  faktol  ftfarf^  mad  kake 
food  conditions  for  thee  before  thy  Unlbnad  Mi^tfit*  ^ ' 

{fFMjh^  dmwm  nnith  Wmun  in  bit  Imf. 

Wild.  •    ' 

Hark !  hark  !  I  hear  tkiM^^— - — What's  the  news  f 

intif  Captain,  JeUj^W^Ui,  Bawd^  and  Par/on. 

-^  y      '  '   /Cajftifin:     "^       "       ••     • 

'We  hav^  brought  1<  c6cplc  of  ^rfitiq^dents  ^xfott  yoxir 
worfhip ;  they  have  coinmitijced^  TW^^^fbttf-iaolt, 


%ilj, 
itthif 


.  And  we  Kave  broQjght  tht  ^ultjriong'tdp,  t^at  ypnr  wor- 
*flup  may  fee  it.  ^Ybtf  will  be  tht*  "better  able  tp  jujiffc  of 
Ci'e  oifendex's.         *    ,  . 

'     Parfin. 
Ha !  what  do  I  fee  ?  My  wife  in  sn^cr  jnftice*s  lap ! 

What  has  the  poor  fc;Jlow  done  ?  ... 

CapteinX    -  '• 
Why^  nta^aniy.he  has  been  !(akf n  in  .bed  with  this  yiro«- 
nan^  ajiother  man'^  wife.  V 

Wanton^ 
In  bed  with  her !    and , do  yoa  raifc;  him  to  pnniih  him  } 
>iafter  conliable^  if  you  wonld  amta1n^/o>mfnanat^^^ 
to  lie  together  again.     Is  not  the  roan  maxl^ 

Parfon* 
This  is  fine  roguery  \    I  ^nd  who  rules  the  road. 

Wild. 
Well,  to  the  bafiAtfs.    Y.04  fay»^ite  was  taken  in  bed 
with  another  man's  wife* 

Captain^* 
Yes,  and't  like'your  worlhip. 

Wild. 
A*^^  W«itim}?sjp^hej>i)c^  yqiqptp.  . 

Wfvttofu       .      .  ; 

'J^re^  I  Jiave  feen  this  fellbw^s  face.-^Friend.  have  I 
never  feen  your  face  before  \. 

Parfin. 


TiBB~«JlirSOIf?e   WSDDiNS.     ^ 

If  I  ttiftakenot,  I  kave-ft^'otie  Very  Hfeeyeiir^Adf* 
ibip's  too;  ihe  w«i  a  capnon"^  cad- whore  in  fhc  town.  I 
ftall  Kavt  a  time  to  be  reveng'd.  •  -        -'^' 

IW  iioMr,  Tfirwft ;  ire  jrbtt  tkreaieiiing;    Awaj'witk 

•    I'll  fetck  a  'firoiiger  >iratcb,  fir,  and  rdmh  ^ft^tHAy.  ** 

'  Do,  mallet^driSabi^';  and  give  Uie  poor  woman  fbhi^. 
'  Aiiig,  andffet  her  free*;:  few  1  dare  fey  *tw*s  ifii  wifcfert- 
nefe.    She  looks  like^one-  that  -ne'^  ttettglit  '^  on  iUdk*^  a 
thiag."  •*-  •'  ^ ',  •■'   ': 

God  bleis  jmr  wo^fliip,  I  ate  bntkant  '  He nejer  it^ 
naking  love,  till  I  confented* 

Entir  Caftain  in  bis  owmfiafHii ' 

7^on*  .   ♦ .  „    ;.   , ,  .  ^ 

'  itoW  n^ !  what's  ttie  news'bere  f  My  nonoos^^lncfii, 
and  matter  parfon,  what  ,malm  yon  here  at  ttas  &aied^ 
night?  why,  I  ihonld  have  thooghtu i|ii^  <^  tiiop  tQ J^ave 
envy'd  you  for  your  fair  bridt^'s  embraces.  £k>'yoa  giva 
theie  favojors  ?  Are  theie  your  bride-laou  ?  ft^<v|^ew 
way.  '  [P/ajt  ftmtf  Hi  ciiti  ti^' Binds  'tis  firms. 

FitfJOn.  .-^r  ftp    ,- 

Is  It  new  to  you  r 

_  ,„  W^tffiu       .    ...  ^  . 

Hoi^  nbw,^capta|n  I  -  -    - « 

Wantwi,.  4t  <hii  7P^^  plot  to  esdcai:;  jr^^^nlnpd  to 

yo»f 

N9* '*  ri^y  PK  i»ar  beaten  i^XalOLt  '^  lo<haW^i^ 
revenged. 

Captain* 
Yts,  faitht  it  was  my  plot,  and  I  glory  in't ;  to  onder* 
S  snin« 
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mine  my  Mackiavel,  wUck^fo  greedily  fwallow'd  that 
fweec bait  due  had  thu  l|f(p)c.       ^        <  .  r.f:^  :  >? 

'TiswcU.  ;  ::  3v;..1 -^.- 

But  my  anger  ends  not  here,   :Iten»eB»her  thd-bile^an- 

*  guag^  you  gave  me  :    Son  of  a  thoafand  fathers ;   captain 

of  a  tame  band ;  and  one  that  got  my  living  by  the  lons^- 

faff-ijpeeches  .:Trfof  which,  and  thy  former  ti^^^ies,  I'll 

rnin'  thee,  ilave.    1*11  have  no  more  mercy  on  thee,  than 

.  old  women  on  blind  puppies*.    PU  .^briiig  yon  to  your  ttom- 

.^endatioos  in,  Latip  epiiUes  again  ^    nor  leave  thee  any 

^  thing  to,liy|5  pnj.  np«  not.breadj..bttt  what  thou  e^ra'ft  by 

ranking  gentlewomen's  names  in  anagrams.    And,^  akafter 

juftice,  if  ever  you'll  oblige  me»  ftand  to  mtf  now,  that^ 

.  may  pm^ftcc  jd^  whipping  of'  \Xm  from  the  reverend 

bench*  .i.     ]        ^--■ 

Par/on, 
I  am  nndoM*.! .  , 

mu. 

I  can  do  nothing  butjuftfce  ;  you  muA  exci^fe^me.  I 
(hall  only  make  it  appear  ho\^  'fit  it  is  to  piinTifh' this  ^ind 
of  fin  in  that  coat  in  tittt^;  tm  to  crufh  fi^ch  ferp^fs  ift 
theftelU.  ^"•"-   -  "     .  "-'    ^"    •  . ---^t  ./^.- 

'Par/oh.  '       '      .1  , " 

Mercy  !    Oh,  mercy r    .  -  v".  ! "^^    , . 

'    Officers,  .4way  with  hifft .;. ^   '  '  ,     ITbey  pittbi^  ^ay. 
'  •     '  ^-^    ■"■'    -^V    ■"'•     Tjtrfi^.'^  ' 
Hoiiarcy  ?  *  v-    * 

Wanton.  ^ ' 

Yes,  upon  conditions^  iStidr^  may ^  fome  mercy,    >  r 

[Tie  Par  Ion  looks  <uiry  deje3ed» 

-  -Abd  dieftT  they  ^e-^^Let  the  watch  ftay  In'  t'other 
room.— Firft,  your  wife  (ball  have  her  liberty,  anSi  you 
yours^  %»  ihe.  reports  of  you ;  and  when  you  bring.her  with 
yott,  yon  ihall  be  welcome.  Thett  yen'fiiall  n^.  f>e  jealous ; 
that's  another  point.  ^      [Exii^atcb. 

Cafiain. 


■■^■^W 
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Captain* ,    . 
That  he  (hall  have  a  care  for. 

Wanton. 
Yes,  yes.  Til  iipply  fomethiDg  to  his  eyt&  (ball  cUre  him 
of  his  doubt; 

Wild.^ 
Then  you  (hall  afk  the  captain  pardon,  and  your  tsrife* 
To  him  you  fhall  allow  half  vour  parfonage  to  n^giot^ih 
her.     The  deeds  are  ready  mthin  ;.  if  you'll  iign  them, 
and  deliver  your  wife  to  our  ufe,  ihe  fhall  difchargje.yQii, 

Par/m,  .\ 
I  fubmit,  fir  ;   but  I  hope  your  worfhip  will  deiire  no 
witnefs  to  the  ufe  of  my  wife.  The  fumner,  and  the  watch 
too,  I  hope  your  worfhip  will  enjoin  them  iilence. 

Want9n»    . 
You  fhall  not  lieed.to  fear ;  V\\  have  a  care  of  your  cre- 
dit.    Call  in  the  watch.     Do  you  Ji^now  thefe  faces  \ 

\Sbi  ili/coi>crs  them. 
Par/en^  , 

Ha !  abus'd ! 

Nay,  no  flinching ;  if  yoii  dO^  I  betake  me  to  mafter 
fumner  again. 

Captain* 

And  I  become  feVei'e  mafter  conftable  in  ^  triee.' 

Par/on, 

No,  no,  I  fubmit ;  and  I  hope  we  are  all  friends.  I*m 
fore,  I  have  the  hard^fl  part  to  forgive.' 

Wantim 

And  li  before  a^U  this  companyi  promife  to  forget  and 
forgive  thee  ;  and  am  content  to  take  thee  again  for  my 
dear  and  mortal  hufband,  now  you  are  tame;  but  you 
mufl  fee  you  do  fo  no  more ;  apd  give  yourfelf  to  be  blind 
when  it  is  not  fit  for  you  to  fee;  and  pradtife  to  be  deaf; 
and  learn  to  deep  in  time  ;  and  find  bufinefs  to  call  you 
away,  when  gentlemen  come  that  would  be  private. 

Captain, 

Why  fo  !  Now  things  are  as  they  fhould  be ;  and  when 
you  will  obey^  you  fhall  command  ;  bat  when  you  would 
be  imperious,  then  I  betake  me  to  my  conHable's  flafF,  till 

Vol.  XI.  I  i  you 
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you  fttbfcribe,  Cedunt  armis  tifga ;  'and  if  it  be  falfe  Latlftt 
parfony  you  muft  pardon  that  too*. 

By  this  hand,  I  muft  have  my  tythewnigrht  with  Aet^ 
thou  art  fuch  a  wag.  Say>  when  ?  When  wilt  thoa  giTe 
me  leave  ?  ha ! 

N4ver. 

Never  I 

Ho,  never. 

D'ye  hear  f    I  a»  none  of  them  that  work  for  chari^<» 
Sither  refolve  to  pay,  or  I  kidc  down  all  my  milk  aguiu 

What  would  you  have  i 

JoUy. 

Give  me  leave  to  lie  with  you. 

Want9t§k 
No  indeed. 

No! 

Wmnm. 

No;  bdt  rather  Aan  quarrel,  as  I  &id  beftfe^  I  wilt 
give  you  leave  to  fay  you  nave  lain  with  me. 

WiU. 

I  am  of  opinion  (he  owes  you  nodiiilg  now :  So,  Mra. 
Wanton,  take  your  hufl>and|  and,  to  remove  ail  doubts^ 
this  night  1^11  be  at  the  charge  of  a  wedding^-fi^per. 

.     '  Parfin.      ^ 

This  is  better  than  Newg^te^-hole  7^^  Bridewell  hemp, 
brown  breads  and  y^hip-cord*  ^x&ait  vmitf. 


SCENE 


^«v 


tl 
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g  C  B  N  E    Hi. 

i  ■        ■     ' 

Enter  the  Widow  and  Mrs,  PUafant,  Mt^er  Sad^  and 

'  Mafier  ConfioMt. 

Widow. 

BY  my  troth,  it  was  a  good  play; 
FUafakt. 
And  I  am  glad  I  am  coine  home;  for  I  am  e'en  as 
weary  with  this  walking..    For  God's  fake,  whereabouts 
docs  the.pleafure  of  walking  lie  ?    I  fwear,  Ihavei^en 
ibu^ht  it  till  I  was  weary,  and  yet  I  could  ne'er  find  it. 

What  do  thefe  halterds  at  ybur  door  ? 

\A'wanh  at^hinmd^nfsdm* 
Widow. 

kalberds!    Where? 

Bad. 

There,  at  your  lodging; 

, .  .C9nfiant. 
Friend,  what  would  thofe  watchmen  have  f 

Watchman. 
The  houfe  is  fhiit  up  for  the  ficknef^.  thb  afternooo« 

Fleafimt. 

The  ficknefs ! 

Watcbfkan.       <  , 

Yes,  forfooth  j  there's  a  coachman  dead,  full  of  the 

tokenar^ 

Sad. 
Where  is  the  ofiiccr  ?  '    . 

Watchman, 
He  is  gone  to  feek  the  lady  of  the  houfe,  and  fome  other 
company  that  din'd  here  yefterda^^  to  bring  her  in,  or 
carry  her  to  the  Peft-houfe. 

Widow. 
Ha!  What  ihall  we  do,  niece  ? 

Sad.. 
If  yQtt.pleafe  to  command  our  losing. 

I  i  a  Pka/ant. 


u 
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PUafanU 
It  will  be  too  much  trouble. 

Widow.    ' 
'Let's  go  to  Loveall's. 

Flta/avt. 
Not  I,  b/  my  faith  ;  it  is  fcarce  for  our  credits  to  let 
*her  come  to  us. 

Widow<m 
Why,  is  fhe  naught  i 

ConJianK 
Faith,  -madam,  her  repuhition  is  not  ^ood* 

.    But  what  ihall  we  do  then  ?    '  ' 

C§nftaMf. 
Dare  you  adventure  to  oblige  us  ? 

WidomjJ 
Thank  you,  fir  ;   we'll  go  to  my  nephew's » at  Covent 
Garden  :  he  may  fhift  among  his  acquaintance. 

Plea/ant »  \  ..    ' 
It  was  well  thought  on  ;  the  Piazza  is  hard  by,  too. 

Widonv. 
We'll  borrow  your  coach  thitber,  and  we'll  fend  it  yoa 
back  again  fbaight. 

Conftantn 
We'll  wait  upon  you,  madam. 

.  IFidow, 
This  accident  troubles  me.     I  am  heartily  forry  for  the 
poor  fellow. 

Plea/ant* 
I  am  forry  too.     But  pray,  aunt,  let  us  not  forget  our^ 
felves  in  our  grief.     I  am  hot  ambitious  ^  of  a  red  crofs 
upon  the  door. 

Conftottt* 

^^  I  am  -not  ambitioui  cf  a  red  crofs  upon  tbi  /foor,"]  This  alludes  to 
one  of  the  regulations  made  to  prevent  the  ipreadtng  of  the  plague 
When  a  houfe  became  infe£ted,-  the  officers  impowered  for  that  purpofe 
immediately  placed  a  guard  before  it ; .  which  continued  there  ni|ht  and 
day,  to  prevent  any  perfon  going  from'  tHence,  until  the  expiration  of 
forty  days.  At  the  fame  tipie,  r^J  (^roffis,  ofafcot  long^  were  painted  on 
tke  doors  and  window9,  witlfthe  worJsj  Lok»  hait'k  me&qy  vpon  vs« 

in 
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Oinftant*  * 

Miflrefs  Pleafant  is  in  the  right ;    for  if  yoa  Aay,  the 
officers  will  put  you  in* 

Widow* 
Weihall  trouble  you>  fir>  for  your  €oa(ch. 

•  \Ex€Un*  omn^^ 


SCENE    IV. 


Enter  Par/on,  Captain ,  J§^tU,  Wanton,  Carekfs,  andjollp, 


I 


Par/on. 
AM  reconcilMy  and  will  no  longer  be  an  uncharitable 
churchman.     I  think  this  fade  is  a  cooler. 

Captain* 
What !  does  it  make  you  to  fee  your  error  ? 

Par/on. 
Yes«  and  coniider  my  man  of  war ;  nor  w^l  I  a^ain  dif« 


in  great  letters,  wrpte  over  tlieniy  to  caution  all  pafTengers  to  avoid  in- 
fedted  places. 

In  a  coUeAIon  of  epigrams,  intituled.  More  Fwiesypt  j  written  by  R«  S« 
(Roger  Sharpe,  )  1610,  4to,  is  the  following: 

"  Rufticus,  an  hoaeft  country  fwayae, 

«  Whofe  education  fimple  was,  and  plainer 

**  Having  furveyM  tbecitie  round  about, 

**  Emptyed  his  purfe,  and  to  went  trudging  out. 

"  But  by  the  way  he  faw,  and  much  refpeded^ 

"  A  dbore  belonging  to  a  houfe  infe^d ; 

^<  Whereon  was  placet  (as  *ti8  the  cuflome  ftill) 

*'  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  !     This  fad  bill 

**  The  fot  perufde ;  and  having  read,  he  fwort    . 

'*  All  London  was  ungodlyj  but  that  doore. 

**  Here  dwells  fome  vertue  yet,Tayes  he  3  for  this 

"  A  moft  devout  religious  faying  is  : 

'*  And  thus  he  wiiht  (with  putting  off  his  hatte)  . 

^  That  every  dooic  had  fuch  a  bill  as  that.** 


I  1  3  pate 


h 
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pote  his  letters  of  mart>  nor  call  them  pafles  for  pirates,     f 

t  Jiin  iree* 

Captain. 

And  welcome.  Any  thing  but  aneeris  fafferable,  and  all 
is  jeft  when  yo^  laa^  v  audi  will  hog  thee  ftsit  aUifiA|^  tn^ 
.with  thy  eyei  in  their  fcabbards :  bat  when  you  rail  with 
drawn  eyes,  red  and  naked,  threatening  a  Levite*s  fecond 
revenge  to  ^1  that  touches  your  concubine,  then  I  betake 
me  to  a  dark  lanthorn  and  a  conAable's  ftaff;  and  by  help 
of  thefe  fathers  whom  I  cite,  I  prove  my  text.  Women  that 
are  kind  ought  to  be  free. 

Parfim, 

But,  captain,  is  it  not  lawful  for  us  ihepherds  to  redain^ 
them? 

Captain^ 

A  mere  miftake ;  for  fin,  tike  the  fea«  may  be  tamed 
outi  bat  will  ne'er  grfpw^Iefs:  and  fiboogh  yoa  ihonl4 
drain  this  mi%ej^  ppU,  ^et  t^  wtu)ie  wiU  find  a  place, 
and  perhaps  overflow  fom^  mai4*  till  then  honeft ;  and  io 
you  prove  the^iuhor  o£a  new  fin,  and-the  defiler  o^a  pure 
.  temple ;  therefore  I  fay,  while  you  live,  let  the  whore  alone, 
till  ihe  wears  out;  nor  is  it  fafe  to  yamp.tjiep^  af  yo!| 
Ifiall  6nd\    kead  Ball  the  firit  and  the  fecond«       ' 

mid. 

No  more,  dlfcourfe.    Strike  up^,  fidlers. 

Captain* 
See,  who's  that  knocks  ? 

\^A  countfy-ilamce.  Wb$n  iiip  sre  mer^,  J^^Z^^g 
catcbis  and  drinking  b9a{$bsj  tin  Wukwy  Mrs,  Plea* 
font,  and  tbe  two  Tovirs^  kmck  at  tbe  door*] 

Servant. 
Sir,  'tis  Miilrefs  Pleafaht,  and  the  two  gentlemen  that 
din'd  there  to-day. 

Wild 
My  aunt  and  miilrefs  Pleafaht  I 

JoUy. 
What  a  pox  makes  them  abrbad  af  this  time  of  night  ? 

Captain, 

It  may  be,  they  have  been  a  wendiing* 

'  SorvoMt^ 
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Sir,  thejr  wfSfe  upon  alighting  oat  of  tke  coach  wh^ea  I 
came  up. 

WOd. 

Quickly,  Mrs.  Wanton ;  you  and  your  huibaiid  to  j^d  ; 
there's  the  key.  Mr.  Parfon^  you  know  the  way  to  the  <dd 
ndiamber ;  and  to  it  quickly ;  all  is  Iriends  now. 

Sweetheart,  we'll  Heal  away* 

Wanton^ 
The  devil  on  them,  they  have  fpoil'd  our  mirth* 

[Exk  Par/on. 

WU4. 

Jack,  get  you  and  your  company  down  the  back-way 

into  the  &tchen,  and  ftay  there,  till  we  fee  what  this  viiit 

lOjsana*  {Esftunt  Fidleru 

Captain* 
Means !   What  fhould  it  mean  ?    It  is  nothing  but  the 
mifchievous  nature  all  honeft  women  are  endu'd  with>  and 
naturally  given  to  fpoil  fport.    I  wonder  whajt  fart  blew 
$hem  hither  to-night. 

WUd. 
jMay,  have  a  little  patience^  captain ;  you  and  Mr.  Jolly 
inuft  fit  quietly  a  while  within,  till  we  know  the  caufe* 

Captain, 
It  is  but  deferring  our  mirch  for  an  hour,  or  fo» 

Servant* 
Sir,  .here's  my  lady. 

Qjiickly  repjOye  $hofe  things  these.  Cajp^tfUn,  ^ep  in 
ithefe  >■ 

Enter  Widow,  Plea/ant,  Sad,  and  Gmfiaia^ 

Widow* 
Nephew^  do  you  not  wonder  to  foe  m^  h^re  at  ^his  ti^ie 
pf  night? 

Wild. 
I  know,  it  is  not  ordinary,  therefore  I  believe  'tis  fome 
defigu.    What  is  U  Mrs.  Pleafant  ?    $Kall  I  jnajce  one  ? 

}  i  4  fkafant*, 
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'Plea/ant. 
As  I  live,  fir,  pure  neceiStjr.     Neither  mirth  nor  kind- 
nefs  hath  begot  this  viiit. 

Carele/s* 
What !  is  your  coach  broke  7 

Faith,  nephew,  the  truth  is,  the  fickne^s  is  in  my  hoale^ 
and  my  coachman  dy'd  ithce  dinner. 

WiU.       \ 
The  ficknefs ! 

PUafant, 
Ay,  as  I  live  :  we  have  been  walking  fince  the  play ;  and 
when  we  came  home,  we  found  the  watch  at  the  dopr,  and 
the  houfe  fliut  up. 

Bad. 
And  a  conftable  gone  in  fearch  of  all  thofe  that  dined 
there  to-day,  with  order  to  farnifli  us  lodgings  in  the  pe&- 
houfe.  '  • 

Widonxj, 
Are  you  not  afraid  to  receive  us  I 

Wild. 
As  I  live,  the  accident  troubles  roe ;  and  I  am  (brry  fuch 
a  misfortune  fhould  beget  me  this  favour;  and  I  could 
wi(h  myfelf  free  from  the  honour,  if  the  caufe  were  re- 
moved too. 

Pka/ant, 
As  I  live,  Mr.  Wild>  I  muft  have  been  forc'd  to  have 
lain  with  my  fervant  to-night,  if  you  had  not  received  ine* 

Wild. 
If  I  thought  fo,  I  would  carry  you  out  in  my  arms,  I  am 
fo  much  Mr.  Conftant's  friend* 

Pkafant. 
But  are  yod  more  his  friend  than  mine,  Mr.  Wild  } 

Wild. 
No;  but  I  prefume  by  this  he  has  gain'd  fo  much  in- 
tereft,  as  he  would  not  be  very  diipleafing  to  you. 

Conftant, 
Oh  !  your  humble  fervant,  fir. 

Plea/ant. 
If  I  had  had  a  mind  to  that  lodging,  I  had  ne'er  come 

hithe^s 
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hither  ;  for  when  I  have  a  mind  to  it,  I'll  marry  without 
ikfpate  ;  for  I  fear  no  body'  fo  much  as  a  hufband  ;  and 
when  I  can  conquer  that  doubt,  1*11  marry  at  a  minute's 
warnino;. 

No  difpute  now :  can  you  furnifb  us  with  a  couple  of 

•beds  f 

Wild. 

Yes,  yea^ 

Widonx)* 
And  have  you  ?'er  a  woman  in  the  houfe  ? 

Wild. 
My  filler's  maid  is  here. 

Carelefs, 
Madam^  if  you  refolve  to  do  us  this  honour,  you  (hall 
find  clean  linen,  and  your  beds  quickly  ready. 

Wido'w. 
But  where  will  my  nephew  and  you,  fir,  lie  to-night  ? 

Carelefs, 
Oh,  madam^  we  have  acquaintance  enough  in  the 
town* 

Wid(mv. 
Well,  fir,  we'll  accept  this  courtefyj  and  when  you 
come  into  Suffolk,  you  ihall  command  my  houfe. 

Wild.       ^  -' 

Pr'ythec  call  Befs,  and  bid  her  bring  fheets  to  make  the 
bed  ;  I'll  go  and  fetch  in  a  pallet,  'tis  as  good  a  bed  as 
the  other  j  and  if  you  will  flay  the  removing,  we'll  fet  up 
a  bedilead. 

Pleafant, 
No,  a  pallet,  pray ;  but  what  fhall  we  do  for  night- 
cloaths,  aunt  ? 

.  Wild. 
Why,  what  are  thofe  you  bought  my  fiiler  ? 

Widimj. 
Is  not  that  linen  gone  yet  ? 

Carelefs* 
No  faith,  madam,  his  man  forgot  it,  till  the  carriers 
V^ere  gone  lafl  week. 

Wild. 
Will  that  kx\fi  ?  FUafant. 


490    THE   PARSON'S    WEDDING. 

PUa/amt, 
Ycsy  yesy  pray  do  03  the  favo4r  to  kt  at  have  it»  'ti$ 
bot  wa&ing  oft  again. 

Nay,  it  will  ferve  :  diTcoarfi^  no  more ;  I'll  fetch  tbe 
boodle  ;  and  pr*ythee  fc;tch  the  conib&  and  looking-glailes 
I  bought  the  other  day  :  for  other  neceflaries  that  want  ^ 
name  the  wench  ihall  furnifh  you  with. 

JVidvw. 
Nay,  but  where  is  fhe,  nephew  I 

Wild. 
I'll  call  her,  if  (he  be  not  gone  to-bed ;  it  ii  an  ignorant 
young  thing ;  I  am  to  fend  her  to  my  fifter's  in  the  coontry  i 
I  have  had  fuch  ado  to  put  her  in  the  faihion. 

PUafant. 
What  country  is  flie  ?   Pr'ythee,  Mr,  Wild,  let's  ft^ 
her. 

WiU. 

I'll  call  her  down..  [Exit  WiU. 

Sad. 
Madam,  now  we  fee  y'are  fafe,  we'll  kifs  your  handle 
and  wait  upon  you  to-morrow. 

Widfw. 
It  muft  be  early  then,  fir,  for  I  fliall  borrow  my  nephew's 
coach,  and  be  gone  betimes  into  the  country,  to  take  a 
little  freih  air,  and  prevent  the  iearch. 

Cenfttuit* 
Pray,  madam,  be  pleafed  to  command  ours. 

Wild. 
No,  fir,  I  humbly  thank  you ;  my  nephew's  will  hdd 
Dur  eompany. 

Conftant. 
Your  humble  fervant,  miftrefs  Pleafant. 

Sad. 
Your  fervant,  madam. 

Pha/ant. 
Good  night,  Mr.  Conftant. 

Wido*w. 
Sir,  you'll  excufe  us,  ^e  have  no  body  here  to  light  yoa 
down. 


blM>i      I     !■     ■      II   •     ' 
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CUtrtlefi. 
Madam^  I  a^oa  ik<re  your  {ervant  as  much  as  tbofe  tkat 
yit2ix  yoar  livery ;  and  this  koiiik  bi4d»siaotker ;  we  oaa 
Jbc  cinlf  madam*  9s  well  as  extravagasic. 

Yoar  humble  fervaat,  Mr.  Carelefs* 

pentlcmen«  if  you'll  wsac  oa  my  kdy  to  her  chamber^ 
Xheii  I'll  wait  upon  you  down. 

You  obligji;  tt8>  fir.  Exeunt  ommis* 


mmm^tmmm^m^^mi^-^ 


SCENE    V.  . 

Enter  Wild,  Captain,  Wanton,  Par/on,  andjoiy. 

Captain* 

TH  £  plague ! 
Wild. 
The  plague^  as  I  lire ;  and  all  my  relation  is  truth* 
every  fyllable.  But,  Mrs.  Wantoni  now  muft  yon  play 
your  mkfler-piece  ;  be  Aire  to  blufh*  and  appear  but  iimple 
enough^  and  all  is  well ;  thou  wilt  pafs  for  as  arrant  a 
chamber-maid  as  any  is  in  the  pariih. 

Par/on. 
Hum !  new  plots  ? 

Captain. 
Let  me  put  on  a  petticoat,  and  a  muffler,  and  I'll  (b 
phamber-maid  it,  and  be  fo  diligent  with  the  clean  fmock 
and  the  chamber-pot— Now  would  I  give  all  the  ihoesin 
'my  ^op  to  lie  with  'em  both. 

Wanton. 
Let  me  alone  to  fit  them  ;  I  can  make  a  fcurvy  curt'fy 
naturally :  remember*  I  am  an  Efiex  woman*  if  they  afk.' 

Wild. 
Ccmie*  <:ome  quiekly*  take  thofe  Iweet-^eats  ;  bring 
^3  the 
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tbe  great  cake  and  knife^  and  napkins,  for  they  have  not 
fnpp*d  ;  and.  Captain^  make  fome  lemonade,  iand  fend  it 
hy  the  boy  to  my  chamber  ;  and,  do  yoa  hear.  Jolly,  you 
moft  Hay  till  we  come,  for  we  muil  lie  with  you  to-night. 

We'll  flay,  but  make  hade  then* 

Qaptain. 
And  bring  our  cloaks  and  fwords  oat  with  you. 

I  will,  I  will ;  but  be  quiet  all. 

Par/on, 
Mr.  Wild,  I  hope  there  is  no  plot  in  this. 

Captain, 
There's  no  jealoufy,  Mr.  Parfon  ;  'tis  all  ferious,  upon 
my  life.     Come  away  with  us.  [^Exeunt  omus* 


P«H 


SCENE    vr. 

y^<  tyytHg-roem,  curtains  draivn,  and  they  difcourfi.  His 
cbamhert  t<wo  beds,  t<wo  tableSy  hoking-glajfes ,  nigbt^ 
cloathsy  <waificoats,  /tveet-bags,  fixieet-nuats^  and  ivim  } 
Wanton  dreft  like  a  chambeT'Snaid  i  all  above,  if  tbefcene 
<an  be  Jo  ordered. 

Enter  Widovj  and  Mrs.  T  leaf  ant  y  Wild  and  CareUfsi  the 
Widow  and  Mrs.Pleafant  falute  Wanton » 

Wild. 

FAITH>  aunt,  'tis  the  £ril  time  I  have  had  the  honour 
to  fee  you  in  my  houfe ;  and  as  a  ilranger  I  muft  (a^ 
lute  you. 

Widotv, 
As  I  live,  nephew,  I'm  aiham'd  to  put  you  tQ  thi^ 
trouble. 

Wild. 
It  is  an  obligation.  ■  Mrs.  Plfsafau^^  I  knpw  yoa 

have 
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have  not  fapp'd ;  I  pray  you  be  pleas*d  to  tafte  thcfe 
fweet-meatSy  they  are  of  Sail's  doing ;  but  I  underfb.nd 
not  fweet-meats,  tibe  wine  I!ll.  anfW^jr  fbr ;  and,  in  a  word, 
you  are  welcome  :  you  are  Patrona,  and  we  your  flaves. 

Cdteie/s* 
Good  refty  and  a  pleaiing  dreath;  your  humble  fenrant 
wiihes  you.  •  •  v       * 

Good  njght,  nephew  ;  good  night,  Mr.  Carelels* 

Pleafant. 
Good  nig  u,  Mr.  Carelefs;  your  humble  Tervant,  Mr. 
Wild.  \:Exeunt  WiU  and  CareU/s. 

Widdtv^ 
Why  ay,  here  are  men  have  fome  wit ;  by  this  good 
night;  had  we  lain  at  my  fervant's,  we  fhould  have  foniid 
the  lac'd  cap  and  flippers,  that  have  been  entail'd  upon 
the  family  thefe  live  defcents,  advanced  upon  the  cup- 
board's head  inftead  of  plate. 

■  {Thiy  Jit  doivn  to  undre/s  tbem» 
Bkafant, 
They  are  a  couple  of  the  readieft  youths  too  ;  how  they 
run  and  do  all  things  with  a  thought !  I  love  him  for  fend- 
ing his  Mer's  maid  :  ^  pretty  wench  ! 

Widoiji), 
Vrzy,  let's  go  to-bed  ;  I  am  weary. . 

FUafant. 
You  will  not  go  to  bed  with  all  thofe  windows  open : 
fweetheart,  pr'ythee  (hut  them,  and  bring  me  hither  ■  ■'  * 
dofl  underftand  me  ?  as  I  live«  'tis  a  great  while  iiacel 
went  to  the  play* 

TFidoiv, 
It  has  been  one  of  the  longeft  days  ;  a  year  of  theni' 
would  be  an  age. 

Plea/ant, 
Oh,  do  you  grow  weary  ?  you'll  break  your  eovenani 
ere  the  year  go  out.  [The  curtains  are  clofedl 

Wido^w, 
Pr'ythee,  fhut  the  windows,  and  come  pin  up  my  hair. 


SCENE 
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SCENE    VII. 

Enter  Wild^  Jolly  ^  Carelefi^  Captain,  and  Parfon,  and  Fi^^ 
hrs,,  and  9ne  'witb  a  torch,  nvith  their  ckaki  and  ibeif^ 
/words,  putting  them  on.     Enter  WiWs  man. 

Wild. 

SE  £  yoa  wait  diligently*  and  let  them  want  nothing 
they  odi  for.  — •  Come,  fhall  we  go  f  'tis  yitty  late; 

Captain, 
But  how  does  Wanton  carry  it  ? 

WiU. 
They  fainted  her ;  and  Mrs.  Plea&nt  fwore  y«a  mi^^ 
iit  the  country^fimplicity  in  her  face« 

Far/on. 
A  pox  upon  her,  crafty  gypfy. 

.    Captain. 
Why,  art  not  thon  glad  to  fee  Ihe  can  be  honefl  when 
fte  will  f 

Far/tm* 
I'll  (hew  you  all  a  trick  for  her,  within  thefe  few  daytj 
or  I'll  mifs  my  aim. 

Jolly. 
Come,  let's  go.  [They  all  ofer  to  go^ 

Captain. 
I  have  a  mind  to  Hay  till  Wanton  comes. 

Wild. 
Stay  a  little  then,  for  'twill  not  be  long  ere  they  be  a 
bed. 

Enter  Wanton. 

Captain. 
I  hear  Wanton's  voice. 

Wild. 
Are  they  a-bed. 

Wanton. 
Yes,  and  have  ft  admir'd  you  and  Mr.  Carelefs,  and 
abus'd  the  lovers  —  Well,  gentlemen,  you  are  the  wits  of 

the^ 
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tlie  time  i  but  if  I  might  counfbl  -^  w^U^  they  tnlglit  lie 
alone  tkik  night ;  but  it  fhould  g9  Jkard  if  I  lay  not  wilb 
one  of  them  within  a  month* 

Canlifi^  . 
^ere  they  fo  taken  with  their  lodgbg  ? 

All  that  can  be  faid  they  faid :  you  are  the  friendGelE 
men,  the  readieft  men«  the  handfomeft  men ;  men  that  had 
wit»  and  could  teU  when  to  be  civil,  and  when  to  be 
vdld ;  and  Mrs.  (what's  her  name)  the  younger,  aiked 
why  Mr.  Wild  did  not  go  a  wooing  to  fome  rich  heir; 
opob  her  confcience,  fhe  fud,  you  would  ipeed* 

Cmnlifsm 

Well,  well,  there's  a  time  for  all  things;  come,  le^s 

go.  \Ti^  egkr  U  d^mn. 

Wild. 
Take  a  light.  -^  Good  night.  Wanton. 

D'ye  hear,  d'ye  hear  ?  let  me  fpeak  with  yoa« 

[Ti^  aU com  6aci  mAu 
Wild. 
What's  the  bufinefs  ? 

Captain^ 
"  I  cannot  get  hence  this  night :  but  your  good  angelf 
hang  at  my  heels ;  and  if  I  can  prevail,  yon  (hall  ftay. 

Wild. 
What  to  do  f 

Captain. 
What  to  do  !  why  I'll  be  hang'd  if  all  this  company  dQ 
not  gue&. 

Jolfy. 
Fr'ythee,  what  ihould  we  ftay  for  } 

Captain. 
For  the  widow,  and  her  niece:  Are  they  worA  dMl 
watching  for  a  night  ? 

WiU. 
Yes,  certainly. 

Cdptain* 
Then  take  my  counfel,  and  let  me  ^ve  it  out  y'are  mtr^^ 
ried  :  you  have  new  cloaks  come  home  this  morning,  and 

there's 


^ 
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tliere*8  that  yoa  fpoke  of  1*11  fetch  from  the  taylor's  ;  aikdf 
here's  a  paxfon  ihall  raifeer  give  them  his  living,  than  Hay 
^  for  a  licence ;  the  fidlers  too  are  ready  to-  falute  'em. 

Careltfi. 
But  if  they  refafe  f 

Jolly. 
'l^hich,  upon  my  confcience,  they  will. 

Captain. 
As  you  hope,  elfe  yoa  are  laagh'd  at  for  miffing  thef 
ividow.  Nedy  follow  my  coanfel ;  appear  at  her  chamber- 
vgndow.in  thy  Oiirt,  and  falute  all  that  palTes  by;  let  me 
alone  to  give  it  out,  and  invite  company,  and  provide  din- 
ner ;  then  when  the  bufineis  is  known,  and  I  have  pre- 
fented  .all  your  friends-  at  court  with  ribbands,  ihe  mod 
con£bnt,  or  her  honour  is  loft,  if  you  have  but  the  grace 
to  fwear  it,  and  keep  your  own  counfeh 

Carele/s, 
By  this  hand,  he  has  reafon  ;  and  Til  undertake  the 
widow. 

Wild. 
It  will  incenfe  them^  and  precipitate  the  buiinefs,  which 
is  in  a  fair  way  now  ;  and  if  they  have  wit,  they  muft  hate 
us  for  fuch  a  treachery. 
C  Captain. 

If.they  have  wit  they  will  love  you  ;  beflde,  if  it  come 
to  that,  we  two  will  fwear  we  faw  you  married,  and  the 
parfon  (hall  be  fworn  he  did  it :  —  Prieft,  will  you  not 
fwear  ? 

V  Par/on. 

Yes,  any  thing  ;  what  is*t.  Captain  ? 

mild. 
If  this  jeft  could  do  it,  yet  *tis  bafc  to  ffain  a  wif(?  fo 
poorly  :  (he  came  hither  too  for  fandluary  ;  it  would  be  an 
tfndvil  and  an  unhdfpiiable  thing,  and  look  as  if  I  had 
not  merit  enough  to  get  a  wife  without  ftealing  her  frouk 
herfelf ;  then,  'tis  in  mine  own  houfe. 

Captain. 
The  better ;  nay,  now  I  think  on't,  why  came  fhe 
hither  ?  how  do  you  know  the  plague  is  there  ?  all  was 
well  ac  dinner ;  I'll  be  hang'd  if  it  be  not  a  plot ;  the 

lovers 
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lovers  too  whom  yoa  ^bus'd  at  dinner,  are  join'd  with 
them  ;:  a  trick,  a^mere  trick  of  wit.  to  abufe  us  ;>  and  to- 
morrow, wheii  the  birds  are  flowni  they'll  laugh  at  you, 
and  fay,  two  country-ladies  put  themfelves  n^ked  into  the 
hands  of  three  tratrel'd  city-wits,  and  they  durft  not  la/ 

hbld  on  them. 

Cardtfs. 
A  pox  upon  thefe  niceties ! 

If  they  have  not  feme  defign  upon  you,  hang  me ;  wh/ 
did  they  talk  fo  freely  before  me  elfe  i 

CariU/s. 
Let's  bat  try ;  we  are  not  now  to  begin  to  make  the 
world  talk ;  nor  is  it  a  new  thing  to  them  to  hear  we  aro 
mad  fellows* 

Captain^ 
If  you  get  them,  are  they  worth  having  ? 

WiU. 
Having!  yes. 

Captain. 
If  you  mifs  them,  the  jeft  is  good,   Pr'ythee,  Ned,  let 
me  prevail ;  'tis  but  a  mad  trick. 

Wild. 
If  we  would,  how  ihall  we  get  into  the  chamber  ? 

Wanton* 
Let  me  alone  for  diat  $  I'll  put  on  my  country  fimpli* 
city,  and  carry  in  a  chamber-pot ;  then,  under  pretence  of 
bolting  the  back-door,  I'll  open  it—and  yet  I  grudge  them 
the  fport  fo  honeftly  ;  for  you  wenchers  make  the  bell  huf- 
bands ;  after  you  are  once  married,  one  never  fees  yoa. 

Captain. 
I  warrant  thee,  wench. 

Wanton. 
No,  faith,  I  have  obferv'd  it,  they  are  ftill  the  doting'ft 
huibands,  and  then  retreat  and  become  juftices  of  the 
peace,  and  none  fo  violent  upon  the  bench,  as  they,  againft 
us  poor  iinners.  Yet  I'll  do  it ;  for,  upon  my  confcience, 
the  voung  gentlewoman  will  fall  upon  her  back,  and 
thank  me.  [Exit  Wanton^ 

Vol.  XI.  Kk  detain. 
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,   *  Captain* 
Away,  go  then,  and  leave  yoor  fooling;  and  in  t&e 
'  morning,  Ned,  get  in,  and  plead  naked  with  yoar  hands 
•  in  the  bed. 

And  if  they  cry,  put  yoor  lips  in  their  mouths,  and  ftop  them. 

'Caf'fath, 
Why,  look  yoo,  you  have^he  authority  of  the  chaich:,too. 

Well,  I  am  novf  refotv'd ;  go  yon  about  your  part,  and 
make  the  report  ibt>ng.  ' 

Carekfs^ 
Andy  d*ye  hear  >  be  fure  you'fet  the  cook  at  work,  that 
if  w6  i^%  vft  may  have  a  good  dinner^  and  good  wine^-lKo 
drink  down  our  grief* 

Caftain, 
Mifs !  I  warrant  thee,  'twill  thrive.         {Exit  Caftain. 

Carele/s.. 
Nay,  if  I  knock  not  down  the  widow,  geld  me,  and 
come  out  to-morrow  compleat  uncle,  and  falote  the  com- 
pany wuh,  Yqu  are  welcome,  gentlemen,  and  Qood-mor- 
row,  nephew  Ned. 

mu. 

Unde  Tom,  good  morrow,  uncle  Tom. 

Eater  Want^» 

IFanton. 
.  AU*8  done ;  tl^e  door  is  open,  and  they're  as  ftill  as  chil- 
dren's thoughts  ;  'tis  time  yoci  made  you  ready,  which  is, 
to  put  off  your  breeches,  for  *tis  almdt  day;  and  take  my 
counfel,  be  fure  to  oStt  force  enough,  the  lefs  reafon  will 
ferve  ;  efpecially  you,  mafler  Wild,  do  not  put  a  maid  to 
the  pain  of  faying,  Ay« 

I  warrant  thee,  wench  ;  let  me  alone. 

Carele/si 
We'll  in  and  undrefs  us,  and  come  again ;  for  we  mnft 
go  in  at  the  back-door. 

VVL  meet  you.    Is  the  Captain  gone  ? 

[Ex€unt  Wild  and  CartUfs^ 

Wamtvtk. 
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Yes,  fUj  hf '8  gone. 

Come,  mafter  Parfon,  let  us  fee  the  cook  in  readinefi.  . 
Wheire  aje  the  fidlers  ?   What  will  become  of  oor  plot  ? 
for  the  coach-man,  mailer  Sad,  and  his  friend  will  flink 
of  their  jeft  if  this  thrive. 

Par/on^  ,     . 

Th^y  have  fl^pt  s^l  night,  on  purpofe  to  plajr  all  day. 

When  diQ  ribb^d^  and  points  come  from  the  Exchange, 
pray  fee  (he  fidlers  have  fome ;  the  rogues  ^111  play  fo 
out  of  tune  all  day  elfe,  they  will  fpoil  the  dancing,  if  th« 
plot  do  take.  *  :  ^       ... 

Enter  fflid,  and  Carelefs,  in  their  Jhirts,  nvifi  drawers  un* 
^f^>  night-gown*.  Off,  and  in  differs. 

Wanton. 
Let's  fee  them  in  the  chamber  firfl,  and  then  I  fiiaH  go 
with  ibme  he^t  about  the  buiinefs.  —  So,  fo,  creep^  dofe 
and  quietly :  you  know  the  way  ;  the  widow  lies  m  the 
high  bed,  and  the  pallet  is  next  the  door. 
\Tbey  kneel  at  the  door  to  go  in  ;  fi^efiakes  her  coats  over  V»r.] 

mjd. 

Muft  we  creep  ? 

Wanton, 

Yes,  yes,  down  upon  vour  knees;  always,  till  yon  get 
a  woman,  and  then  Hand  up  for  the  caufe :  ftay,  let  me 
ihake  my  fmock  over  you  for  Inck  fake. 

Jolly. 
Why  fo  f  I  warrant  you  thrive. 

Par/on. 
A  pox  take  you,  I'll  pa;re  your  nails  when  I  get  you 
from  this  place  once. 

Wantofim 
Sweet  heart,  fweet  heart,  ck  with  your  fiioes. 

Par/on. 
Ay,  with  all  my  heart,  there's  an  old  fhoe  after  ^ou. 
Would  I  gave  all  in  my  ifliop  the  reft  were  furnifh'd  wijh 
wives  too  ! 

K  k  a  Jolly. 
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Jollj. 
Parfon*  the  fan  is  lifing  ;  go  (end  in  the  fidkrs>  and 
let  the  cook  on  work;  let  nim  chop  fonndly, 

Parfin. 
.    I  hare  a  tythe-pig  at  home,  I'll  e'en  facrifice  it  to  the 
wedding.  [Exit  Par/bnm 

They  will  find  them  in  good  poftnre,  they  may  take 
privy  marks  if  they  pleafe ;  for  they  faid  it  was  fo  hot  they 
could  endare  no  cloaths^  and  my  fimplicitv  was  fo  dili- 
gent to  lay  them  naked^  and  with  fuch  twifts  and  tarns 
.failened  them  to  the  feet^  I'll  anfwer  for't  they  find  not 
the  way  into  them  in  an  hour* 

Enter  Servant  and  Par/on. 

JoUj. 
Why  then  they  may  pull  up  theif  fmocks^  and  hide 
'  their  faces* 

Servant* 
Mailer  Jolly,  there  was  pne  without  would  fpeak  with 
you-  JoIIj.  . 

Who  was  It  X 

Servant* 
It  is  the  lady  that  talks  fo  well. 

Thev  fay,  indeed,  (he  has  an  excellent  tongue  ;  I  would 
(he  had  chang'd  it  for  a  face ;  'tis  ihe  that  has  been  hand- 
fome* 

Parjin, 

Who,  not  the  poetefs  we  met  at  Mr,  Sad's  ? 

Yes,  the  fame.    . 

Par/on, 
Sure  ihe's  mad« 

Jcify. 
Pr*ythee,  tcll  her  I  am  gone  to  bed. 

Servant. 
I  have  done  as  well,  fir;  I  told  her  Mrs.  Wanton  was 
Iiere  ;  at  which  difcreetly,  being  touch'd  with  the  guilt  of 
her  fa.c^,  ihe  threw  out  a  carfe  or  two,  and  retreated 

^antcn* 
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Who  is  this,  you  fpeak  of?  I  will  know  who  'tis. 

Parfcu* 
\    Why  'tis  ihe  that  married  the  Genoa  merchant;  thefy 
icozenM  one  gQOther* 

;^    Who  }  Peg  Driver,  bewgle*eyes  ? 

JqUj. 
,    The  fame,  the  fapie. 

Wantan. 
Why,  ihe  is  ugly  now  ?. 

Par/on, 
Yes ;  but  ]  have  known  her,  by  this  hand,  as  fine  a 
wench  ^8  ever  £nn'd  in  town  or  fuburbs :  when  I  knew  her 
£rft,  ihe  was  the  original  of  all  the  wainA:ot  chamber- 
fnaid^  with  brooms^  and  bare^fbot  madams,  you  fee  ibid 
at  Temple- h^  ^^d  the  Exchange. 

Wanton. 
Ah !  th'art  a  devil  1  how  could'd  thou  find  in  thy  heart 
to  abule  her  fo  ?  Thou  lov'H  antiquities  too :  the  very 
memory  that  ihe  ha4  been  handfome  j(ho,ttld  have  pleaded 
fomething. 

Was  haiidfome,  fignifies  nothing  to  me. 

Wanton, 
But  ihe's  ^  wit,  and  a  wench  of,  an  excellent  difcourie. 

Par/on* 
And  as  good  company  as  any*s  i'th'  town. 

'jolly. 
Company  !  for  whom.  Leather-ears,  his  majeily  of  New- 
gate-watch ?    There  her  fLory  will  do  well  whilp   they 
loufe  themfelves. 

Par/on, 
Well,  you  are  curious  now ;  but  the  time  v^as  when  yo» 
{lave  ikip'd  for  a  kiis. 

Pr'ythee,  Parfon,  no  more  of  wit,  and  was  handfome  ; 
but  let  us  keep  to  this  tett — \he  kijffes.Wantonl—^n^  with 
joy  think  upon  thy  little  Wanton  here,  that's  kind,  foft, 
fweet,  ^d  found :  thefe  ai^e  epithets  for  a  miftrefs,  por 

K  k  3  -  is 


is  there  any  elegancy  in  a  womah  like  it.  Give  me  fach 
a  nak^  JTc^ne  to  flady  night  and  day* :  i  care  not  fbr  kc^r 
tongue,  fo  her  face  be  good.  A  whore«  drefs'd  in  vcrfe, 
ind  fit  rpeeches,  tempts  me  no  mor6  to  that  fweet  fin» 
than  the  llatate  of  whipping  can  keep  ine  from  it.  TMk 
thing  we  talk'd  on,,  which  retatiis  nothing  but  the  .name 
o/ what  (he  was,  is  not'only  poeticariii  her  diiconrfe,  but 
her  tears  anci  her  love,  her  health,  nay  her  plearure,,were 
all  fidlions,  and  had  fcarce  any  live  fleih  abtiit  her  ttil  X 
adminifler'd.  .. 

Par/on^, 
Indeed,  'tis  time  fhe  fet  out,  and  gave  others  kave  tq 

{^lay ;  for  a  revtrtiid  Whore  is  ah  iinrecml^  fight ;   befides 
t  makes  the  fin  malicious,  which  is  hHt''iritihir6l&.  * 

; B^df^ton. 

'  ^ure  he'll  make  a  tafe  of  confcience  oh't :  you  fhoal4 
do  well  (fweet  heart)  to  recbmmehd  hef  cafeto  your  brfei 
thren  that  attend  the  conimittee  o^  afF^dtion,.  that  they 
\k^y  ofdtr  her  to  be  ibnnd  and  ybung  igim,  for  the  goo4 
i^f  the  common  wedti;  '^      .  ' 


A  C  t    V.      Scene  I. 

Emtir  Piters,  Jotty^  and  Jt^anton. 

OJoUj. 
H,  arc  you  ready  ?  are  you  ready  ? 
FidUrs. 
Yes,  an't  like  your  worfliip. 


Jolly. 
1  did  you  bid  the 
noife  ? 

Ye8>  fir,  he's  at  if. 

X  hear  the  Captain. 


JOIN. 

And  did  you  bid  the  cook  chop  Iiifiily,  and  make  ii 

FidUrs. ' 

ffanton* 

f  .  .. 

Inter 


•-._4»i«. 


j;j 


Have  yo<i  brought  cl^aths  ahd  nbban<fs'? 

'"Yes,  yes,  iiU  b  n^ady :  Did  yoa  hear- them  fqUeafc 
yet  ?  • 

No,  by  thU  %1i(r:i  think  'lis  aii  apt^otntihetit,  and 
we  have  been  all  abttsM. ' 

Give  tKe  ftdlcrs  tlieir  rifebands,  and  carry  the  reft  ini 
itlrs.Wanton;  yod  muft  pl'ay  my  1ady*»  wothan  to-day, 
and  mince  it  to  all  that  come,  and-  hold  op  your  head 
finely  when  they  kifs  yon  ;  and  take  heed  of  Swearing  when 
you  are  angry,  and  pledging  whole  cups  when  they  drink 
to  yott. 

fFaktoH\ 

r 

ril  warrant  yon,  for  my  part. 

Capain%  .  , 

'  Go,  get  yott  in  then,  and  let  your  litiiban'il  £|)  tfa^ 
rofemary  *'',  : 

Is  all  ready  ? 

Captain, 
:  An,  ail ;  (bme  of  the  company  are  beldw  lalfeady  :*  I 
have  fo  blown  it  aboat»  one  porter  is  gone  to  the  Ex«: 
change  to  invite  Mr.  Wild's  merchant  to  his  wedding, 
and,  by  the  way,  to  bid  two  or  three  frnitecers  to  &nd  in 
fruit  for  fuch  a  wedding  $  ahother  inn^y  lady's  .name  t^ 
Sail's'  for  fweet-meats :  I  fwore  at  Bradborn  in  his  fhop 
xnyfelf,  that  I  wonder'd  he  v^oflld  difappoint  Mr.  Wild 
for  his  points,  and  having  fo  long  warning  ;  he  protefted 
'twas  not  his  fault,  but  they  were  ready,  aiid  he  woUld 
fend  John  with  them  prefently.  One  of  the  watermen  is 
gone  to  the  Melon  garden ;  the  other  to  Cook's  at  the 
Bear,,  for  fome  bottles  of  his  beft  wine ;  and  thence  to. 
Gracious-ftreet  to  the  poulterer's,  and  all  with  dire6Uona 
to  fend  in  proviiions  for  Mr,  Wild's  wedding ;  and  whp 

*  7  Rofemary,']    Sec  note  on  A  Match  at  Midnight,  A.  5, 
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flioald  I  meet  at  the  door,  but  apricock  Tom  and  Maiyi^ 
waiting  to  fpeak  with  her  young  mallier  !  they  came  to  beg^ 
that  the^  might  ierve  the  feaft ;  I  promised  them  th^ 
lbould»  if  they  would  cry  it  up  and  down  the  town,  Co 
brinfi;  compapy,  for  Mr.  Wild  was  refolv'd  to  keep  open 
boote. 

Whyi  then  here  will  be  witnefles  enough* 

Captain* 

But  who  fliould  I  meet  at  the  comer  of  the  Piazza,  but 
Tofeph  Taylor  *• !  he  tells  me,  there's  a  new  play  at 
die  Fryers  to-day;  and  I  have  befpoke  a  box  for  Mr.  Wild 
and  his  bride. 

And  did  not  he  wonder  to  hear  be  was  married  ? 

Laptatn* 
Yes ;  but  J  told  him  'ti?vas  a  match  his  aunt  made  foe 
him  when  he  was  abroad. 

Jolly. 
And  I  have  fpread  it  fufficiently  at  courts  by  fending  tQ 
borrow  plate  for  fuch  a  wedding.  '  '  ^    ' 

Entgr  a  Servant* 

Serwaut. 
^  There's  balf  a  dozen  coach-falls  of  company  llghte4  a 
^ey  call  fijr  the  bride-laces  and  points. 

Captain* 
Let  the  fidlers  play  then,  and  bid  God  give  them  joy« 
by  the  name  of  my.  lady  Carelefs  and  Mrs.  Wild. 

Fidlers. 
Where  fliall  we  play,  fir  ? 

Joily. 
Come  with  us,  we'll  &ew  you  the  window. 

» 

*  *  y^f^^  Tayfer,"]  One  of  the  original  a^ort  in  the  plays  of  Shak- 
fpeare.  See  an  accoouc  of  him  in  <'  A  Dialogue  on  Playa  und  Players,** 


SCENE 


r 

*        « 
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SCENE    n. 

(The  fidlers  flay  in  the  ^tiring- room  ;  and  the  ftage-curtaim 
are  drawn^  and  di/cover  a  chamber ^  as  it  nJoere^  'with  t^w 
^eds,  and  the  ladies  ajleep  in  them ;  Mr.  Wild  being  at 
Mrs,  Phiifanfs  bed-Jide,and  Mr,  Carelefs  at  the  Widow* s* 
The  mufick  awakes  the  wdfiw.l 

JVidono* 

^yIECE,  niece,  niece  Picafatit. 
^  '       IS  he  opens  the  curtain  and  calls  her ;  fie  is  tender  m 
*    '      canopy,'] 

Plea/ant. 
Ha !  I  hear  you,  I  hear  you  ;  what  would  you  have  } 

Widonu* 
Do  you  not  hear  the  fidlers  } 

Plea/ant. 
Yes,  yes ;   but  you  have  wak'd  me  from  the  £neft 
^eana 

Widow, 
A  dream  !  what  was't,  fome  knavery  ? 

Plea/ant. 
Why,  I  know  not,  but  'twas  merry ;  e'en  as  pjeafin?  as 
fome  iins :  well,  Pll  lie  no  more  in  a  ma^'^s  bed^  for  fear 
I  lofe  more  than  I  gu. 

Wild. 
Hark !  that's  a  new  tune. 

^  P  leaf  ant. 
Yes,  and  they  play  it  well.  This  Is  your  jaunty  ne- 
phew ;  I  would  he  had  lefs  of  the  father  in  him,  I'd  ven- 
ture to  dream  out  my  dream  with  him  ;  o'  my  confcience 
he's  worth  a  dozen  of  my  dull  fervant ;  that's  fuch  a 
troublefome  viiitant,  without  any  kind  of  conveniency. 

Widonv, 
Ay,  ay,  fo  are  all  of  that  kind ;  give  me  your  fubjeft 
lover  ;  thofe  you  call  fervants  are  but  troubles,  I  con fefs. 

Plea/ant, 
What  is  the  difference,  pray,  betwixt  a  fubjeA  and  a 
^i^rvant  lover  ? 

Widow* 


Iwi      
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Why,  one  I  have  abfolate  power  over»  the  other's  at 
large;  yoar  fervant-l^verA  are  thofe  who  take  miftreifes 
upon  triaU  and  fcarce  give  them  a  quarter's  warning  be- 
fore they  are  gone. 

Plea/ant, 

Why,  what  ^6  yoiir  fubjeft- lovers  do  ?-^I  am  k  flbepy* 

Do !  All  things  for  notliiirg :  then,  they  arethedHigexHreH 
mid  the  humblefi:  things  a.iKvpman  can  employ  ;  nay,  I  ha' 
feen  of  them  tame,  and  rui^  loofe  about  a  houfe  :  I  had 
one  once,  by.  this  lights  he  would  fetch  and  cdrry,  *  go 
back,  feek  6ut ;  he  would  do  any  thing :  I  think  ibme 
faulconer  bred  him. 

;       ,  P  leaf  ant  ^ 

By  my  trdth,  1  am  of  ypur  mind. 

tfidmv^ 

He  would  come  over  for  all  my  friends  ;  but  it  was  die 
dogged'H  thing  to  my  enemies  ^  he  would  iit  upgn's  tail 
Def^e  them,  and  frown  like  John-a-Napes  when  the 
pope  is  named  :  he  heard  me  once  praife  my  little  fpaniel 
bitch  Smut  for  waiting,  and  han^  me  if  I  ftir'd  for  feyen 
years  after,  but  I  found  him  lying  at  iny  door. 

Plea/ant* 
.   And  what  became  of  him  ? 

Faith,  when  I  married  he  forfook  nie :  I  was  ddvis'd 
fince,  that  if  I  ^ould  ha'  fpit  in's  mouth  fometimes^  he 
would  have  flay'd. 

PJeafant, 

That  was  cheap,  but  'tis  no  certain  way ;  for  'tis  i,  ge- 
neral opinion,  that  marriage  is  one  of  the  certain'!! 
cures  for  love  that  one  can  apply  to  a  man  that  is  fick  of 
the  fighings  ',  yet  if  you  were  to  live  about  this  town  ftill, 
fuch  a  fool  would  do  you  a  world  of  fervice :  I'm  fure 
Secret  will  mifs  him,  he  would  always  take  fuch  a  care  of 
jher,  h'as  faved  her  a  hundred  walks  for  hoods  and  maft[ues. 

,.  Yes,  and  I  was  certain  of  the  c^rlipft  fruits  and  flowers 
ihac  the  fpring  afforded, 

,    •  Pkafdni. 
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By  my  troth  'twas  foolifhly  done  to  paft  with  hiAi  9  9 
few  crumbs  of  your  affeftion  would  l^ave .  fatisfy'd  lum« 
jf>oortking! 

Thou  art  in  the  right ;  in  this  town  thereV  no  living 
.without  'em  ;  they  do  more  fervice  in  a  houfe  for  nothing, 
than  a  pair  of  tho(e  what-d'ye-call-'ems,  thofe  he-wftit« 
ing-women,  beafls,  that  caftom  impofes  upon  ladies. 

Fkafant. 
*  Is  there  none  of  them  to  be  had  now^  think  yoo  \  I'4 
fain  get  a  tame  one  to  carry  down  into  the.  country. 

Widow. 
'  Faith;  t  know  but  one  breed  of  them  about  thb  totvn 
that's  r^Kt-y  and  that's  at  thte  court :  this  lady  that  has 
them  9  brings  'em  up  all  by^and  :  ihe  breeds  fome  of  theD^ 
from  very  puppies  :  there's  another  wit  too  in  the  towft 
that  has  of  them  ;  but  her's  will  not  dp  fo  many  tricksy 

tood  fullen  diligent  waiters  thofe  are  which  fhe  breeds^ 
ut  not  half  (b  ferviceable. 

Fleafant. 
How  does  fhe  dt>  it  ?  is  there  not  a  trick  in't? 

Widow, 
Only  patience ;  biit  (he  has  a  heavy  hand  with  'em  (the/ 
^2Ly)  at  firH,  and  many  of  them  mifcarry ;  ihe  governs  them 
With  ilgns,  and  by  the  eye,  as  Banks  breeds  his  horie  *^  : 

thcf* 

^9  —  jIs  Banh  breeds  bit  borfi,']  Bknk«  who  WW  famous  for  a 
horfey  which  was  taught  to  (hew  tricks,  and  perforin  feveral  feats  of 
^rty  to  the  great  admiration  of  the  virtuofb  rpe£lator.  This  celebrated 
horfe  is  mentioned  by  feveral  Writers  of  Queen  £Hzabeth*8  time,  as  Btn 
Jonfotty  in  Every  Man  out  of  bis  Humour,  A4J^S,6* 
'  *'  He  keeps  more  ado  with  this  monger  than  ever  Banks  did  with  his 
f*  horfei  or  the  fellow  with  the  elephant.** 

Jack  Druui's  Entertainment f  Sign.  B.  3. 
"  It  Aall  be  chronicled  next  after  the  death  of  Sankes  bis  borfe,''* 

Dekker's  Satlromaftrix, 
**  1*11  teach  thee  to  tarn  me  into  Banks  his  horfe,  and  to  tell  gentle^  . 
**  men,  I  am  a  jugler  and  can  &ew  tricks.** 

Dtkker^s  WonderJuU  Yeare,  1603. 
«'  -_.  Thefe  are  thofe  ranck  riders  of  art,  that  have  fo  fpur  gal'd 
/(  your  luftxe  win|^*d  Pegafui,  that  now  he  begins  to  be  out  of  flefh^  and 

**(cvei» 
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there  are  fome  too  that  arrive  at  writing,  and  thofe  are 
Ihe^  right  breed,  for  they  commonly  betake  themfelves  to 
pdetry  ;  and 'if  yon  could  light  on  one  of  them, 'twere 
worth  your  money  ;  for  'tis  but  aiing  of  him  ill,  and 
praiitng  his  verfes  fometimes,  and  you  are  fare  of  him 
fyr  ever. 

Plea/anf. 
' '  Bat  do  they  never  grow  farly,  aunt  ? 

WidonM. 

Not  if  you  keep  thenx  from  raw  flefh ;  .for  they  are  a 
kind  of  lyon-lovere,  and  if  they  OQce  tafte  the  fweet  of  it^ 
they'll  t^rn  to  their  kind. 

PUufant. 

Lord,  aunt,  there  will  be  no  going  without  one  this 
fiammer  into*  the  country;  pray  let's  enquire  lor  one^ 
either  a  he*one  to  entertain  U3,  or  a  (he-one  to  tell  us. the 
lory  of  her  love  |  'tis  excellent  tQ  bedward,  and  makes 
0ne  as  drowfy  as  prayers. 
^    •  Wido9u. 

Faith,  niece,  this  parliament  has  fo  deftroy'd  'em,  an4 
the  Platonick  humour,  that  'tis  uncertain  whether  we  (hall 

fet  one  or*  no ;  your  leading  members  in  the  lower  heafe 
aye  fo  cow'd  the  ladies,  that  they  have '  no  leifure  to 
breed  any  of  late  :  their  whole  endeavours  are  fpent  now 
in  feafting,  and  winning  clofe  committee  men,  a  rugged 
kind  of  fullen  fellows^  with  implacable  (^omachs  and  har(| 
kearts,  that  make  the  gay  things  court  and  obferve  them 
as  much  as  the  fooli(h  lovers  ufe  to  do.  Yet  {  think  I 
know  one  Ihe-lover,  but  (he  is  fmitten  in  yeaxs  o'th* 
wrong  £de  of^  forty  $  I  am  certain  (he  is  poor  too,  and,  in 
this  lean  age  for  courtiers,  (he  perhaps  would  be  glad  t^ 
run  this  fummer  in  our  park. 

PUafant. 
Dear  aunt,  let  us  have  her.     Has  (he  been  famous  f, 
has  (he  good  tales,  think  you,  of  knights,  fuch  as  have 
been  fal(e  or  true  to  love,  no  matter  which  ? 

'^  (even  only  for  proTander  fake)  is  glad  to  (hew  tricks  l>ke  Banki  hit 
"  curtail." 

See  D'lghy  on  Bodies,  c.  37.  p.  393.  Sir  fFalter  Raltigb^s  Hifiory  oftbM 
H^orld,  ift  part.  p.  178.    Caytim'%  nota  Mr  Dm  S^ixote,  p.  4.  p.  189. 

fTidonAt^ 
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Widono, 
Slic  cannot  want  caufe  to  curfe  the  fex ;  haadfinne* 
witty,  well-born,  and  poor,  in  court  cannot  want  the  cx- 
J)ericnce  how  falfe  young  men  can  be :  her  beauty  has  had 
the  higheft  fame ;  and  thofe  eyes,  that  weep  now  uo- 
pity'd,  have  had  their  envy,  and  a  dazzling  power. 

Plea/ant. 
And  that  tongne,  I  warrant  you,  which  now  growt 
hoarffe  with  flattering  the  great  law-breakers,  once  gave 
law  to  princes :  was  it  nbt  fo,  aunt  i  Lord,  ihall  I  die 
without  begetting  one  ftory  ? 

fVido^w, 
Penthefilea,  nor  all  the  cloven  knights  the  poets  treat 
of,  yclad  in  mightieft  petticoats,  did  her  excel  for  gallant 
deeds,  and,  with  her  honour,  ftill  preferv'd  her  freedom* 
My  brother  lov'd  her ;  and  I  have  heard  him  (wear  Mi- 
nerva might  have  own'd  her  language  ;  an  ejje  like  PalUUy 
Juno's  wrifts,  a  Venus  for  fhape,  and  a  mind  chafts  as 
'Diana,  but'  not  fo  rough  ;  never  uncivilly  cruel,  nor  faaltf 
kind  to  any  ;  no  vanity,  that  fees  more  than  lovers  pay  5 
nor  blind  to  a  gallant  paffion :  her  maxim  was,  he  that 
could  love,  and  tell  her  fo  handfomely,  was  better  com- 
pany, but  not  a  better  lover  than  a  filent  man  ;  thus  all 
paflions  found  her  civility,  and  fhe  a  value  from  all  her 
lovers.  But,  alas,  niece,  this  <zvii/ (which  is  a  fad  word) 
mjos  'handfome,  and  ^was  beloved,  are  abhorr*d  (bunds  ia 
women's  ears.  [Thefidlers  play  agmm. 

Plea/ant. 
Hark,  the  fidlers  are  merry  ftill.^    Will  not  Secret  have 
the  wit  to  find  us  this  morning,  think  you  ? 

Fidlers. 
God  give  you  joy,  Mr.  Carelefs  !  God  give  yonr  lady- 
(hip  joy,  my  lady  Wild  ! 

Widow. 
What  did  the  fellow  fay,  God  give  me  joy? 

Plea/ant. 
As  I  live,  I  think  fo. 

fidlers. 
God  give  you  joy,  Mrs.  Pleafant  Wild  ! 

tVidovi^ 
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Widow. 
,    Tliis  U  my  nephew ;  I  fmell  Urn  ia  this  knavery* 

PUaJant. 
Wky  ^d   they  giye  me  joy  by  the  n^me  of  Mrsij 
."Wild  \  I  ihall  pay  dear  for  a  night's  lodging,  if  that  be 
fo  ;.  efpecially  lying  alone.    By  this  light,  there  is  ibmp 
Jcnavery  a-foot. 

[JU  the  comffot^  eof^ufed  iMthout,  and  hid  Godfivg 
fhmjfijfA 

Jolly. 
Rife,  xiit,  for  ihame,  the  year's  afpre  yon* 

Captain. 
-    Why,  Ned  Wild,  why,  Tom,  will  you  |iot  rife  and  Jet's 
in  ?  What,  is  it  not  enough  to  fteal  your  wedding  over 
night,  but  lock  yourfelves  up  in  the  morning  too  ?  All 
yoiiir  friends  ftay  for  points  here,  and  kiiTes  from  the  bridfes« 

Wild. 
A  little  patience  !  you'll  give  us  leave  to  drefs  us  ? 

\Tbe  'wmtnfqmqk  <when  thiy  ffea^. 
Carelefs. 
Why,  what's  a  clock.  Captain  ? 

Captain. 
It's  lafe. 

Carele/s. 
Faith,  fo  it  was  before  we  flept. 

Widtyw. 
Why,  nephew,  what  means  this  rudenefs  ?  As  I  liv^^ 
I'll  fall  out  with  you.     This  is  no  jefl. 

Wild. 
No,  as  I  live,  aunt ;  we  are  in  earned  ;  but  my  part 
lies  here,  and  there's  a  gentleman  will  do  his  beft  to  fa- 
tisfy  you  ;  [tbty  cafch  the  women  in  their  arms\  and,  fweet 
Mrs.  Pleafant,  I  know  you  have  fo  much  wit  as  to  per- 
ceive thi^  buiinefs  cannot  be  remedied  by  denials.  Here 
we  are,  as  yoa  fee,  naked,  and  thus  have  faluted  hundreds 
at  the  window  that  paft  by,  and  gave  us  joy  this  morning, 

Pleafant. 
Joy  !  of  what  ?  what  do  you  mean  f 

Carelefs. 
Madam,  this  is  vifible;  and  you  may  coy  it,  and  re- 

fttfe 
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fufe  to  call  me  hufband ;  but  I  am  refolv'd  to  call  yoti 
wife,  and  fuch  proofs  I'll  J)ring  as  fliall  not  be  denied. 

[Carek/s  kijfes  fke  wi^ffWm 

Promife  yourfelf  that ;  fee  whether  your  ^ne  wUs  caa 
make  it  good  —  You  will  not  be  uncivil  ? 

Carele/s, 

Not  a  hair,  but  what  you  give,  and  that  was  in  thet 
contraft  before  wc  undertook  it ;  for  any  man  may  force 
a  woman's  body,  but  we  have  laid,  wc  will  force  your 

mind* 

Wild. 
But  that  needs  not ;  for  we  know  by  your  difcourfe  la^ 
night  and  this  morningy  we  are  men  you  have  no  averfion 
to ;  and  I  believe,  if  we  had  taken  time,  and  woo'd  hard, 
this  would  have  come  o'  courfe  ;  but  we  had  rather  win 
you  by  wit,  becaufe  you  defy'd  us. 

*Tis  very  well,  if  it  fucceed. 

Carele/s, 
And,  for  my  part,  but  for  the  jeft  of  winning  you,  and 
this  way,  not  ten  jointures  fhould  have  made  me  marqr. 

Widow, 
This  is  a  new  way  of  wooing.* 

Carele/s. 
'Tis  fo,  madam  \  but  we  have  not  laid  our  plot  (b 
weakly  (tho'  it  were  fudden)  to  leave  it  io  ai^y  body's 
<  power,  but  our  own,  to  hinder  it. 

Plea/ant* 
Do  you  think  fo  ? 

wrid. 

We  are  fecure  enough,  if  we  can  be  true  to  oarfelves. 

Carele/s. 

Yet  we  fubmit  in  the  midft  of  our  ilrength,  and  beg 
you  will  not  wilfully  fpoil  a  good  jeft  by  refuiing  us.  By 
this  hand,  we  are  bot^  found,  and  we'll  be  ftrangely 
honeft,  and  never  in  ill  humours  ;  but  live  as  merry  as  the 
maids,  and  divide  the  year  between  the  town  and  tl^e 
country.  *-  What  fay  you,  is't  a  match  ?  your  bed  is  big 
enough  for  two,  and  my  meat  will  not  coft  you  much  : 

3  rii 
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I'll  promife  nothing  but  one  heart,  one  purCe  betwixt  ub, 
'  and  a  whole  dozen  of  boys.     Is't  a  bargain  f 

Not,  if  T  can  hinder  it,  as  I  live. 

Taith,  Mrs.  Pleafant,  he  hath  fpoken  nothing  but  rea» 
ion,  and  Pll  do  my  beft  to  make  it  good :  come,  faith, 
teach  my  aunt  what  to  do,  and  let  me  ftrike  the  bargain 
npon  your  lips. 

Pleafant* 

No,  fir,  not  to  be  half  a  queen  ;  if  we  fhould  yield 
BOW,  your  wit  would  domineer  for  ever ;  and  ftill  in  all 
difputes  (tho*  never  fb  much  reafon  on  our  iide)  this  fhall 
be  urg'd  as  an  argument  of  your  mailer- wit  to  confute 
OS  :  I  am  of  your  aunt's  niind^  fir,  and,  if  I  can  hinder 
it,  it  ihall  be  no  match. 

Why,  then  know,  it  is  not  in  your  powers  to  pre- 
vent it. 

Why  ?  we  are  not  married  yet. 

Carele/s* 
No,  'tis  true. 

By  this  good  light  then,  I'll  be  dumb  for  ever  herc- 
«fter>  left  I  light  upon  the  words  of  marriage  by  chance. 

Pleafant. 
'Tis  hard,  when  our  own  adls  cannot  be  in  oar  ows 
power,  gentlemen. 

Wild. 
The  plot  is  only  known  to  four  ;  the  minifter,  and  two 
that  ikK)d  for  fathers,  and  a  fimple  country-maid  that 
waited  upon  you  laft  night,  which  plays  your  chamber- 
maid's part. 

Pleafant. 
And  what  will  all  thefe  do  I 

mid. 

Why,  the  two  friends  will  fwear  they  gave  you,  the  par- 
fon  will  fwear  he  married  you,  and  the  wench  will  fwear 
ibe  put  us  to-bed. 

..     Wido^vf. 
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Have  you  men  to  fwear  we  are  married  ? 

Plea/ant. 
Aad  a  parfon  to  fwear  he  did  it  f   ^ 

Yes. 

Widtna.  •  ^ 

And  a  wench  that  will  fwear  ihe  pat  us  to  bed  ? 

Both. 
Yes«  by  this  good  light,  and  witrfefs  of  riepatation. 

Plea/ant. 
Dare  they^  or  you,  look  us  in  the  f^^i  and  fw^ar  thk  ? 

Carelefu 
Yes, .  faith ;  and  all  but  thofe  four  know  no  other  but  ' 
really  it  is  fo  ;  and  you  may  deny  it ;  but'Pll  make  Mr. 
conftable  put  you  to-bed,  with  this  prpofx  -^  night* 

Jfidotu.  .  .»,; 

Pray^  let's  fee  thefe  witnefTes. 

Call  in  the  four  only.  [Exit  CareUfs. 

Plea/ani* 
Well,  this  ihall  be  a  warning  to  me  :  I  fay  nothings  but 
if  ever  I  lie  from  home  again  — • 

Wild. 
.   I'll  lie  with  you. 

PUafoMt. 
^Tis  well.    I  dare  fay  we  are  the  firft  women  [(if  this 
take)  that  ever  were  ftolen  againft  their  wills. 

Wild. 
ril  go  call  the  gentlemen.  [Exit  Wild. 

WidcFVo. 
I  that  have  refused  a  fellow  that  lov'd  me  thefe  feven 
years,  and  would  have  put  off  his  hat,  and  thank'd  me  to 
come  to  bed,  to  be  beaten  with  watchmen's  fiaves  into 
another's  I  —  for  by  this  good  light,  for  aught  that  I  per- 
ceive, there's  no  keeping  thefe  out  at  night. 

Plea/ant. 
And  unlefs  we  confent  to  be  their  wives  to-day,  Mr* 
Juftice  Vill  make  us  their  whores  at  mgh(,   Ob^  oh,  what 
You  XL  LI  W0UI4 
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woald  not  I  give  to  come  off!  not  that  I  miflike  them^ 
but  I  hate  they  fhotttd  get  us  thus. 

Eniir  WiU^  J^J*  CapUdn,  Carelefs,  Parfong'W^mton^  wM 
ro/emmy  im  their  baiuls,  ^nd  points  in  tbiir  batSm 

Cwrtkfix 
Follow.     ■    '■■■  Will  not  you  two  fwear  we  were  mar- 
ried laft  night  f 

Jolly  t  Captain. 
Yes,  by  dils  lights  will  we. 

Wild. 
i^iil  yott  not  finrear  you  married  us  I 

Parfin*    . 
Yea,  verily. 

Carekfi. 
And  comeiddier,  ^netty  one ;  Will  not  .you  fwear  yoa 
left  us  all  a-bed  laft  night,  and  pleas'd  ? 

Wanton. 
Yes,  foriboth ;  I'll  fwear  any  thing  your  worihip  ihall 
appoint  me. 

TTidoio, 
Bat,  gentlemen,  have  you  no  fhame,  no  confinence  F 
Will  yon  fwear  falfe  for  fport  ? 

Jolly. 
By  this  light,  Pll  fwear,  if  it.  be  but  to  vex  you  :  re- 
member you  refos'd  me.  p[?hat  is  contrary  to  covenants 
tho*  vt^th  my  brace  of  lovers :  what  will  they  do  with 
their  coachmair's  plot  ?  but  'tis  no  -matter,  I  have  itfy 
ends  ;  and  fo  they  are  cozenM,  I  care  not  who  does  it.] 

[Speaks  thtfe  n»oris  marked  aJkU. 
Captain. 
hxA^  faith,  niadam,  I  have  fwom  many  times  falfe  to 
]i()  purpofe ;  and  I  fiiould  take  it  ill,*  if  it  were  mine  own 
cafe,  to  have  a' friend  refufe  me  an  oath  upon  fach  an  oc-*- 
cafion. 

PUafant. 
.And  are  you  all  of  one  mind  ? 

Par/on. 
,  Verily,  we  will  M  (wear. 
^  Pkafimt. 
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Pka/attt. 
Will  yovL  vtiily  ?  What  (hill  v^66,  aunt  ? 

•  [Pkafimt  iaugit. 

Do  you  laugh  ?  by  this  light,  I  am  heartily  angry. 

PliA/oHt. 
Why,  aaJ  five,  IctVmarry  them,  aunt,  and  be  revengM, 

Widow  • 
Marry  !  Where's  the  Parfon  ? 

QafiAin* 

Here,  here;  Mr,  Parfon,  come^andidoyour  0ffiee. 

Pleafantm 
That  fellow  !  no,  by  my  uoth,  let's  be  honeftly  join'd, 
for  luck's  fake  ;  -we  know  not  how  ibon^we  inay^pafc. 

What  ihall-we  ^o  for  a  parfon'  f  •  Captafai,  yois  oitfft  run 
and  fetch  oat< 

Yes,  'yes  %  btkt  methinks  this  might  ferre  turn  ;  hf  this 
handy  YkCi^sxMarJhal,  smd^Ca/e  ^%  by  fire  and  dam  ;  pray 
try  him;  by  this  light,  he  comes  of  the  beft .i^aching 
kind  in  Efiex. 

Not  I,  as  Hive;  that  were  a  bleffing  in  tke  deVU's 
name.   ♦ 

Par/on. 
A  pox  on  your  wedding !  give  me  my  wife,  and  let  me 
be  gone. 

Captaiig, 
■'  Nay,  nay,  no  choler,  parfon;  the  ladies  do > not  jike 
the  colour  of  your  beard. 

Patffon, 
•No,  no,-  fetch  another,  and'  let  !them  efcape  with  that 
trick,  then  they'll  jeer  your  beards  blue,  i^faith* 

3  o  —  A  Marjkal  and  a  C^/e.]  Stephen  Marjbal  ^nd  —  Qafe^  two 
of  the  moft  celebrated  divines  amdngA  the  Preibyterians.  Marfl>al  vi%t 
tht  perfon  who  preached  the  famous  fermon  before  the  Houfe  of  Com- 
mons^ Feb.  13^  1641,  froin  Judges  c.  5.  v.  28.  Curfe ye  Merox,  &c.  This 
fermon  is  mentioned  by  L^rJ  CUrendon*  Both  thefe  Se£lariet  are  no- 
ticed by  Butler,  See  Dr,  Grefs  edition  efHudibr^s,  p.  3.  c.  X»  1.  884. 
p.  3.  c.  Q,,  1.  636,  and  the  notes. 

L  I  2  CareUfs. 
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CM-tUff* 
By  this  handy  he'i  in  the  right ;  either  this  parfbn^  or 
take  one  another's  words  :  to  Bed  now^'  and  marry  when 
we  rife,  * 

PUafant.  . 
As  I  live,  you  come  not  here  ti|I  yon  are  married ;  I  have 
been  no  body's  whore  yet,  and  I  will  not  begin  with  my 
haiband. 

Wild.    ^  .   ' 

Will  yon  kifs  upon  the  bargdn,  and  promife  before 
thefe  wltneiles  not  to  fpoil  our  jeft,  but  rife  and  go  to 
church  ? 

PUafant. 
And  what  will  Mr.  Conflant  and  Mr*  Sad  fay? 

Captaiu. 
'    Whyi  I'll  ran  and  invite  them  to  the  wedding ;  and 
you  ihall  fee  them  expire  in  their  own  garters* 

JoUy. 
No,  no,  ne'er  fear't,  their  jeft  is  only  ipgil'd* 

Captain* 
Their  jeft  !  what  jcft  ? 

Jolly. 
Faith,  now  you  fhall  biow  it,  and  the  whole  plot  :  in 
.  the  firfl  place,  your  coachman  is  well,  whofe  death,  we, 
hy  the  help  of  Secret,  contriv'd,  thinking  by  that  trick  to 
prevent  this  danger,  and  carry  you  out  of  town. 

Captain. 
But  had  they  thb  plot  ? 

Jclfy.  . 
Yes,  faith ;  and  fee  how  it  thrives !  they'll  fret  like 
carted  bawds  when  they  hear  this  news. 

PUafant. 
Why,  aunt,  would  you  have  thought  Mr.  Sad  a  plotter  \ 
well,  'tis  fome  comfort  .we  have  them  to  laugh  at*. 

Widonjj* 
\     Nay,  faith,  then,  gentlemen,  give  us  leave  to  rife,  and 
I'll  take  my  venture,  if  it  be  but  for  a  revenge  on  them. 

CareUfs^ 

Gentlemen,  bear  witnefs. 

Captmn. 
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CaftatHm  * 
Come^  come  away^  I'll  get  the  points  ;  I^m  glad  tht 
coachman's  well ;  the  rogue  had  like  to  have  fpoil'd  pur 
comedy,  [Exemt  omnesm 


SCENE   in. 


Enter  the  lady  Loveall;  mafter  Bad  and  Confiaai,  -undreffd 
and  buttoning  tbem/elva  as  they  go^  * 

I 

Sad. 

MArried  ? 
ConfiatU. 
And  to  them  ? 

LonjealL 
Ay,  married,,  if  you  prevent  it  not ;  catch'd  with  a 
trick,  an  old  flale  trick  ;  I  have  feen  a  ballad  on't. 

Sad. 
We  (hall  go  near  to  prevent  'em.  —  Boy,  my  fword. 

Enter  Captain. 

Captain. 
Whither  fo  faft  ? 

Sad. 
You  guefs. 

Captain. 
If  you  mean  the  wedding,  you  come  too  late. 

Conftant. 
Why,  are  they  married  ? 

Captain. 
No,  but  luHily  promifed. 

Sad. 
We  may  come  time  enough  to  be  revcng'd  tho'  — — 

Captain. 

Upon  whom  i  yourfelvcs,  for  you  arc  only  guilty :  who 

L  1  3  feiiry'd 
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carry'd  them  thither  laft  oight  ?  who  laid  the  plot  for  the 
<oacbiii»ftiT 

WhjU'do'they  know  it  f 

Well,  yoa'U  find  the  poet  a  rogae,  'tb  he  that  has  be- 
trayM  you ;  and  if  you'll  take  my  counfel,  be  reveng'd 
upon  him. 

Canftant* 
Nay,  we  were  tol^  he  did  not  love  us* 

Captain, 
By  ny  life,  you  wrong  him  :  upon  my  knowledge  the 
poet  meant  you  fhodd  have  them* 

Sad. 
Why^  who  had  the  power  to  hinder,  then  ? 

y  Captain. 

I  know  not  where  the  fault  lies  dire£lly ;  they  fay,  the 
wits  of  the  town  would  not  confent  to't ;  they  claim  a 
right  in  the  ladies,  as  orphan-wits. 

Conjiantm 
The  wits  !  hang  'em  in  their  ftrong  lines. 

Captain. 
Why»  ay,  fuch  a  clinch  as  that  has  undone  yon  ;  and 
upon  my  knowledge  'twere  enough  to  hinder  your  next 
match. 

Why,  what  have  they  to  do  with  us  ? 

Captttinm 

I  know  not  what  you  have  done  to  difoblige  them  ;  but 
they  crofs'd  it ;  there  was  amongH  'em  too  a  pair  of  (he- 
wits,  fomethin^  flHeken  in  years ;  they  grew  in  ^iry  at 
the  mention  of  it,  and  concluded  you  both  with  an  autho- 
rity out  of  a  modern  author ;  befides^^'  'tis  faid,  you  run 
naturally  into  the  fix-penny  room  and  ileal  fayings,  and 
a  difcourfe  more  than  your  penny-worth  of  jefts  every 
term.  Why,  juft  now,  yoti  fpit  out  ope  jell  ftolen  firom 
a  poor  play,  thar  hut  but  two  more  in  fiVe  afis  ;  what 
confcience  is  there  in't,  knowing  how  dear  we  pay  poets 
ferottr  plays? 

Conjhmt. 
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Ccnffauim 
'Twas  madam  mA  the  ill  face^  one  of  tkofe  whom  700 
refnied  to  falate  the  other  day  at  Ch\pp's  hdofe  $  a  chtefd» 
€ake  had  fav'd  all  this. 

Why  do  you  not  make  hafte  aboat  your  bofiiMfi,  but 
lofe  time  with  this  babbler  ? 

Madam^  will  yea  give  us  leave  to  make  nfe-of  your 
coach  ? 

Lovea/L 
You  may  command  it,  fir  ;  when*  you  have  done^  fend 
htm  to  the  Exchange,  where  I'll  difpatch  a  little  buii- 
nefs;  and  be  with'  you  immediately* 

[Exumt  aO  tut  the  CofiaiiH 

Captain, 

So,  this'  fire  is  kindled;  put  it  out  that  can..  What 

would  not  I  give  for  a  peeper's  place  at  the  meeting  ?  I'll 

make  hafte,  and  it  ihall  go  hard  bat  I'll  bear  my  part  of 

the  mirth  too.  [Binn 


SCENE    IV. 


Ettttr  Widow,    PUa/ant,  Careltfi,    Wild^    Par/m,   Jfi%, 
Wani^*,  and  Stcret  :  ihtfidhrs  pli^  as  thiy  come  in^ 

Parfirn 

Afler  Jolly,  I  find  I  am  naturally  inclin'd  to  mirth 
this,  day,  and.  methinks  my  corns  ach  more  than 
oiy^  hosns  J  and  to  a.man  that  has  read  Seneca,  a  cuckold 
ought-to.be  no^ef ;  efpecially  in  thispariih,  where  I 
fee  fttch:  dsoucs.of  St;  Luke^s  cloathing^  There's  little 
Secret  too,  Ht^  allay  of  waiting*woaan,  makes  me  hope^ 
ihe  ma>^  prove  meu)  of.  the  parfon's  ftandard*  Find  a 
way  to  rid  me  of  Wanton,  and  I'll.puit  ia  to  .be  chapjfain  to 
this  merry  family  ;  if  I  did  not  ifiveigle  formal  Secret,  you 
ihottldhang  mcu     I  know  the  trick  on't ;  'tis  but  praying 

LI  4  to. 
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to,  and  preaching  of  the  waidng-woman,  then  carefally 
ieeing  her  <Dalb'ion  laid,  with  her  book  and  leaf  tam'd 
down,  does  it,  with  a  few  anagrams,  acroiticks,  and  her 
name  in  the  regifler  of  my  bible ;  thefe  charm  the  foft- 
foaPd  finncr :  then  fometimes  to  read  a  piece  of  my  fermon, 
amid  tell  her,  a  Saturday,  where  my  text  (hall  be,  Ipells 
that  work  more  than  philtres. 

If  yon  can  be  ferious,  we'll  think  of  this  at  leifore.         ■ 
See  how  they  eye  Wanton  ! 

CariUJs* 
What !  confulting,  parfon  ?  let  us  be  judges  betwixt 
yon*    D^yt  hear.  Jack  ?  if  he  offers  ready  money,  I  coun- 
fel,  as  a  friend,  take  it ;  for,  by  this  light,  if  yoa  refiife 
it;  your  wife  will  not.    D'y^  fee  thofe  gay  petticoats  ? 

Parfon* 
'    Yes,  if  you  mean  my  wife's. 

Carele/s, 
,  You  know  they're  his,  and  flie  only  wears  'em  for  his 
plcafure ;  and  'tis  dangerous  to  have  a  wife  under  another 
man's  petticoats ;  What  if  you  ihould  find  his  breeches 
«ipon  her  ? 

Par/eft. 
Are  not  you  marry'd  too  ?  take  care  that  yours  does  not 
wear  the  breeches,  another  kind  of  danger,  but  as  trouble- 
fome  as  that,  or  fore  eyes ;  and  if  ihe  get  bat  a  trick  of 
taking  as  readily  as  fhe's  perfuaded  to  give,  you  may  find 
a  horn  at  home.  I  have  feen  a  cuckold  of  your  com- 
plexion ;  if  he  had  had  as  much  hoof  as  horn,  you  might 
have  hunted  the  beaft  by  his  flat. 

Plea/ant. 
How  fine  flie  is  !  and  by  this  light,  a  handfome  wench. 
Mr.  Jolly,  I  am  eafier  perfuaded  to  be  reconcil'd  to  your 
fault,  than  any  man's  I  have  feen  of  this  kind ;  her  eves 
liave  more  arguments  in  'em  than  a  thoufand  of  thofe  that 
feduce  the  world  ;  hang  me  if  thofe  quivers  be  not  fall  of 
darts }  I  could  kifs  that  mouth  myfelf. ,  h  this  ihe  my 
aunt  ^uarrel'd  with  yon  for  ? 

JoUj. 
The  famei  felf-fame.    And,  by  tki^  hand,  I  was  bar- 
barous 


THE    PARSON.'S    WR-DDiN^.    fti 

m 

barous  to  her,  for  your  zvaiXh.  fake  ;•  and^had  I  aot'fcap^d 
that  mifchief  of  matrimony,  «by  (his  light,  I  had  never  feen 
her  again  ;  but  I  was  refolv'd  not  to  quit  her,  till  I  was 
fure  of  a  wife,  for  fear  of  what  has  followed.  Had  I  been 
fach  an  afs  as  to  have  left  b^r,  upon  the  airy  hopes  of  a  wi- 
dow's oa^s,  what  a  cafe  had  I  been  in  now !  You  fee  your 
aunt's  provided  of  a  man.  Blefs  him,  and  fend  him  pa- 
tience !  Twould  have  been  fine,  to  have  feen  me  walk- 
ing, and  iighing  upon  cold  hunting,  feeking  my  whore 
again,  or  forc'd  to  make  ufe  of  fome  common  mercenary 
thing,  that  fells  fin  and  difeafes,  crimes,  penapce,  and  fad 
repentance  together !  Here's  confolation  and  fatisfa^toa 
in  Wanton,  tho'  a  man  lofe  his  meal  with  the  widow.  ,And 
faith,  be  jfree,  how  do  you  like  my  girl  f  Rid  thee  of  her ! 
What  does  (he  want  now,  pray,  but  a  jointure,  to  fatisfy 
any  honefl  man  ?  Speak  your  confcience,  ladies :  don't 
you  think  a  little  repentance  hereafter  will  ferve  for  all  the 
fmall  fins  that  good- nature  can  adt  with  fuch  a  finner  ? 

Par/on. 

Tnj,  fir,  remember  Ihe's  my  wife ;  and  be  fo  civil  to  us 
both,  as  to  forget  thefe  things. 

Jolly. 

For  that.  Jack,  we'll  underftand  hereafter.  'Tis  but  a 
trick  of  youth,  man ;  and  her  jeft  will  make  us  both 
merry,  I  warrant  thee. 

Par/on. 

Pray,  fir,  no  more  of  your  jefts,  nor  your  Jack.  Remem«i^ 
ber  my  coat  and  calling.  I'his  familiarity,  both  with  my 
wife  and  myfelf,  is  not  decent ;  your  clergy  with  Chriftian 

names  are  fcarce  held  good  Chriftians. 

* 

Enter  Widofiv* 

I  wonder  at  nothing  fo  much  as  Mr.  Jolly's  mirth  to-day!* 
Where  lies  his  part  of  the  jefl  ?  Cozen'd,  or  refus'd  by 
all,  not  a  fi(h  that  ilays  in's  net.  •    ' 

Jolly. 
No ;    what's  this  ?    [Jolly  hugs  Wanton.']    fhew  me  a 
fairer  in  all  your  ftreams.    Nor- is  this  my  fingle  joy  j  who 

am 
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am  pleftM  to  find  you  may  be  coscnM ;  rejoice  to  fee 
yon  may  be  brofQgbt  to  lie  wkb  a  auo  for  a  jeft.  Let  me 
alone  to  fit  yoa  with  a  trick  too. 

Carikjkm 
'  Faith,  it  maft  be  Tome  new  trick ;  ibr  thou  art  (b  beaten 
at  the  old oae ;  'twill  neither  pleaft  thee s<Mr  her;  befides^ 
I  mean  to  teach  her  that  myielf. 

r  Ihall  never  be  perfe6lly  qaiet  in  my  mind,  till  I  fee 
fbmebody  as  angry  as  myfelf :  yet,  I  have  fome  confolation 
when  I  think  on  the  wife  plot  that  killed  the  coachman. 
How  the  plagae,  red-crofs,  and  halberd  has  cot  their  fingers 
that  defign'd  it!  their  anger  will  be  pcrfcft.  Secret 
fays  they  are. coming,  and  that- the  lady  Loveall  has  given 
'em  the  alarm. 

EmUt  Sad  and  Cwjiamt, 

WiU. 
And  fee  where  the  parties  come  !-^ftorms  and  tem- 
pers in  their  minds  i  their  looks  are  daggers ! 

PUa/ant. 
Servant,  what  f  you're  melancholy^  and  full  of  won- 
der ;  I  fee  you  have  met  the  news. 

Sad. 
Yes,  madam ;  we  have  heard  a  report  that  will  concern 
iieih  your  judgment  and  your  honour. 

Plea/ant. 
Alas,  fii:»  we're  innocent ;  'tis  mere  predeflination. 

Confiant* 
All  weddings,  Mr.  Sad,  you  know,  go  by  chance,  like 
hanging. 

Pleafant. 
And,  I  thank  my  flars,  I  have  'fcap'd  hanging.  To  ha* 
\ieevL  his  bride  had  been  both. 

Confiantt 
This  is  not  like  the  promife  you  made  ua  yefterday. 

Why  truly,  fcrvant,  I  fcarcc  know  what  I  do  yet.    The 
^Bright,  of  the  plague  had  fa  pefleft^d:  my  mind  with  f^tur, 

that 


r 


THE'^  RARSON.^S    WB-DDING.    fttj 

diat  I  could  think  and  dream  of  notKing^  kft  night,  but  of 
a  tali  black  man  tkat  came  and  kiis'd  fiieiii«iy  ileep,  and 
ilapp'd  his  whip  in  mine  ears.  'Twas  a  fancy  ghoft,  (not 
nnlilce  my  coachman  that's  dead)  and  aecns'd  yon  of  hav* 
ing  a  hand  in  his  mnrder^  and  vow'd  to  haunt  me  till  I 
was  married.    I  told  my  niece  the  dream. 

PJea/ata* 

Nay,  the  ghoft  iigh'd,  and  accus'd  Secret  and  Mafter 
Sad  ofmaking  him  away*  Confefs,  faith ;  had  yoa^a  hand 
in  that  bloody  jeft  / 

Widow* 

Fie,  fervant !  Could  yon  be  fo  cruel  a$  to  join  with  my 
woman  againU  me  ? 

ConftanU 

'Tis  well,  ladies.  Why  a  pox  do  you  look  at  me  ?  This 
was  your  fubtle  plot ;  a  pojc  on  your  clerk's  wit.  Yoa 
faid  the  jeil  would  beget  a  comedy  when  'twas  known  \ 
and  fo  I  believe  'cwill. 

Bad. 

Madam,  I  find  yoa  have  diftover'd  our  defign,  whofe 
chief  end  was  to  prevent  this  mifchief ;  which  I  doubt 
not,  but  you'll  both  live  to  repent  your  ihare  of,  before  you 
hove  done  travelling  to  the*  Epioms,  Burbons,  and  th^ 
Spaws,  tocure.thofe  travell'd  dileafei 'Cheie- knights^errant 
have  with  curiofity  fought  out  for  you.  'Tis  true,  they 
are  mifchiefs  that  dwell  iR<  pleafant  countries  ;  yet  thoie 
rofes  have  their  thorns  ;  and  I  doabt*  not,  but  chefe  gen* 
tlemen's  wit  may  fting  as  well  as  pieafe  feme  time  ;  and 
yon^may  find  it  harder  to  fatisfy  their  traveli'd  experience 
than  to  have  fuffer'd  our  homebred  ignorance. 

Cardefs. 

Hark,  if  he  be  not  fallen  into  a  fit  of  his  cou(in  !  thefe 
names  of  places  he  has  ftolen  out  of  her  receipt-book  i 
amongft  all  whofe  difeafes,  find  me  any  fo  dangerous^ 
troubleibme,  or  incurable,  as  a  fool ;  a  lean,  pale,  fighing, 
coughing  fool,  that's  rich  and  poor  both  ;  being  born  ta 
an  eftate,  without  a  mind  or  heart  capable  to  ofe  it ;  of  a 
nature  fo  miferable,  he  grudged  himfelf  meat ;  nay,  they 
lay,  he  eats  his  meals  twice  :  a  fellow  whofe  breath  fmells 
«/yeiterday'i  dinner,,  and.  ilinks  as  if  he  had  eat  all  our 

%  /  fuppcri 
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fappers  over  again.  I  would  adviie  yon;  Mr.  Sad,  to  ileep 
wicli  your  moach  ^^en,  to  air  it,  or  |;et  the  brewer  to  ton 
it.  Foh !  an  empty  Juftice,  that  ihnks  of  the  lees  and 
caiks,  and  belches  Littleton  and  Plowden's  cafes !  Doft 
thou  think  any  woman  th^t  has  wit  or  honour,  would  Idft 
that  bung-hole  ?  By  thb  light,  his  head  and  belly  look  as 
blue  and  lank  as  French  rabbits,  or  ftale  poultry  1  Alas^ 
£r,  -  my  lady  would  have  a  hufband  to  rejoice  with :  no 

freen-tail'd  ledurer,  to  (land  fentry  at  his  bedfide,  while 
is  nafly  foul  fcours  thro'  him,  fneaking  out  at  the  baok-» 
door  I— Thefe,  ijr,  are  difeaies  which  neither  the  Spaw  or 
Bath  can  cure  :  yoOr  garters  and  willow  are  a  more  cer- 
tain remedy. 

Conftmut. 
Well,  iir,  I  find  our  plot's  betrayM,  and  we  have  pa* 
tience  left.     'Tis  that  damn'd  captain  has  inform'd. 

Sad. 
Yet  'tis  one  comfort,  madam,  that  you  have  mi(s'd  that 
man  of  war,  that  knight  of  Finfbury.     His  dowager,  with 
ale  and  fwitches,  woud.ha*  bred  a  ballad. 

Plea/ant.  . 
Faith,  fir,  ^ou  fee  what  a  difficulty  it  is  in  this  age,  for 
a  woman  to  live  honeft,  though  (he  have  a  proper  man  for 
her  hufband;  therefore,  it  behoves  us  to  coniider  whom 
we.  choofe. 

The  lady  has  reafon :  for,  being  allow'd  but  one,  who 
would  choofe  fuch  weafels  as  we  lee  daily  marryM  ?  that 
are  all  head  and  tail,  crooked,  dirty,  ibrdid  vermin,  pre- 
deflin'd  for  cuckolds,  painted  fnails,  with  hoafes  on  their 
backs,  and  horns  as  big  as  Dutch  cows  !  Would  any  wo- 
man marry  fuch  f  Nay,  can  any  woman  be  honed  that  lets 
fuch  hodmandods  jcrawl  o'er  her  virgin-breaft  and  belly,  or 
fufFer  'em  to  leave  their  flimy  paths  upon  their  bodies  only 
for  jointures  ?  Out !  'tis  mercenary  and  bafe !  The  ge- 
nerous heart  Jias  only  the  laws  of  nature  and  kindneis  in 
her  view  ;  and  when  ihe  will  oblige.  Friend  is  all  the  tiea 
that  Nature  feeks ;  who  can  both  bear  and  excufe  thoie 
kind  crimes.  And  I  believe,  one  as  poor  as  the  deipis*d 
captain  and  neglected  courtier,  may  make  a  wciman  at 

happy 
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happy  in  a  friendfhip  as  Mailer  Sad,  who  has  as  many 
faults  as  we  have  debts :  one,  whofe  father  had  no.  more 
credit  with  Nature>  than  ours  had  with  Fortune  ;  whofe 
foul  w^arfi  rags  as  well  as  the  captain's  body. 

Sad. 
Nay  then,  FIJI  laugh  j  for  I  perceive  y*are,  angrier,  tji^o 
we.     Alas !    h'as  lo5  both  ventures  j  Wanton,  and  the 
Widow.  , 

.  J^lly- 

Both  ;  and  neither  fo  unlucky  as  to  be  thy  wife.  Thy 
face  is  hang'd  with  blacks  already  :  we  may  fee  the  bells 
jtoU  in  thy  eyes.  A  bride  and  a  wedding-fhirt !.  a  fextoa 
and  a  winding- iheet.  A  fcrivener  t6  draw  up  jointures  !  a 
parfon  to  make  thy  will,  man.  By  this  light,  he's  a^ 
chap-fallen  as  if  he  had  lain  under  ^e  table  all  night. 
^   ,  CareU/s. 

Faith,  mafler  Sad,  he^s  parloufly  in  the  right.  Ne'er 
think  of  marrying  in  this  dull  clime*  Wedlock's  a  trade 
yoJu'U  ne'er  go  Thro'  with.  Wives  draw  bills  upon  fight ; 
and.  'twill  not  be  for  your  credit  to  proteft  them.  Rather 
follow  my  counfel,  and  marry  la  Fenetiam,  for  a  night  and 
away ;  a  piftole  jointure  does  it :  then,  'tis  but  repenting 
in  the  morning,  and  leave  your 'woman  and  the  fin  both 
i'  th'  bed.  But  if  you  play  the  fool,  like  your  friends,  and 
marry  in  ferious  earnell,  you  may  repent.it  too,  as  they 
do ;  but  where's  the  remedy  ?  ,        •      - 

WidotAJm 

What  was't  you  faid,  fir  i     Do  you  repent? 

Canlefs. 

By  this  hand^  widow,  I  don't  know :  but  we  have  pur- 
£ii'd  a  jell  a  great  way.  Parfon,  are  you  fare  we  are 
married  ? 

Par/on. 
,  •  Yes,  I  warrant  you,  /or  their  efcaping. 

Carile/s, 

Their  efcaping  I  Fool,  thou  miilak'fl:  me;  there's  nQ 
fear  of  that !  But  I  would  fain  know,  if  there  be  no  way 
for  me  to  get  out  of  this  noofe  ?  no  hole  to  hide  a  man'i 
head  in  froai  this  wedlock  ? 

.    .  Far/on* 
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Not  any,  but  what  I  prefome  ihe'll  Ihew  you  anon« 

Cartlefs, 

Hum!  now  do  I  fbel  all  my  fears  flowing  in  upon  ine^ 
Wanton  and  Mrs*  Pleafant  both  grow  daageroofly  hand- 
fome.  A  thoufand  graces  in  each,  I  never  obierv'd  before 
now,  joft  now.  When  I  muft  not  tafte,  I  begin  to  long 
for  feme  of  their  plumbs. 

Is  this  feiioas,  fir  ? 

Careltfs. 
Yes,  truly,  widow,  fadly  ferlous.     Is  there  no  way  to 
get  three  or  four  moathfals  of  kifles  from  the  Parfon's 
wife? 

Widow. 
This  is.  fad,  iir,  upon  my  wedding-day,  tode(pifeme 
ibr  fuch  a  common  thing. 

^ad. 
'    As  fad,  as  I  could  wilh.  This  is  a  jeft  makes  me  laugh. 
Common !    No,  madam,  that's  too  bitter ;  (he'< 


|Mi« 


fbrefl  only,  where  the  royal  chace  is  as  free  as  fair. 

Wanton. 
Were  not  you  a  widow  to-day  \ 

Sad, 
Yes,  faith,  girl,  and  as  fooliih  a  one  as  ever  coach  jnm* 
bled  out  of  joint. 

Wanton* 
Stay  then  till  to-morrow,  and  tell  me  the  difference  b&» 
twixt  us. 

Sad. 
I  hope,  thou^lt  prove  a  fhe-prophet.    C^uld  I  live  to  fee 
thee  turn  honeft  wife,  and  fiie  the  wanton  widow  ! 

Wanton. 
I  cannot  but  laugh,  to  fee  how  eafy  it  is  toiofe  or  win 
the  opinion  of  the  world.  A  little  cuilom  heals  all,,  or 
elfe  what's  the  diiference  betwixt  a  married  widow  and  one 
of  us  i  Can  any  woman  be  pure,  or  worth  the  ferious 
fighing  of  a  generous  heart,  that  has  had  above  one  hand 
laid  upon  her  ?  Is  there  place  to  write  above  one  lover'a 
name  Vith  honour  in  her  heart  ?  'Tis  indeed  for  one  a 

royal 
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royal  palace ;   but  if  it  admits  of  mor^  an  hofpital,  oran 
inn  at  beft,  as  well  as  oars ;  only  ofFfirom  the  roadaadleft. 
frequented. 

Shrewdly  urg'd. 

Wanton, 

And  tho'  the  iins  of  my  family  threw  me  into  want,  and 
made  me  fubjed  to  the  treachery  of  that  broken  faith  lo 
whofe  perjury  I  owe  all  my  ciimes,  yet  itiU  I  can  diiUn* 
guifti  betwixt  that  folly  and  this  honour,  which  muft  tell 
"y^xx^he  orjhe  that  'would  be  thought  t^wicffo^  tvas  nt^er  $nct 
n  lonfcr* 

Ccnftant. 

Farfon,  thou  art  fitted  ;  a  whore  and  apothegms  !  What 
fport  will  (he  make  us  under  a  tree  with  a  fallad>  and  fay*- 
ings,  in  the  fummer  ! 

Gome,  Wanton,  no  fury;  yoo  fee  my  aunt's  angry. 

Wantottm 

So  Am  I,  fir,  and  yet  can  calmly  reafon  this  truth  t 
Marry'd  widows,  tho^  chafte  to  the  law  and  cufloro,  yet 
their  fecond  Hymens  make  that  which  was  but  dying  in 
the  firil  husband's  bed,  a  ftain  in  the  fecond's  iheets ;  where 
all  their  kindnefs  and  repeated  embraces  want  their  value, 
becaufe  they're  fully'd,  and  have  loll  their  lullre. 

Sad. 

By  this  light,  I'll  go  to  A:hool  to  Wanton ;  ihe  has 
open'd  my  eyes,  and  I  begin  to  believe  I  have  'fcap'd  mi* 
raculoufly.  By  this  hand,  wench,  I  was  within  an  inch  of 
being  marry'd  to  this  danger.  For  what  can  we  call  thefc 
fecond  fubmilHons,  but  a  tolerated  lawful  mercenarinefs, 
which  tho'  it  be  a  rude  and  harih  expreHion,  yet  your  car- 
riage deferves  it  ? 

P leaf  ant. 

Fie,  matter  Sad  !  pray  leave  being  witty.  I  fear  'tis  a 
mortal  fin  I,  to  begin  in, the  fifth  a6l  of  your  days,  upon  an 
old  fubjedl  too,  abufing  of  widows,  becaufe  they  defptie^ 

you. 

mdtnv. 
A1as>  niece,  let  him  alone>   he  may  come  in  for  his 

ihare. 
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ihaie ;  the  Parfon  ..that  has  Co  oft  received  ^em,  will  n 
xefufe  him  tythes  there^  in  chari,tyi( 

Thaty  or  convcnicncy,.intcreft,  or  importunity^  may,  b;, 
your  example,  prevail  i  but  'tis  not  fair  play,  madam ^  to 
turn  your  lover  to  the  common,  as  you  call  it,  now  he's 
nd  lean  in  your  fervice.  Take  heed,  Mr.  Carelefs,  and 
warning,  Mr.  Sad ;  you  fee  how  fit  for  the  fcavenger's 
team  your  lady  leaves  her  lovers ! 

Carelefs*  ^ 

-  Such  a  le&ure  before  I  had  married,  would  ha'  made  me 
have  confider'd  of  this  matter.  Do'ft  thou  hear.  Wanton  > 
Let  us  forgive  one  another  being  marry'd,  for  that  folly 
has  made  us  guilty  alike. 

Wantan.  . 
And  I  would  fain  know  the  difference  betwixt  ours  and 
^a  wedding  crime,  which  is  worH :  to  let  love,  youth,  and 
good-humoor,  betray  us  .to  a  kkidnefs ;  or  to  be  gravely  fe* 
duc'd  by  fome  aunt  or  uncle,  without  coniideration  of  the 
difparity  of  age,  birth,  or  perfons,  to  lie  down  before  a 
jointure.     Ladies,  you  may  flatter  ypurfelves ;  but  the  in- 

fenuous  part  of  the  world  cannot  deny,  but  fuch  minds, 
ad  they  been  bom  where  our  faults  are  not  only  tolerated 
but  prote£ked,  would  have  liflen'd  to  the  fame  things  :  in- 
tered  counfels  thereto. 

Carele/s. 
Parfon^  what  boot  betwixt  our  wives  ?    Either  come  to 
a  price,  or  draw  oft* your  doxy* 

Parfon. 
Propofe^  propofe  :  here  wU]  be  mirth  anon* 

Sad. 
Yes,  yes,  propofe,  while  I  break  it  to  your  lady.    Ma* 
dam,  you  fee,  here's  a  proper  man  to  be  had,  and  money  to 

boot.^^ What,  dumb  ? 

Wotttott, 
No,  fhe's  only  thinking.     Faith,  madam>  try  'em  botk 
to-night,  and  choofe  to-morrow. 

Wild. 
Come,  no  more  of  this.     Aunt,  take  my  word  for  your 
2itt(band,  that  have  had  more  experience  of  him  than  all 

thcfe  : 


*A^(9 ;  '!^8,^«c,  :3»,'will  fattgr  for  iHijde  gjrTsi  as  chfiawm    . 

*dgc.f0f^^^&^»  '^^'^^^^*^^^^^^»  ^^o^sketL  meal  u^ 

cheefe^     And  you  mvi&Hi»t^ciidcr  nor  quarrel  at  what  ke 

vfey<>  >ifkihiAiu«0»r/hiit  jadgp  huQ.hjr'hhrT&diQusysini 

Mti^n^iHM  in  .kifltJfo,:«»d:i»w«s  riM>ft,-pat-him  ihto  ydor 

e^fid,; ^d  fold  WiB.<Aofo'ioyo^rarn»h  linntc  ifJiedoCd«4t 

^A»'9l9  kind  and  «&  gipiod  a  Jiufband;a8.  he  that  fitig^  pikitns 

•h^ftai  l^Wg.»e  iTsWhyi  yott're  a  foaa^-xanti  a  widowr,  and 

diflikc  a  longing  bridegroom  !  I  thought  you  had  knOWIi 

better.    Do  you  love  a  %urr'd  horfe  rather  than  a  duker, 

that  neighs  and  fcrapcs-i -,1  Mroalrf^ot  fay  this,  but  that  I 

know  him.     Let  him  not  go  out  of  your  fight,  for  he's  now 

in  feafon  ;    a  ripe  mature' 'huJband.     No  delays.:   if ^ou 

Jet  lu4&  hang  kngifcr  npski  hlope,  Ms  ^t  wi^  Mi  tlont. 

r  •  ■  -^     -  '•«-■     '  Wiikm.  •.-'•■'"'  -'  -^ 

'<    Yon  ««  menyi-  fir :  but  if  i  bad  ktkmm  this  humour^ 

'  .    ! .  .X       ...    >I#7W.    •    -■' 

Ij  Youfiixa'  ki&^ohiaavfiriljv  kit  beiivg  ighbrant,  let  itiis 

fHUffcyf  you  blttfc*   ,Gomiey^  a  kifs,  aifd  all's  friends.    \J^hjt 

^Mf»Gar.ih/s^4iMdihtifffes  her  Mvivr.j-^How  nowi  Hr! 

again !  again  !     Aunt,  look  to  vourfelf.  ' 

''\im\-  By  £his  Ugfct;fwee*h«aK,  and Pthato^ thter  I^Tay, 
^dcw,  there's  no  ytjSai^^  wikh.  iheie  tjiings-**[jrj^x  i^ 
iitgmn*\  nay,  lamaiibi^m  my  lote.-  Aware>  J^ufs^if  ]rdti 
flatter  me,  for  iibjalilidecoiveyott."  '"^\  ^. 

\    '         •  Parfm.  '  .  ^  • 

Smot  aH  a^  ccfeen.'4,.why'ihiHfl^I  bfetroiiW^d  at  mir 
ftntonef  Faith,  geiitienfen,^wh»  ^^V  y^  two ' give  ta^ 
fer  a  wife*  betwixt  yott  ^        r  ' 

^aith,  diey'ie  mifohi^fv  dear  bought,'  though  a  man  get 
'em  for  oothiDg;^    -  ^ 

•...-.-.     Pt^rfin.  •■'  ■^•*  ^ 

Pm  almoft  of  kis  mttfd;  and  if-other  people  fiikd'  n^ 
more  pleafure  in  a  marry'd  life  than  I  upon  my  weddingi 
day,  I'd  pafs  my  time  in  the  Piazza,  with  the  mountebank, 
and.  kt  him  pra£tiie  upoii  my  teeth,  and, draw  'ein  too,  ere 
be  perfnades^the  words  of  ma;trimohy  out  of  my  mouth 
^gain.     Ay,  ay,  Mr,  Conftant,  you  may  laugh,  you  ha* 

yot.Xl.  Mm  mife'd 
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gexli1ls  lies  tba(  way>)  teil  })iat,  ;'ii«  ^xpe^«d  he.  &c!tt!d  be 
veve^gcd  upon  the  illiterate  .courtier  ,that  made  this  play. 
If  you  can  bring  this  bufinefs ;  ^jbout,.  I  may  find  a  way, 
as  fipilogue^  to  be  thankful^  though  the,  obtain  abus'd 
yon  to-day.  Think  on'tj'  Stephen  is  as  handfome  whea 
the  play  is  done,  as  Mr.  Wil^  \yas  in  the  fcene. 
'    '  Loveatl, 

There's  fomcthing  of  reafon  in  what  he  fays..*— But, 
iny  friend,  how  ihaU  pnc  believe  you  ?  .you  that  Were 
fuch  a  irafcal  to^day^  in  buff,  is.  it.  to  be,.lipped  you  can 
be  honcft  only  with  putting  on  a  black  cloak  ?  Well,'  I'll 
venture  once  again ;  and  if  I  have  any  power,  he  fhall 
iting  the  malicious  rafcal ;  and  I  thii^k  he,  i^  fit  for  fuch 
a  buiinefs.  Pm  fure  he.  has.  the  worft  tongue;  and  a 
confcience  that  neither  honour  ,nor  truth  binds ;  and 
therefore  ^tis  to  be  believed^  if.  he  will  rail  in  publick, 
he  may  be  even  with  your  poet;  I  will  cloath  and  feed 
him  and  his  mufe  this  feyen  years,  but  I-  will  plague, 
him:  Secret  tells  ^e,  .'twas  your  pop.t  (oo  that  p&wn'd 
mo,  to-day,  in  the  tavern. 

•     •      •   >         »    •    CaptatUm  " 

6y  my  faith,  did  he;  lii^y^/t^as  he  that  told  roe  of- 
your  friendfhip  with  Jolly. 

Loviall:. 

I  wonder  the  parfon  has  biben  fo  long  filent ;  a  man 
of  his  coat  and  parts,  to  be  beaten  wijth  a  pen,  by  one 
that  fpeaks  fenfe  by  rotci  like  parrots !  cme  that  knows 
not  why  fenfe-is  fenfe,  but  by  the  found  !•  one  that  can., 
fcarce  read,  nay,  not  his .  own  hand !  Well,  leiQeqaber 
your  prgmife.; 

Leave  it  to  me,  he  is  your 'sj  a^d  if -our  plot  take,  you 
fliall  all  have,. your  j(hares.in  the>  mirth; ;  but  not  thejpro- 
fit  of  the  play  ;  and  the  pfM'fop, ,,  more  than  his  tythe,  a 
fecondday.  . .     .'      * 

.  We  willdifcourfe  of  .this  fome^oth^r  clme^;  an^  pray 
difpatch  what  'tis  you  havje^  to  .%  .^o.  this  noble  i:(Q^pai^» 
^b^t  I  may'bejgone  J  for  th|§i.gentleiuqn  wiUJbe^ju  ftich 

.     '^     ' W» 
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fary»  if  I  flay  ;  and  think,  becauie  we  are  alone,  God 

knows  what. 

Captain*  '-      « 

'Tis  no  matter  what  they  think,  *tis  not  them  we  are 

to  ftudy  now,  but  thefe  guejfts  ;   to  whom  pray  addrefs 

yojirfelf^civilly,  and  beg  that  .they  would  pleafe  to 'become 

Fathers,  and  give  thofe  brides  within. — What  fay  yoa, 

gentlemen,, ^ill  ypu  lend  yo)ir  hands. to  join  them?  the 

match,  ydu^ee, 'is  made ;  if  yon   refafe,  Stephen  mifTes 

the  wench,  and  then  you   cannot  jultly  blame  the  poet; 

for  you,  k^pw^^  they,  fay,  that,  ^ilfinc  is  enough  to  fpoil 
the  play<-  '  '  -^  •  -..  .'.   ..  >  ^  .^    . 
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